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LITTLETON DENNIS, Proprietor

AT SNOW NIU, WORCESTER CO.. MD.

Subscription. $1 a Year in Advance.

Liberal arrangement* made with clubs.
Correspondence solicited from all pans ol

the county.

ADVERTISING RATES.
• One dollar for one inch space will be charged

for the first insertion, and fifty cents for each
•übeequent insertion.

A liberal discount will be made on quarterly
•ix months, or yearly advertisements.

Local notices will be Inserted at 20 cents per
line.

Marriage and death notices inserted tree.
Obituary notices inserted at half advertising

rates.
All advertising bills are due after the fir;t

insertion, nnless otherwise* agreed upon.
LITTLETON DENNIS. Snow Hill, M i

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

A DIAL P. BARNES,
ATTORNEY-AT-LWV.

Office opposite Court House, Snow Hill. M 1.
Will visit Pocomoke City every Saturday.
Strict attention given to the collection ol

claims,

fY LAYTON J. PURNELL,
V' ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Office opposite Court House. Snow H'.'.ll Md.
Strict attention given to the collection ol

claims. Will visit Berlin on the second Satur-
day of every month.

IT'DWARD D. MARTIN,
"2 ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Office opposite Town Hall. Berlir, Md.
Special attention given to the collection of

e’afms.
17DWARD B. BATES,

(Late ofBaltimore Bar.)
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR-AT-LAW.

Snow Hill. Md.
Office opposite Court House, adjoining the

Post Office.

fNEORGE M. UPSHUR,
A* ATTORSEY-AT-LAW.

Office, Court House Square, Suow Hill. Md.
Prompt attention given to the collection of

claims.

riEORGE W. PURNELL,
A* ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Office.opposite Court House. Snow Hill. Md.
Claims promptlyoollected. Will visit Poco-

moke City on the second Saturday of eaeh
month.

rjEORGE W. COVTNGTON,
A* ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Office, Court House Square. Suow Hill, Md.
Prompt attention given to the collection of

claims.

SAMUEL H. TOWNSEND,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

Office, opposite Court House, Snow Hill, Md.
Prompt attention given to the collection of

claims.

XI7M SIDNEY WILSON,
’’ ATTORNEY-AM. AW.
Office on Washington Street three dour*

above Post Office. Snow Hill. Md.
Immediate atleation given to the collection

of claims.

Dr. e. e. dashiell,
DENTIST.

Office, opposite Franklin House, Snow Hill.
Will visit Berlin on Thursday, Friday and

Saturday of each week. All operation* on
the teeth performed in the most skillful man-ner,

HOTELS.

NATIONAL HOTEL,
(Late Col. Di mock's.

Opposite Court House, Snow Hill
Mil.

Large Airy Room*,
Excellent Table.

Home Comforts
Permanent and transient gue*ts kindly re-

ceived and hospitably entertained.
Terms. $1.50 per day.
Hacks at the R. R. Depot to meet all trains

J. S. PRICE. Proprietor.

SALISBURY HOTEL,
TJLMAN A BRO., Proprietors.

Dlviteiou Strk ofi opposite
Court lloiiMc,

SALISBURY, MD

First-class Restaurant, Billiard Parlor. liar,
and Livery Stable attach' d.

Free Hecks at Depot to me t all trains.
Passengers conveyed to any part of tho

Peninsula upon the most favorable terms.
TERMS. 11.50 PER DAY.

First-class accommodations and home com
forts.

CLARKE HOUSE,
POCOMOKE CITY, MD.

H. C. POWELL, Proprietor.

Accommodations Unsurpassed
FIRST-CLASS BAR ATTACHED.

Twilley A Bros.’ Llverv Stable connected wit*
this House.

ATLANTIC HOTEL,
(Late English's.)

CHINCOTEAGUE ISLAND, VA.
W. 1. MATTHEWS * CO.. Proprietor...

The undersigned beg leave to iuform theii
friends and the general public that they have
leased aed refurnished tin- al>ove elegant and
commodious bouse, and are now prepared to
accommodate permanent and transient guest#
In flrst-cla s style.

Large airy room#. Home comforts.
Fine Rea and Pat Fishing, Gunning and

Bathing, etc. The table is provided with Wild
Fowl, Terrapin, Fish, Oysters, Crabs, and all
the luxuries of the season.

Pleasure boats of all kinds, guides, fishing
lines, decoys, ponies, etc., always ready for
the use of guests.

First-class Bar attached. Choice wines,
fquors, alee, beer# and cigars.

Passengers for Cbincoteague connect with
steamer for the IsUud at Franklin City, the
terminus of the Worcester Railroad, morning
and evening. Connection may also be made
dally at Na-hvllle. Ail who visit the Atlanticmay rest assured that ’-bay will receive cour-
teous treatment and excellent fare.

Tour patronage U respectfully sol ofted
W J MATTHEWS A 00.

A ROMANCE ENDED.

And this is the end of it all! It rounds the
year's completeness;

; Only a walk to the stile, through fields afoam
with sweetness;

Only the sunset light, purple and red on the
river.

And a lingering, low good-night that means
good-by forever.

So be it! and God be with you ! It had been
perhaps more kind

' Had you sooner (pardon the word) been sure
of knowing your uiiud.

j Who can bear so much in youth—who eares
for a swift, sharp pain?

j And the two-edged sword of truth cuts deep,
but it leaves no stain!

i 1 shall just go back to my work, to my little
household eares,

I That never make any show. By time. perhaps
in my prayers

I may think of you! for the rest, on this way
wove trodden together

| My foot sl.a’l fall as lightly as if my heart were
a feather -

| And not a woman's heart! strong to have and
to keep,

! Patient when children cry, soft to hill them to
sleep:

I Hiding its secret close, glad when another's
hand

j Finds for itself a gem where hers found only
sand.

j Good-by ! The year has been bright ! as oft
a# the blossoms come.

j The peach with its waxen pink, tho waving
suow of the plum,

I shall think how 1 Used to watch, so happy to
see you pass,

j I could almost kiss tho print of your foot on
the dewy grass.

j I am uot ashamed of my love ; Yet I would
not have yours now.

Though you laid it down at my feet. 1 could
not stoop so low.

A love is but half a lave that contents itself
with less

Tbnn love's utmost faith and truth and un-
wavering tenderness.

Only this walk to the stile; this parting word
by the river.

That flows so quiet and cold, going and flowing
forever.

“ Good-by !” Let me wait to hear the last, last
sound of his feet!

Ah me! but I think in this life of onrs the
bitter outweighs the sweet.

A Single Day's Reign.
A Story of Algiers.

Alxiut the year 1750 there was a bar-
ter named Dyer in Queen street, Bris-
tol, who drew customers from all sides
between Bt. Peter’s and St. Philip’s.
As was the fashion in those days, the
barber was “ spirited away” by a press-
gang, and was shipped off to tho Mcdi-

j terranean cruisers. Like everybody in
1 those days the barber was something of
I a sailor, and soon became at home on
j the ship.

Dyer had an education of some im-
| portanee for that era, and soon, from
teing a confidant of the men, he became
an adviser. Warmly looked tip to as
“ the sea-lawyer,” indispensable at a
period of oppression, ho abused the
trust by inciting all hands to a mutiny.
So serious was it that Commodore Kep-
pel found himself suddenly confronted
on his own deck by the 350 men of his
crew.)

Sword in hand, he demanded their
return to their posts.

“Or I will put you to death with my
own hand ! Do yon, sirs, want to take
the command from me?” he inquired,
with a surprise at their bearing, natural
in the son (even the second son) of an
earl.

“ Yes, sir,” answered one of the ring-
leaders, without hesitation.

It was the barber.
But his followers were far from pos-

sessing so much andacity nnder their
| superior’s indignant eye.

“Stand by me,” said the latter to his
officers. “And now, yon others pass to
starboard that are loyal!”

AH but Dyer and four or five more
i left their places and fell in under the

Hag. The unsubdued were overpowered
' and put in irons.

Before the trial, which did not stint
the lashes from his comrades, Dyer ran
away in the long-boat. Tliongh well
aware that tho French and Spanish, as
enemies of George 11., detested the
Englishman, he turned his back on all

i | Christendom, and navigated the boat to
1 Tetuan.

“ No onerequires so much clean shav-
ing as your Arab,” reasoned he ;

“ and
my drill in frizzling will jnst suit ' the
turbaued Tnrk who scorns the world,
and struts about with his whiskers
curled.’ I shall go back to Bristol, may
be, with a sack of seqnius !”

In Algiers the barber went straight to
the chief priest, and was so rapidly con-
verted into a Mussulman that he doabt-
ed tho moral somersault was effected.
Thus fortified he hastened to thecapitol,
where he set up a barber’s shop iu the
street of Bab-Azoum, and began “ scrap-
ing acquaintances” literally, in the Bath

1 where lie let himself out as an assistant
i also. He rapidly became famous.

Muley Mahomet Effendi, Dey of
Algiers in tho West representative o
the Grand Seignior, had swayed the

i sceptre some years without too much
trouble. He was a ripe old man, who
knew pretty well how to govern snch

j a people and manage the janissaries.
But the year 1751 was very good and

I j very bad for the Viceroy. Ail the tribes■ paid their tributes with the most exas-
perating willingness; and thero was
positively no excuse for sending out the

I janissaries among them, upon those
i raids which afforded them exercise, di-
I minishtd their numbers and weighted

i them with booty. The soldiery were
' doomed to lonnge in the shadow of the

guard-house, and smoke away the honrs
i and Smyrna tobacco. This enforced

idlenei-s wouldsoon be found intolerable,
, j though it suited the barber, as keeping■ | his patrons iu town. Tbe troopers ao-

; cused the Dey ofhaving forgotten them.
| The executions of offenders presented
; no abiding solace ; and the least inac-

tive would not have goneround thecor-
ner to see hibbest friend beheaded. The
spoils, too, of a score of .Tews could not

suffice for an army of war-liawks ; and
tho irreverent barrack-room jokers
mocked at a process which stripped a
usurer to the bonea, yet somehow left
him enough to resume in a larger way
of business, much as is the case with
modern bankrupts made to disgorge.

There were writings on the wall, liter-
ally, that another Dey might bring forth
something more satisfactory. Combined
with this Btate of things on land the j
outlook to sea was cloudy. The Frauks {

English, French orAmerican (for that ;
almost unknown country at a distance j
showed its teeth)—resented the taxes j
laid on their merchantmen and called [
the corsairs pirates, and what was worse !
for their necks, treated them as snch.
Since there has been only one Dey reg- |
istered as having died in his bed, and
five were appointed and slain tetween !
dawn and evening on an occasion fresh
iu Muley’s memory, he was more than
uneasy.

“lam the least happy man in my
city,” he lamented to himself.

Which reflection, becoming monoto-
nous by frequent repetition, led him to |
the opposite branch of tho proposition : !
Who might be the happiest ? Withthat
adventurous vein peculiar to potentates,
and most valuably exemplified in
Haronud-al-Raschid, of story-telling
fame, Mnley skulked abont the town in
order to learn the worst iustore for him.
He was greatly vexed in his misery, but
more at finding the street of Bab-Azoum :
choked up by a laughing, jigging mob,
agitated by the music of a voice and a
violin in a trumpery barber-shop.

“It is the liallak (barber), Giovanno
il Tintore, the happiest man in Algiers,”
was llie answer to his inquiries.

Ho had thebarber brought before him
next morning, was enlivened by his
ns were and established him as the court
haver and hair-dresser.

Dyer took tho new office without a
tremor, and was so gay himself that lie
infected the sovereign. For n space the
cloud was dispelled by the renegade's
chatter, his medicines and his songs, in
Mediterranean lingua, to English popu-
lar tunes.

“If I can only get my vultures out of
the way !” said the monarch, with a sigh
like Prometheus.

Unfortunately, though a couple of j
tribes were pointed out as being rebel- ilions, the janissaries Baid their marching ■order was given only to get them out of
the city, and they would bo “shot if
they would go.” It was no avail to ar-
gue with them that to !>e shot was what
they were hiredfor. They refused ; and
there he still was, surrounded by a
pack of Cerberuses unpacitiable with
sops.

Consequently tho ruler, Mnley only
in name, resolved to alnlicate while his
head was on his shoulders, and sum-
moned his bravos arouud him. He ob-
jected that his age was burdensome,
coughed from down in his slippers,
thanked them nil with tears for their
love aud devotion, and alleged the cares
of government for his desire to glide
away into some holy refuge where he
might prepare himself for the last.

“There is a quantity of brave war-
riors among yon from which the choice
of another Dey can lie made. I give up
mv place aud my palace to him before-
hand.”

With that lie vanished is if by magic
profiting by the general surprise to gal-
lop off to the mosque on the heights of
Bab-al-Oued, where is enshrined a mar-
about, whose body, complete, is also
preserved in two other mosques by a
special miracle of Allah, whose prophet
is Mahomet.

When the guards had recovered fr m
their surprise they tiegan to look around
for the successor aud found as manycan-
didates as electors. Each was ready to
whip out his scimetar for liis rights, and
the debate would have ended in an Ara-
biau representation of the Kilkenny
cats, when the barber, unconscious of
the abdication, came in with his basin,
scissors, razors and strop. At the view
of this now important assemblage the
outcry was that Heaven had sent him to
cut the Gordian knot with his Sheffield
blade and decide on tho 914th Dey.

Dyer knew most of the troopers as
boon companions, and took theproceed-
ing for a practical joke. So he gravely
squatted down on the Bashaw’s Ottoman,
and assumed the position of King Solo-
mon in a print inthe London and Coun-
ty Magazine, which he had framed aud
hung up in his Queen street shop,never
forgotten and never regretted.

“ But one at a time, my valiant whis-
kerundos,” he remarked, “ for this is
too much like Dover Court—all speak-
ers and no hearers ! Let every gentle-
man come singly before me and decline
his claims to the office. Then will I de-
cide according to my wits aud the light
from above—which,” he pursued with
that touchof irreverence delighted iuby
the vulgar, and alluded to tbe perfumed
lump, “which eveu uow requires a finger
aud thumb expert in snuffing. Light
mo a pipe and clear the decks for ac-
tion !”

The captains took this all seriously,
and came to him one by one. He in-
terrupted their self-eulogies, gayly
challenged their pretensions, pointed
out their defects, aud sot their rivals
laughing. Not one could lie accounted
worthy of the post he held still less of
the Deyship.

“ Will yon harken to my notion now ?”

asked he, iu the same buffoon’s strain.
“ You say Master Muley has abdicated,
and the divan is a begging. Well, give
it to a beggar like me ! I can read,
write, Bhave, bleed, curl a beard, rhyme
a rat to death, siug and fiddle, sail any-
thing from a yawl to a frigate ! Are
any of you myj>eer ? Why, I can cope
with your strongest with cutlass against
crooked sword, hurl a djerreed as far,
and shoot off a blunderbuss on horse-
back with as much certainty to hit tho
side of a house. So whoop out, as if ye
meant it, ‘ Long life to his Honor the
Dey Hallak!”

He sprang up from tho cushions, and
was about toenter the innerroom, where
he imagined the monarch to be awaiting
him for the gossip of the day and the
shave, when all the courtiers and
soldiers fell at his feet.

“ Pekke !it is well!” they chorused,
“Thou art our lord and master, aud
we thy servants and slaves ; speak, and
be obeyed; nod, and our necks are
bowed to thy foot or thy bowstring !”

“ Halloo !” muttered the barber to
himself ; “though this is as good as a

fPje flemoff&tif ffltMtxmi.
“ Tis Liberty Alone that Gives the Flower ot Fleeting Life its Lustre and Perfume—and We are Weeds Without it."
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play so far it mayturn ont unhandsomely
for me, and tho big Bashaw will not

I reckon my personation a joke. Let me
make haste to tell him my version of
the adventure, or myfeet may pay for
my tongue.”

But, spite of all his troubles, they
clothed him richly and set him on a
brilliantly-caparisoned horse and form-

: ing a train around him, lead him through
I the town, roaring:

“Down with your noses in the dust,
i for he who comes by in all his glory is
| the Bashaw of Algiers, by the help of
jAllah to be honored and preserved for

; ever and ever !”

After rubbing his eyes to be sure it
l was no dream, the new monarch began

| to grow accustomed to the dignity. The
i Orientals have a pretty habit of ac-
! counting for everything as being
“written ” on the forehead of the active
agent, and resign themselves at once so
as to lose no time in useless delay.

One good thing for the potentate, ho
had the Koran by heart, and pleased
the priest to the core by his learning
aud devotion. His air worthy the

: Padishah himself, as he returned to the
palace from the mosque in quite a regeal
attitude.

A Jew family was at the gates waiting
to be ransomed. It appeared that the
father had ridden in at the city portals
without alighting, an act of sore dis-
respect to the townsfolk in general, and
their Dev in particular. The janissaries
had offered the Jew his choice between
paying five hundred donros or being
paid as many blows on the sole with the
stick. The Dey shook his finger at tho
executioner.

“ Don’t hurry, Hopkins,” cried he;
“ we must punish these rogues more
subtly. I have it. You were in haste
to greet your family, were you, you
aged rascal? Then next time they
shall all be at the gate, littlo and great,
to receive you, or woo to you all ! Be
off! Is it not written in the book that

• ‘who so pardons opens a door of heav-
en?’ ”

The Hebrews crept away thankfully;
but the soldiery grumbled in unison
with the bastinadoM’s keynote. Tho
next culprit was a baker, whose loaves
were vilely slack-baked and it was pleas-
antly proposed that he should be put

| into the oven.
“ Nay, nay, that would not improve

this batch, and would spoil the next,
for those honest Mussulmen who do
not approve of the flavor of burnt
baker. Put the loaves in the oven and
banish them, and let them be given to
the poor.”

Again the janissaries grumbled.
“Trice up those fellows to the posts

and use the stick ! If they resist, cut
off their feet, so that they may never
fear the bastinado again.”

But they did not resist.
“lam not going to stain myfirst day

of reign with cruelty to please any one.
On the contrary, I shall be just, and
you must obey aud respect me. ”

All was calm, and his orders were
cheerfully performed.

By the babble of the town, which had
always flowed freely to his shop, he

: knew everybody so well that he dealt
out justice admirably. The rumor of
the faultless ruler who had succeeded
him reached Mnley Effendi in his refuge,
and left him to fear that he ought not
to have let a more popular Prince rise
to power. So he secretly called tho
bastinadoed captains of the bodyguard
to him, and agreed with them to foment
a revolution. They went to their com-
rades with the promise of money and
the plunder of the twenty leading Jews.
The legion acquainted the barber-ruler.

“God is grent,” said he, “and yon
are immeasurably mean. If yon gave
me the power only to serve out wrongs
and misery, take back the ladle and set
up another cock in tho galley. I drop
it, and will return to my shop, where
my boys are knuckle-deep in business.
Pick out another Dey, aud hand over
my bowl and razors. The Lord be
praised—l beg your pardon—Bismillah!
it is a gcod ending. ”

He quitted the palace ; but the people
of his street, then of his quarter, and
lastly of tho whole city, bore him back
like a cork on a billow, and thundered
at the gates.

“ Who are these cutthroats who close
the doors on our lord? We will make
mincemeat of the bullies if they deny
you ! We will have none other master
but you!”

Meanwhile Mnley had been brought
into the palace by a back stairs. Ho was
terrified at the tempest opposed to him.
But there was no collision; for the
barber would not allow resistance, and
gave himself up. He was dragged to
the Dey’s feet.

“ This is acharming way in which you
would reign over your benefactor, yon
recreant!”

“ Well, a fair pawn never shamed his
master,” replied Dyer, shaking off the
fellows at his elbows.

“You shall pay with your life for
your boldness and ingratitude.”

“ Sidi ” said the Englishman. “I
never asked to be set in your stead, all
know. What you flung at your feet,
they picked up and put in my hands.
Do your worst; but you will want those
hands a:id my pen soon for the British
squadron is at your harbor mouth.”

They led him into captivity ; but he
sang all the way:
Commcdore Keppell. with bin good design.
Commanded the squadron, nix sail of his line,

To take Algiers—it must b • done!
In decided earnest the English fleet

was in the offing. As if the barber had
been a prophet, everything went off
badly. One of the guns of the fleet,
fired in salute, had a shot in by mistake,
which did a little damage to the palace.
Then the red flag was interpreted by the
reinstated Mnley as portending war;
and he was in no state for battle. He
was forced to half release the barber, so
familiar with these very vessels, for his
counsel, and, thanks to it, baffled and
delayed tho Envoy. Emboldened, he
went so far as to insult him ; but Kep-
pel was of the give-and-take school.

The Dey reproached him for his
smooth chin.

“Had my master,” was the reply,
“supposed wisdom was measured by the
length of a beard, he would have sent
your Deyship a he-goat.”

The infuriated sovereign, spite of Dy-
er’s signs to the contrary, bade the
mutes advance with the* bowshing. :

Tho British commauder had landed
with only a boat's crew, and stood there
alone. But lie merely stepped to tho
window aud pointed to the fleet.

“ You may put me to death,” he said;
“ but yonderareenough of my country-
men to make my funeral pyre of your
palace.”

The demand for damages, by capture
of English ships and goods, was met by
disputes. As Muley Mahomet Effendi
frankly admitted, “ My yielding to you
will cost me my head so the matter
became entangled for months in corres-
pondence. Keppel learnt that the mon-
arch's secreta*y was John Dyer, theman
who had bearded him, and was furious
to have him handed over to him.

“ But it is contrary to our law to give
upa convert,” answered the Dey, though
wearied at the importance of liis secre-
tary. “ Butcome, as he has been a de-
fiant rebel to me, and it is death on
either side, I will take off his head.”

Keppel accepted this solution, and
our barber was executed.

A War Against Tipping.

Pete V. Nasby, iu his last London
letter to the Toledo Blade, says : ‘ ‘ Oh !

my countrymen. It is my duty to warn
you against a great impending danger.
The system of tipping is gradually but
surely getting its rapacious fingers upon
your vitals. It has its clammy grasp
upon your sleeping cars ; it is gradually
working into hotels and everywhere
else. Strangle the monster in its in-
fancy. Declare war upon it at once and
fight it to the death. Refuso to pay the
sleeping car porter for what you have
already paid the corporation of which
he is au excrescence. Refuse sternly to
fee the servant at a hotel, tho porter who
handles your trunk, and the man who
waits upon yon at table. When he says
to yon, ‘ My wages aresmall, and I must
have fees,’ say to liim kindly but firmly,
‘Either make the proprietor pay you
proper wages or quit his employ. If
you cannot plow or hammer atone, go
out quietly and die for the good of the
many. It is not necessary that you
should wear a swallow-tailed coat and
make more for trivial services than the
average mechanic does for a hard day’s
work. We will none of it.’

“ And so shall you rid yourself of the
most infernal nuisance that afflicts Eng-
land, the one petty worriment that
makes the life of the tourist unhappy.
We can endure a giant monopoly, but
these petty tyrannies are unbearable.”

Mr. Cash’s Little Joke.

An old peddler named Cash, well
known to most of the citizens of Wash-
ington, hit upon a novel plan one day
last week to regain the affections of his
wife and step-children, which he had
lost by going home very drunk tbenight
before, when they drove him from home.
The next day the old man went to the

; house and knocked at the door, and his
wife appeared, to whom he stated he was
ill aud begged her to let him iu. Be-
lieving ho was really sick, the wife ad-
mitted him, wheu in a few moments he
fell over on the floor apparently dead.
The neighbors were called in and theold
man was pronounced gone, sure. They
began to array him iu his best suit and
fix him up for burial, the old lady, iu
the meantime, crying and calling on
the dead man to sj>eak jast once more,
and accusing herself of hard-heartedness
in turning him out of doors. All of a
sudden the supposed corpse turned over,
and, seeing his wife crying, called to
her, saying he forgave her, and asked
forgiveness for himself which she readily
granted, and at last accounts they were
getting along soomthly.

A Message of Sympathy from the
Queen.

The following correspondence is fur-
nished from the State Department:

London, Aug. 27.
Blaine, Secretary, Washinyton:

I have just received from her Majesty
the Queen, at Balmoral, a telegram in
these words:

“lam most deeply grieved at the sad
news of the last few days, and would
wish my deep sympathy to bo conveyed
to Mrs. Garfield.”

Lowemj, Minister.

Department of State, \
Washington, Aug. 27. )

Lou’cll, Minister, London:
1 have submitted to Mrs. Garfield

your telegram conveying the kindly
messagefrom her Majesty the Queen.
Mrs. Garfield is constantly by her hus-
band’s bedside, and does not give up all
hope of his recovery. Her request is
that yon will return to the Queen her
most sincere thanks, and express her
heartfelt appreciation of the constant
iuterest and tender sympathy shown by
her Majesty toward the President and
his family in their deep grief and most
painful suspense.

Blaine, Secretary.

Forgot Something.—A man drove up
at a terrific pace to the railroad station
at Farewell, Mich., and inquired for his
wife. She had eloped with a neighbor,
and was alxiut to take a train for the
East. “Thank goodness, I’m in time,”
the Husband cried, in great excitement.
The bystanders anticipated a tragedy,
and thewife cowered into a seat. ‘ ‘Here’s
your child,” he continued, producing a
little girl. “Reckon you forgot her iu
your hurry. Now yon can get off as
fast as you like.” Leaving the girl with
the runaway pair, he drove away with
his placidity entirely restored.

Stand Up.—Acting on a t heory that
human beings were made to stand up-
right, and therefore ought never to lie
down, a Californian sleeps inan appara-
tus which sustains him comfortably in
a perpendicular position. A Nebraska
physician is equally certain that the
vital organs are injuriously affected by
being jolted downward in walking, and
to counteract this he gravely stands on
his head five minutes every day.

The lightning used on the theatrical
stages cost S2O an ounce ; lnit then so
little is required that yon can kill a S6O
brigand and ten sl2 brigands so beauti-
fully for about two cents. A little
lightning is a dangerous thing.

1880.

SI.OO PER ANNUM.

WIT AM) WISDOM.

Why is a turnpike gate like a dead
dog’s tail ? Because it stops a-waggin’.

It does not require much experience
in agriculture to raise a mortgage on a
farm.

An editor who was told that his last
article was as clear as mud, said:
‘ ‘ Well, that covers the ground, any-
how.”

A farm is a nice place to spend a va-
cation, only just as yon get used to get-
ting up at 3 o’clock in the morning it is
time to come home.

The explosion of a can of baked beans
in New Jersey the other day showswhere
the Boston people get their energy.
Atlanta Constitution.

When the Cornell crew cornea home
it should be met at the dock by a pro-
cession with a hearse for the oarsmen to
ride on, says the Boston Post.

A Recife for lemon pie vaguely adds :

“ Then sit on a stove and stir constant-
ly.” Just as if anything could sit on a
stove without stirring constantly.

The St. Paul Pioneer wants Jay
Gould made ludian Commissioner, be-
lieving that the first thing he would do
would be to consolidate the tribes.

Jones, on hearing a band of “ picked
musicians ” torturing a tune at a recent
concert, said, “Ah, I understand; they
were picked before they were ripe !”

Comanche Bill saysBuffalo Bill is no
frontiersmau, and Buffalo Bill says Co-
manche Bill is a tenderfoot fraud. They
seem to know each other thoroughly.

An authority says that Pennsylvania’s
coal supply will be exhausted in another
century. The wise man will see the
necessity of atonce laying in a full sup-
ply

A man in a St. Louis barroom re-
fused to drink, and when he left, one
citizen remarked to another: “Did
yon ever see anybody so domed eccen-
tric?”

A Nashvillewoman committedsuicide
because her husband persisted in eating
Limburger clieeee. A Chicago woman
would have considered this sufficient
strong ground for a divorce.

“ What kind of a mark is that ?” said
Magrady to his friend Talthorpe, point-
ing to a scar on his face. “ It’s a ques-
tion mark,” replied the other; “got it
for asking a man *if it was warm
enough for him.’ ”

“ Yon do not find any flies in the but-
ter which I put on my table,” saida Bos-
ton boarding mistress, proudly. “No,”
replied a boarder, “ it’s too strong for
them.” That boarder was given imme-
diate notice to quit.

A person once said to a father, whose
son was notedfor laziness, that he was
very much afraid of work. “ Afraid of
work !”replied the father. “ Not at all.
He will lie down and go to sleep close
by the side of it.’’

A dear old lady: “ No,” said Mrs.
Goodington, casting her eyes over her
specs to the silhouette of her lamented
Daniel; “I can’t say as I like to see a
man too stout, but just a little inclined
to petulancy, you know.”

Fenderson was at the theater the
other night. “It was a burlesque, a
take-off, wa’u’t it ?” asked Smith.
“ Yes,” satd Fenderson, “ that’s what it
was. I guess. They had taken off about
everything they dared to.”

James Parton says: “There is no
work done in the world which expends
vitality asfast as writing for the public.”
Guess James never tried to write a letter
to his mother-in-law explaining to her
satisfaction why it would not be con-
venient to enjoy the delights of a visit
from her.

When he returned to his seat in the
theater and said he had just stepped out
to see some one, she gravely responded,
“ It must have been the Evil One ;” and
when the young man asked “ifshe saw
the cloven foot,” she turned up her
pretty nose and said, “No, but I smell
the cloven breath.”

Another Ohio man has just got a
place. He was a postmaster who just
saved the Government a little money by
printing his own postal cards, and he
has got a nice place in jail. There is
nosalary attached to his new place, but
then nobody is trying to crowd him out.
—Burlinyton Hawkeyc.

“Strange!” said Mrs. Smith, as Mrs.
Brown concluded the tale ofher terrible
sea-sickness ;

“ strange that going on
the water should have made you sick.
Why. I am never sea sick.” “ Aren’t
you ?” replied Mrs. Brown, “ I suppose
you are an old sailor.” “No, indeed,”
Mrs. Smith replied, “I never was on the
waterin my life.” Mrs. Brown—“ Oh !”

An Illinois paper asserted that “there
is one jackass iuonr State Legislature,"
and before noon of the dky on which the
item was published, the editor received
a note from every member of the House,
including the Speaker, telling him tore-
tract or look out for a libel suit, each
member regarded it as a personal hit.
The man alluded to was in the Senate.

They were standing back of the old
front gate, and as a wayward gleam of
moonlight came stealing guiltily o’er
them he whispered huskily :

“ There is
something strange about yon, Emma.”
“Yes,” she replied, “it must be your
arm.” “Yes,” he said, adding, “it’s
queer how strange it is. Stranger than
fiction. ” She said she guessed so.

THE GOLDEN KEY.
I showed my love my fond heart.

And asked would she be mine
Till cruel death do us part ?

She answered me. Ach nein'

I showed my love my bank-book.
And then ! touched her soul.

She sighed with such a frank look
And sweetly lisped, Ja wohl!

At repartee Rev. Sidney Smith had
few equals, and he must have been a
bold individual who attempted to banter
words with that celebrated humorist.
His hnmorsome and deliberate manner
of driving home a retort a thick-headed
squire once discovered, who, being
worsted by him in an argument, re-
venged himself by exclaiming : “By
Jove! if I had a son wbo was an idiot
I’d make him a parson.” “ Very prob-
ably,” replied Sydney; “but I see your
father was of a different mind. ”

THE DIVORCE LAWS.

How They Stand in Different Coun-
tries of the World.

American divorces have a bail name,
and they deserve it. In Catholic coun-
tries there are no divorces. A man and
woman once married arc married for
life. No matter how grievously either
of them may have sinned against the
other, they remain husband aud wife.
“ What God hath joined together let no
man put asunder,” is interpreted liter-
ally by the Church of Rome, and is ad-
hered to strictly, except in the very rare
case of a divorce by the Pope.

All Protestant countries have laws of
divorce. These vary in strictness and
in the list of offences for which a legal
separation maybe decreed. The law of
England, for example, will give a
woman a divorce from her husband if
he beats her cruelly. In some of the
United States a wife can have a divorce
for no better reason than “ incompati-
bility of temper,” which may mean no
more thanthat tho woman does not like
the man she has married.

In most of our States the nnmber of
divorces that are obtained each year is
appalling. They form a large percent-
age of the marriages. They are granted
for slight causes and on exceedingly
doubtful testimony. Sometimes a sepa-
ration is decreed when one of tho parties
interested is wholly ignorant that a pe-
tition for divorce has been lodged.

There arelawyers, so-called, who ad-
vertise that they will procure divorces
secretly. That meansthat they will ob-
tain a divorce for any husband or wife
without any notice to the wife or hus-
band who may be interested to prevent
it.

A case camo some time ago before the
English divorce court—for there is but
one divorce court for all the millions of
people in England. A woman asked for
a divorce from a husband, who had al-
ready been granted one from her by a
Kansas court.

It seems that this man, some twelve
years ago, left Birmiugham, England,
to avoid his creditors. His wife re-
mained behind. When he arrived in
this country he sent for her to join him.
She refused to do so. He continued to
correspond with her until the autumn of
1873, he petitioned the Kansas courtfor
a divorce, and obtained it. After a few
months he married again.

The reason he gave for asking a di-
vorce was, that his wife had deserted
him, wheu, in fact, he had deserted her,
and had not sent her a dollar for her
support. The Kansas court was satis-
fied with the man’s assertion that he had
notified his wife that he desired a di-
vorce. But the woman learned of the
suit for divorce only when the case had
been decided and her husband declared
free.

The English court would not admit
the jnstice or legality of such nonsense.
It held that the man was still a British
subject and under English laws ; and
nnder English laws a marriage cannot
be dissolved in another country for a
reason which is not recognized in Eng-
land as a proper cause for divorce. De-
sertion not being such a case, the Eng-
lish court decided that the Kansas di-
vorce was illegal, and gave the woman a
divorce because of her husband's big-
amy. The lesson is a good one. The
loose notions held inthis country on the
snbject of marriage are a crime against
society. Unions that can bo lightly
broken, arc lightly made. The girl who
answered her maiden aunt’s declaration
that it is a solemn thing to be married
by the remark that “ it is a great deal
more solemn not to be,” put in shape
the prevalent idea that it is a good
thing to be married anyhow.

It is not a good thing to be married
anyhow. Marriage is good only when
there is mntual love and respect be-
tween the parties to the contract.
Where these are lacking, the wish for
separation follows inevitably. No lover
of good morals denies the necessity of
a reform in the divorce laws in this
country, but the proper place to begin
tho reform is by inculcating true ideas
in the young of the sanctity of mar-
riage. It is the most sacred of all hu-
man relations. God honors and blesses
it. He intended it as a union for life,
and not to bebroken save for the gravest
of reasons.

A Tragic History.

Speaking of Edwin Booth and his
many sorrows, the New York correspond-
deut of the Utica Herald says : “No
other histrionist ever had such a shad-
owed experience. Such men as Garrick
and John P. Kemble each seems to have
had an unbroken career of success.
The misfortunes of George Frederick
Cooke and of Edmnnd Kean were solely
due to intemperance. Forrest was uni-
formly successful, and lift the largest
fortune ever made by any tragedian.
Booth, on the other baud, has gone
through'a series of misfortunes, which
at one time threatened to crush his in-
tellect. It includes the miserable con-
dition of his father ; the atrocious crime
of his brother, who assassinated Lin-
coln ; the death of a daughter, who was
the idol of his affections ; the failure of
liis grand scheme of an establishment
devoted to the highest walk of the
drama, to which lie devoted the best
part of nis life aud in wuich be sunk an
immense fortune. The most wonderful
tragedian of the age was at last sold out
by the sheriff. Ilis wife had, as it was
supposed, a rich father who might
afford assistance, but he, too, failed,
and they all sank together. The sur-
vivor of snch a series of calamities must
naturally be an object of public interest
asido from bis commanding genius.
Edwin Booth’s history is in Itself a
tragedy. ”

Seaside conservation :
“ The hen is

a frugal housekeeper,” said tho old
Dominique; “ she finds her nest then
she makes herown spreads.” “ And the
chicks have to shell out before she
scratches a single worm for them,” 6aid
the Bantam. “ Yes, indeedy,” said the
Dominique ;

“ the chick comes down
the first thing.” “He has to," said the
Spangle, “ feather or no.” “ How can
the hen make him come down ?” asked
tho April chicken, who was just too fresh
for anything. “ Son,” said the Spanish
cock, solemnly, “I cannot tell a lie, she
does it with her little hatch it.”


