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ilinry & Dress-making
MISS E. I HARRIS,

Wmo- to inferm the ladies of Brownville and
wirigity thal she has juet commenced a Gt clase

MILLINERY & DRESS MAKING
SEOP

be done with gresi care and

nastt Eastern styles,
gisaching. and repairiog dome in the wery best |
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LOTIS WALPTER,

Js at his post yot, Tendy o perforia o1l work, par-

nitg tu bt business,

House and sign paioting, glazing, and paper hang-
ne, ote. at short notiee, and the most approved
Termeonsh, (ive him a eall.
on Main Street, east of Atkinson's Cloth-

ng Store
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Brownville, April 7, 1¥.
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JOSEFI L. ROY,
BARBER AND HAIR-DRESSOR.
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E. BURNS, M. D,
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EDWARD W. THOMAS, |
ATIO;INEY Al Lhﬂ, i

SOLICITOR mk,lnu ERY,

MBre n ! Pirst Strepts,

Brhn‘\\\ ll I E, '\I d:{&qhﬁ
Wall Papsr Wall Paper!!

C.onstantly en Lamd atl Marclin®s Tailor Shep, by
LOUVIS WALRTER,

e
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MILLINERY GOONS!
MRS. MARY HEWETT. '

Announces to the Iadies of Brownville and +i- |
cinily, that she Baz jnst received from Lhe
East! o magnifcenl Jlock ol

AND WINTEE MILLIREEY GO00DS,
Coneisting of
o' and NMisges' Bonnats nnd Hats, Rib-
bons, Flowars, &C

whirk she invite: the sttention of the Indies, feal-

¥ aoured they unnot be betler suited in style, guai-
Far poice A1y

ne (1 the Dist approved sivle, and
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ATTORNEY AT LAW, |

FALLS CITY, NLBRAEKA. i
Y Wil practice o all the : |

lle; Remedies for

SPERMATORRH(EA.
HOWARD ASSOCIATION

PHILADELPEY
Benevolent Inatstution mmuﬂ" by Ba-
+ for tne Relief of the Sick and '
mlff!‘ with Virulen! and Chronic Disecses. dnd |
mg for the Cureof Disssses of the Sexuai

ICAI. ADVICE given gratis, by the Acting

uuhltl'um ot Spermatorchesa, and other dis-
* of the Sexual Organs, and on the KEW REME-
&ED empioyel in the mwenu') gaul inrealed letten
Blopes, [ree of charge. Twoor three Siamps sccapt-

n“}:mngmmx Howsrd As-
treat I'hu-ulm Pa.
ber I, 1861, nls-1y

| Jedediah Petiisol.

| was reputed a soug, safe man—an excel-

| questioner more than the e

{ and the heaviest of satans, wdre an In-
| from New York, to the great edification

| of Miss Pewit,

| and lived on the fet of the land;
y went to the best schoels, wore the best

Zpoztrq

e L S i sl

’l‘be Latm I’oplilnr Nomense.
The following highly elegunt and intellectanl pro |
duction is said to be the “very lutest” in L«adnn !
It is sung, whistied, danced, hummed apd grun
by everybudy old encugh to walk:
THE "'URRIBLE TALE.
0 Yit's ‘orvibie tale I'm going o tell.
Of » sad misfortune that befell
A femily that onee resided
In the very selfsame street that I did.

|

O ! itis such = 'orrible tale,

1t's sure du make your checks surn pale,
Your eves with tears will be over-run |
Wigglety, wiggiety, wigglety. wom.

1

) They never saw apy company
Tho' a bighly respectable family,
Till cach grew more sadder and sadder,
Apd cach was affrighted st the other's shadow. |

| business, I'm sure; we've more books

They pulled dows the blinds to keep-out the |
light

Till every thing wae dark as night;

And as they were determined on suiciding,

Fll tell you the manner theoy respectively died in.

I

One day as their father inthe gurden did walk,
Be cut bis throat with & piece of chalk ;

The mother sn end to ber |ife did put,

By baxgivg berself ip the watsr bute;

The yonogest danghter on bauded knass,
She posened hersolf with tvgsted cheesr
The youngest, son 3 determined fel -

Hiew vut bis brains with sz old ambrelis

W

The gard'ner same in and eaw the blood,
He ron bimself thropgh with a piees of rhubab:
His wife saw the sight and itjlurned hersavage
tte burst bersel! with & red pickled cahbagr

The old tom eat as be sat by ths fire,
Bit » picoe off the fender and then did expire; |
The flies of the eeiling, their cose was the, wors'n

Fur they blew themselves up witn sponiane- '

cus combustion,
|

The old cow in the +1d cow shed,

Took ud the pitebfork and knock'd off her head:

The little donkey hearing the row,

Enpocked out his brains with the head of the
eOW.

O 1it i such & "orrible tale,

If's sure to make your cheeks turn pale,

Your eyes with tears will be over-run;
Wigglety, wigglety, 'iglety,wnm

c% lxtl%.mg

e

It Nome of my Bosiness. |

BY NMAES HARRIET B. STOWE.

This was one of the golden sayings of |
One might think so |

' ai least, by the frequency and emphasis |

with which it fell from his lips.
diah was reckoned one of the richest
men Needwal., He ||
lived in that great white house you see
yender, with the tufis of lilacs before
| each of the front windows, the great su- '

J ede-
l

in the willage of

| gar maples in the grassy yard, the Light,

neat picket-fepce ; the large barn so per-
fectly buil, so trimly kept, and surround

| ed by the well-tended acres of the riches:

farm of the meighborhood. ~Jedediah |
lent manager of money—of which be |
had Jaid by an untold store, how mueh it |
was difficult 10 say, but there was a|
dry emile” which corled his bard |

features when the inguiry was made,

“slow,
that stimulated the imagination of the

tion of auy |
| definite sum. Jedediah was an excellent
| householder in all things that peruin to |
His wife lacked for nothing—
in the stiffest of silks

| his own.
rustled to church
dia shaw! and got her honnets quarierly
the country milliner, and
of all her rural neighors. All Jedediah's
sons and daughters waiked in brighiness
. they |
clothes, ate the best thiugs, end were re-
ported to do everything in the best way, |
He rubbed his hands as he looked around.,
on his rising race. . He fattered himself
there were no such children going. He
took care of them ; they were his, and |
Jedediah always tock care of his own
things. Whatsoever was his; theugh but
the bread:h and thickness of a bair, was |
| his, and was attended to with mjcroscop- |
it nicety. |
But to all that was oot Lis, 1o every- |

— | body mot his ‘own. to every-ome’s eares, usol owns the land, perbaps he’ll gwe'

wants, oujside the circle of his own, Jed-
ediah had one short. golden saying . “It's
koown of my business,” '
Jededieh was a proper, church going
man—nay, a church member, and, being
a church member, his toWwnsmen thought

| excellent thing for them it would be !”

 kept an austere waich on his new pastor,

|
‘old ways,

much mistaken. He was 100 shrewd for
them.

“If they thiok they're geing to get

their burdens ofl outo my shoulders they
are mistaken. 1 puy my sobscription
punctually ; that’s all [ agreed wo do; as
to the rest, it’s not my business.”
" Tf a subscription was up for any char-
itable object, Jedediah wasvery acute n
finding out that it was none of his busi-
pess.

“Subseribe to town Jibrary? No;
what do 1 want of a town library ? I am
able 10 buy all the books J want, and pre-
fer to read my own boo

“Bat, Mr. Pettizol, think how many
of your neighbors are not, and what an

“Well, let them get it, 1t’s pone of my

than we can read now.”
“Mr. Pettissl, we called to see if you
would subscribe for a furpace for the

church.”
“No. What’s the use of a furnace?

m stove keeps us comfortable enough.”

* Your pew'and two or three about 1,
are comfortable ; but the galleries, where
the poorer people sit, and the pews by
the door—in short, half the pews n the
house are very uncomtortable.”

Now, Mr. Pettisol was a very orthodox
man, believed devoutly every one of
|the" five points of Calvanism; and he
could set any young mimster right, m a |
twinkling, that blundered en them. Hc

Mr, Service, whom he suspected. some-
how, of not haviug precisely the good
“] don’t hear you preach the
strong old points,” would zay; “*Divine

meddle with that"factery. papulation,”
said Mr, Pettison. “If I mistake net,
the factory stinds the othex side of the
town line, and its the business of Smith
& Simonds to provide such things, if any- |
body.. Why don"s you go tothem?” |

“] bave been to them, awd they are|
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of be amm _', . They da
oot live here. They ha ehildren
here. They 'll:'l. in their persons or
fumhet. sufier upo shall, from leaving
them to go to suin.”

As be entered, ﬁom
a story 10 the qﬂvud&%dhﬂ-
pany.  The professar juned: e ciele.
‘Yoo,  smid tiie colanel, @y fellows are
@ shmrpest 10 the whole agmp. - Wouid

mmm
-m,-dmm-ym*
Said the spider to the fiy ;

**Tis the prottiest titsle partor
mﬂ!’lﬂb&" Doy

“Whe wants them to go %o ruin 7"
said Mr. Pettisol 2 “Cant they come 10

T Q;dq-_m.pl yend |
 this little ‘3 time, llld Woie

l(m«ll N""M Wt two
'derad atthe ﬁ;lht was . :

mere money making men of ‘the world, ' our church lf they want 10! There are | 10 <ee through hMI

and don’t care foranyshing of dhe sort.”

“Well, then,” said Jededimn, 1 be-
lieve the faptory, in pmm of hct, amndsi
in Mr. Brown's parish. |

- Perhaps, in mere point of gognphy |
the line may mthnﬂed‘ﬂqtmury. |

but in point of fact, the peopie are much ’ﬁurday aud some go away for want of | Iy a “Cobweb saluen.”

pearer o us than to him. The fact is, |
Mr. Pettizos, it is for our inierest 1o take

care of this population, or they will cor | and send you sometling, though I must | am afraid some of the larger ones some-

rupt the siate’of morals among us. These |
roving, idle young men and beys, brigh:
and active, will be leading sway the|
boys of this parish; even now. the Sab- |
bath is dreadfully profained among vs.”

“1'1l risk my children,” said Mr. Pet- |
tisol. *I can’t cut down ‘all the dock-
weed in my neighborheod, or clear or'f
all the caterpillars from my neighbor’s
trees, but I can keep the weeds off my |

own farm.”

1
«] doubt 1t,”" sa'd Mr. Service; “but If '
vou could, it wonld be less work to cut

"down ove stalk of dockweed, green 1o

your neighbors’ ficld, than to hoe up|
a thousand yoong docks after the wind

had seeded your farm withthem. If any
one would have made it their business
to clear the caterpillars off the wild cher- |
ry-tree at the head of the street, you
would have saved two days’ work in your
orchards about.”

-] kpow that,” said Mr. Petiisol; I

but

tismer smiled 10 & manner that Mr. Peui-
| sol wondered at.

| the rusty lock of a very oid door.

able to give him material gid.

|10 be under very indifferent moral influ- | pess.”

'urseemly proceedings.

{Gﬂd to his wife, <If 1 only were rich. | by fathers, and mothers, and if they are

'mld draw :p ever so many ; it might

' M4r. Pettisol’s, aud was cordially receiv-

' T ain’t geing to do other people’s work.
| That tree standson Jim Stenton’s ground, ‘L
and if he'don"t attend to it, I sin’t going
to do it for him, I'm sure.”

“Not if it fills every tree of your or- |

sovereignty and election,” and the min-

“Did you ever hear of this docirine,
Mr. Pettisol 2 *Look not every man on
his own things, but every man on the
things of others.”’

“That isn’t a doctrine,” said Mr. Pet- “] can take care of my own trees,” |
tisol ; “it’s a declaration of the Bible.” |eaid Mr. Pentisol. “I'd rather do twice |

“Why isn't it & doctrime ¥ said Mr. | the work on my own place timato work |
Service, and left him. " |that isn't my business.” o |

Mr. Piuisol felt for some time «Mr. Peuisal,” said B-. he'hce
dull, confused sensation in his brain that | «Liave you thought any of that doctrine
1s predoced by a pew idea fumbling at lspoko to you about ?”

He| «What doctrme, sir "
' had supposed himself primed in all the| «Look not every man on his own|
ins and outs of doctrine; and in all this| (hings, but every man en the things of |
time nobody had ever said such a singu- | gthers.”
lar thing to him as this. It confuse him, |
and he put it out of his head,
ister was young and modest; he suppos-
ed he had dropped a seed which he hoped J|
| would germinate—he did not make al-|have secrat doubts of the validity of
 lowance for that flock of domestic fowls | Poyi's epistles but he did not venture to|
' called old prejudices, who make it their \assert them in so many words.
| business to goblle vp all such seeds.— | | passed the grape dish again to his min-
When he thought the seed had germina- | jcier and said: “I trust I am alwav
ted he called on Jedediah, to open a caze{rondy 10 do my duty in my on fold
which lay beavily onhis mind, aod io | By [ believe in order, sir* order: in eve-
which Do one in his parish was better| | vy owe sticking to his business, Now
have engaged you. sir, to attend to us—

vice.

that

I|

What de you thiok of that dectrine! it's |
election.”
At this point Mr. Pettisal began to]

N l'.nr

we
There bad recently been a factory es-
tablished in & distant part of his parish, |
which had bronght into ihe place s jarge |
population of young lads and girls, who,
as often happens in such cases, seemed

ture. and prayer-meeting, and reallr,
sir. I don’t see how youw can barden your-

self with this work without takiag

1
| §4]

'strength you need for your main busi- |

ences. Sunday was a perfect carnival of |
The boys ma- |
'rauded through the fields, robbed orch- |
‘ards ané melon patches, and the girls

“Mr. Pettisol.,” said Mr. “]
do not consider mysalf in th light of @

Service,

man bired to take care of you, merely;

I am the shepherd and servent of Chrisl

Jaunting in gay dresses and laughing | and my duty is to ell wandering souls|

loudly, were often seen In certain dubi- { whem T am able to reach and care for

| ops coflee-houses, which had sprung up | by if T thought of nothing but your in- '

like mushreoms in the meighborhood of | terest and that of your children, I would
the factory. Mr. Service, with two or | gladly do twice as much as I do now for |
three emergetic, self-depying men and | (his population; it is the only way I can |
women of bis parish, had ventured iuie | save the children and youth of my parizh

this region and sei up a Sabbath School. | '
'and succeeded in producing som?e inieres: |
in Leuer things.

| from corruption.”

‘T don’t think you ean answer for your
| boys, or I for mine, Mr. Pettiscl; boys
That morning, 81 table, Mr. Service | are more attracted by boys than they are

now, I know what I would do. I'd put| gay. lively fellows, who keep some kind |
'up a neat littje ball for our Sunday- | of Jolly thing going. they care rery Lit-
school, and have 2 bibrary in 3t, and 1 (le what ~tation they belong to.’
“1 thnll ferbid my sons all such asso-
'become the uuclues of & church as well | ciations,” said Mr. Pettisol: “and I
' as serve for the use of a Sunday-schocl.. .sbould like to see any of them dare 1o
“Well, let's get up a subscription far | disobey me.,

it."" said his wife, “there’s Deacon Pet-| «I should nol." said Mr. Service, “nev- |
ertheless, I fear they will.” ]

“Well, perbaps 1 may feel it my duty
te give something,”* said the deacon.

“If you would only give us that lot of
land this side of the factory, to put our |
hall on,” said Mr. Service.

*Why. Mr. Service, you ain’t up in|

lus that.”

“] doubt i, said Mr. service.

“Q, yes ; only goand talk 1o him—te]!
bim all about it—he can’t refuse.”

So that evening Mr. Seryice called at

the least they could do for a men of such ! ed ; some fine pears and grapes were hnsmeas matters,” soid Mr Petusol, wubq

substance apd sdmirable errangement
was 10 make him a deacon. They hoped
thereby, in s« measure, to bring the affairs
of the cburch into the charmed circle

Idelighted to see him.

offered to hum in the best front parior, |« pntmmzmg emile ; “'tha: lot of Imd is|
aud Mrs. Pettisol and Mr. Petusol were | rising in value tep per cent. a year.”
“For all that, I thiok it would be your
He 1ld his story. best investment io give it for this cause. !

1

which he called his own. They were

I hardly see what call you Lave to‘ It i1s in one sepse far more our b:mm'

The min-{ in the Bible as plain as the doctrine ofi :

keep up our preaching. and weekly lec |°

{ i1he
! 1438
|

{ oot

free seats in" ihe gallery, mtben&ﬂttn-
ing down to build a place for shem."
B they won'tgome to ur. chureh
apd expgriance bas shown they will come
10 a piace appropriated to them alone.—
QOur peer lulde room is: crowded every

| reom.
“Well, Mr. Service, I'll thick of ir,
say | don"t thick as youdo. If people

wobn't atiend the stated means of grace,

I really don’t see the need of going down |

on our knees to them—it's their owa af-
fair aftor all.”

‘The Lord Jesus dida’t think it our

| own effair whether we went 10 destrue- |

tion or not,”™ said Mr. Service. “He |
| di¢ much more, oue would think, than
his part, We were enemies, and he
i "1 heaven for vs, lived poor all his life

f! the worst of deaths; and is he to (lo
all this for us end we feelt hat we are not
to lift a finger for each other?

“Well, well, Mr. Service, I'll think
of it, and !ﬂt you kmow. I'll subscribe
something,” said Mr. Pettisol, and so the
minister rose and left.”

“He is a good man, my dear,” said |
Jededaah Pettisal. *I believe Mr. Ser-
vice is 8 very good man—but I doubt |

i# erthodory.’

‘WL}-’. my dear,” said Mrs.
‘what makes you doubt his orthodoxy ?"’

‘Oh, these modern young mimsters
with their humanitarian notions, want lo
carry the world on their shoulders, but
they're dumb oo the doctrines. He says

chard with caterpillars 2" said Mr. Ser- | he believes them, but he don't preach | \hem thathe camnot taik plainly. Yes

:hem Haven't beard a sermon on di-

" w.,csorerelrruty and man’s dependence |

' since he's been here. 1f he bad more
| faith in that he would be quieter.’

‘T think,” said Mrs. Peutiaoll,
remnd alout our children is
I'd risk our Johony ‘any
. full
he hea .b.che, early L

The £

where—

vyoor w. he went to !’Bu with

this evening.’

was that ‘our Jonny,” at th

momen) 'hPse words wera spoken, was |

bed. He was, m

| far enough from his

' far‘:. down at Smith’s factory, learning | magines that scorpions sting him—snakes

lay poker winh Mike Donor, a sharp,
shrewd, adroit, drell fellow, who led all

c
i

n

.0&

lhi- | Oy ¢ the wills TP, and Lad
entire Possess 1on of Johnny Pettisol.
The next Pettisol

ozed very

mornpinoT Mr. en-
I

" | :LI

a

in coid note,

tor
.3

minl
Shortly afier secret diesatisfaction
» in the parish. Mr. Service was

uzed of heresy. There was a greal
weeting of counsels, much talk apd dis-
cussivn. Poor Mr. Service was bad-
gered ard baited,and obliced to spend
so much
exnctly

de-

1o it
Qo LIS

ard

so many anxjous hours, and

wine and strength in explaining
views of the consistency of God's
and in defining

his
human ability,
the beathen in the fu-

rrees with

s'ate of
that the heathen iz Smnh- |

p gxact
orid,

fure w

ey | |
Vil

fo a short tume Mr, Service was dismiss-

ed. the church hired ministers at ten daol- |
lars a Sabbath to supply the paipit—a nd |
said that this waseconomy, Grog-shops |

grew up in the rillage, the poor-house
increased its inmates, boys zrew up god-
less, dissipated young men
father's and mother’'s hearts and Joheps
Pettizo] first and foremost.

long and bitter when

1 :
!.'l'tint‘ wheir

There were dayas,

| Mr. Peutisol, old and trembling with par- |
cad and broken|

alyisis, and his wife,
hearted, wept over their spendthrift, un-

datiful sons, and wondered why they

| shouid have turped out so bad i spite of

The dock-

such excellent instructiens.

weec and catterpillars could not be got |

f Jedediah’s field.with all his energy;
and in his own secret scul.
ling on he verze of eterniiy and review-
ing the use he bad male of his life, he

| sommetimes remembered Mr. Serviceand |

' wished he had given more thought to
the great doctrine. * Look not every man
, on his own things, but everyman also on
' the things of others.”

There is a gemlemnn in Boston who,
hgs an income of $365,150; $1,000 per
i day, with a litle pocket JROpEY SEER.

‘ar.ce -of Norlh
t at Mnmno

A nepbew of Gov.
| Carclina, is under arrest
for robbing a stage.

Over $200,000 was cleared at the Na.
tonal Sailors” faur, Bu_wn

: :’nl’amy and compiete ruin.

Pettisol, !

the spider, balfio:
pet.  But there unngrulntnype :
mere stupid than was that fiy. And
that spider was rore cunning than some
people are. This spider called bis wrap
of ruin & parlor, but it was in resliy on-

uaique, and 1 tp tbe hrﬂgm
Romrs of twnghrer! .llowed this sonfe--
soin, and it carne out that the  Zwanes
had learned from the -um & dodge
for making | those corious creatures—
Here js the receipt. Cut' the Wil off 'a
rat, cut a slit in its phie, stick the jﬂ_
it is like budding a rese—into the Win
and plaster it up, and in & week iviwill
| grow there paturally, less ex'remes se
touch=nt, and the mus elephos s a faci—
s01s this story, as the profmssar koows
to his cost. He dares not go 10 his wo-

ciety, for there s his “wrunked rat’ of
he goes down to hisclub, it is ihare alswe.

“Cobweb Saloon'! what can "‘llwiubebia ialidesth.. Hatsakready

'mean?’ 1 knew that “Saloon™ was| : : ;
often but a soft name posted over the known in Parisas ‘ridiculus mas.

tdeors of drinking rooms. while behind
. their blinded doors or red curuics, were
| soid the fiery drinks that make demons”
of men—ay, of boys 100; that they eften
i proved the mere pass-ways to gambling
| and other and worse vices, leading to

1 You know what a saloon is? Chil-
| dren in cities snd villages know, and I

| times are tempted tc go into them
I was not long since passing along a
street in one of our ‘western cities, and
read in large glowing letters. the sign.
“Cobweb Saloon.” * Cobwel Salogn.'” I
repeated to myself, “ihat is a very sin-
| gular name fora saloon.” I kept think-

'IH""

Old Governor H-—— has many

laughable stories told of him. 1 remam-
Ler seeing bim once in a state of wund

vsually called wrath. The circumstag-
ces were as follews; _
The Govergos, returning home from a
tour to the northern part of the siate, put
up for the night at a hotel in ‘the flogr-
ishing and beauufal village of Princetag,
sitvated on the Fox river. The pext
morning, after arriving at home, he dis-
covered that he had left his rrunk as L!i‘!
botel, twenty miles away, He just then

I thought of all of these and then I
seid, * The name is just as 1t stoud be—
| it tells the whole story.” Look at a
ﬁ}' in 2 spider’s web, and then tell me if
it is not a pretty good representation of
a man fairly cavgl in one of these sa-

‘what he |
rediculous— |

|
taken |

seventy-five |

e were left to go on their own way.— |

while trewmb- |

loons. His legs bave becomie so entan-
gled in the cobwebs that he cannot walk;

| Lis braios all so covered over with the
cebwebs that he canpot think straight;
his tongue is so wound around with

|he has

“Gone down the winding"stair,”

| he is in the *‘parlor™ of the spider, and
| unless some {riendly band tears off the
webs and takes him away, he will pever
come out alive. The biie of the spider is |
r&aid te be very pois onous, causing tor-
| menting painand cermin death. Lok at

2a drupnkard; bow bloated is his face?
how blood-shot are his eyes ! and how he |
rave; when that terrible disease, deliri- |
} um tremens, comes upon him; he im-

|dart their tongues at him, and wind
their coils aboyt him. AR, he is in the
web of the spider, and she _is slinging
him to death.

Remember, when vou see these driok.
ing-aioons, that they are cobweb saloons;
boy-catcherd—man-catchers, from which

: " {
there is ne escape.—Jddvocale and Guar-

dian.
——— -

| A Crzver Serr.—A pgreet French

| patural historian one of the leading mem-

| bers of the Zoological Society of Frauce,

was lately taking a tower ia Alreriaand
| kad occasion to call on the officer com-

the gnrrisoni{there. Passing
througlt the yard, which being a barrack
was naturally crowded wi 1 soldiere. his |
ricn was eallea to 1wo Zouaves, whol
were playing with an ‘animal which to!

i mand ing

1 | lp'!—

the leamea savan was a perfect novelty. |
He 2100d and stared; evidently be- |
longed to the group of Ronenm but to
| what class? It was neither the Mass
ratts, for it had no tail; mor the Arvice-
la amphibioas, for that certainly bas no
proboscis like that which the astomshed
professor saw’in the spetimen before |
:, He asked the Zouvave, an *“intel-|
as he alier wards obser- i
.l
i

1m.
' ligent soldier,”
Vg —

*Wha: anicoal is that ??

+Mousieur, it is our trunked rat.®

“You find it here”

‘In the neighborhood, but very rarely. |
| The natives say that they are dying out,
nnd.lhe breed will scon be lost’

“You will seil that one perbaps™ :

*AhL, monsieur, it belongs 1o us !wn.—i
It is cur hule amuse- |

|
|
|

i Whst would you?

| ment.
part with oor little playfellow for four
' hundred franes’

and fifty francs for the ‘one rat, and four |

get bim s female of the same race. He
was absent fora week came back, gat'

ihls mzale and female rats, paid his fonr]
christened them the |

'hundred francs,
1
*| lass mus elephus, wrote = loag pa

papetion.

‘zho discovery to u scientific body, ponedl

A

|

]

his letter, Colonel »f Zounves, wb? hnp
pened to ‘receive.”

y asked you ™
| ted Governar.

, hundred

Your poor soldier has but few;,
still Jean and myself are poor and would |

hundred francs if in one week they cutld]

saw one of his neighbors going to Prince-

[ ton, and in his most pampous style re-

quested him to “call at the hotel and see
if there was pot a little irunk therer be-
longing to him.”
" «Yes, with pleasare,”
and obliging neighbor.
When ready o retorn, he found his
wagon beavily loaded; the truak
tobea large and weil filled warejing
trunk, quite beavy, and. it was guite cer-
tain, op the priaciple of antecedent prob-
abilities, that be would néver, got & cept
for his wrouble; 1s0, seeing that it was
safe at the howl, Le drove home. .As be
| approached the residonce of ‘the Quver-
nor the latter went out and opened (he
gate, expecting the trunk wodlld be ta-
ken in and left a: the door. The farm-
er told bim he was not . cotung m.
“But,” says the governor, did you pgt
get my. trank ¥
“No, you did'rt
“Did got ?

replied the kind

ask me to zet i’
What would you eallat [
Thuudered the exaspera-

“Why, you asked me 13 look and seeif
it was there. I did so, and you will figd
it safe there any day by just driving ever
te Princeten.  Good day.”

Suffice it to say, the jovernar did oot
asy that meighbor o do any more-er-
rands for him.

A man spplied 1w Dr. Jackson. the
celebrated chemsist, with 8 box of spec-
mens; filled wuh spariling mduu of
| gold duse. !

“Can you tell me what this is, s V.

"Cerla.‘nly I caa, sir, that is tron py-
rates. ™

“What, sir?" ins voice of thander.

*Iron pyrites.” :

“Iron pyrites ! And what's ugae 1™

“That's what # 22,” said the chemist
putting a lot on the shovel over 1hie hot
coals where it disappeaned.. + Deass™

‘And what's iron pyrites woride 4. 59

‘Nothing.”

‘Nothing!  Why ther's 2 -women is

| our town whe owis a whole Kill of thar—
:md I'vs married her ™

Itis esumxwl that thers are thm
thousand relugees [from the
South in the North,

A young girl 1. sa Eoglish silage
tried to drown herlelf becavse her moib-
er refused o let ber go do a lea party,

- —

We are under obligationg 10 the at-

The professor oljected to the T"'“";unute messeucers of the Adems Ex-
bat finally agreed to give one hundred | | press Company for favors showa the. uf

A boy i Loudon was recemtly {ri;-iit-
ened to death by a ~Gey Faux™

A lot of smigzglers have bmu arses
ted v St. Losis L e

-

Guid is said 10 bave been fosud, lntaly

Tt

l-n small quantireswear Benmgrow, Vi

8
T80 O
4 .’.‘n.;ﬂ;.
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