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Gullett’s Magnolia Cotton Gins, 

Ames Portable Engines, 
Eclipse Traction Engines, 

dealer Bradford Corn Mills, 

Km>“or Carley's Saw Mills, 
VALVES SyracuseWaterW heels 

and Injectors, Ejectors, 
Brass Goods, Steam Pumps, 

Shafting, \ Belting, Hose. 
Pulleys, Pipe, 
Pipe Fittings, Etc. 

* JgpRYTHIXG PERTAINING TO 

A SPECIALITY. 

Send for Circulars and Prices 

F. P. GRAVELS 
16 UNION STREET. NEW ORLEANS._ 

OK I ) K 11 B 
FOR FRESH. FIRST-CEASS 

DRY GOODS, FANCY GOODS, ETC., 
SENT TO 

E. H. Adams & Bro., 
WILL RECEIVE THE 

Promptest and Most CareiLil Attention, 
As they do not deal in 

OATIAUI'l* ««OI»*. AJ’tTTO.Y «SOOI5M OR JOIl LOTS 

Their Patrons are Sure to set Good \ alue. 

694 and 598 fiSagazine Street, ftiew Orleans, 
war31-3m 
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You can get a pair of spectacles that will keep your eyes in as good condition for ev- 

er after as when first you use them, These Medicated Glasses have been thoroughly 
examined and analyzed by Prof. Berger, the great French oculist, and Dr. Carl IIoU 
lander, the famous German oculist, and pronounced as far superior to any glass as yet 
made, and recommended as the only glasses to be used to save the ej’e. American ocu- 

lists claim that the Medical Glasses have no equal, and can in some cases restore the 

eye to-its original sight when used in time, and tn no.casecan the eye become impair- 
ed by the use of these glasses, if properly adapted, for the following reasons. 

1. The chemicals soften the light to the eye, completely doing away with that tire- 
some sensation that is experienced in using glasses after one or two hours’ use. 

2. The medicated properties contained in the glass make it as hard as a diamond. 
It will retain its polish and never become dull or dim, hence you will always see 

through it as bright and clear as at first. 
1 The chemicals keep the glasses cold as ice—result is your optic neryes are always 

coo, doing away with any feverish sensation to the eye 
4. These glasses haye no equal for night reading or sewing, With them you can sit 

up all night, and the light has no effect on4the eye, with no tiresome sensation whatev- 

er, which necessarily continues to improve the eye. 
Wesuit all eyes and warrant our work, or money refunded. Persons living at a 

distance, desiring the Medicated Glasses, can be fitted by sending address with postage 
stamp. The Medicated Glasses can only be had at 74 St. Charles Street, as we haye no 

agents, nor do we employ peddlers. 

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
NONE GENUINE UNLESS STAMPED “MEDICATED.” 

HERC. HOT7SAH, 
Crescent City Spectacle Co., 

el^0 ly 74 ST. CHARLES STREET, NEW ORLEANS. 

Sold in Brookhavcn by L. L. SCHWAB, agent for Lincoln county. 

-H.P. BUCKLEY, 
Watchmaker & Jeweler, 

8 Camp Street, New Orleans, 
Has a large stock oi Waltham Stem-winding Watches, at Lowest Prices.dec23-6m 

i—aLgr*: 
WASHBURN’S 

PBOTOaRAPHIC PARI.OItS AM) FWE ART WAI.I.ERV 

109 Canal /Street, New Orleans, La. 

helaruest and finest Photographic Establishment in the United States. A cordial 

titioifto Visit it is extended. The work produced in this establishment is far super- 

ior to Ly made in the South, and equal in every respect to that of the cele^r“‘^ 
ies in New York, Paris or Berlin. An additional studio just erected on roof of our bull 

diuc enables us toiill orders for copying and enlargements at short notice. I'irtrait 

nainters can have the use of our mammoth silver camera to make sketches and draw- 

ings. Enlargements made for the trade. Prices moderate. Send for my little book, 
‘‘How to Dress and when to come for Photograps, free. 

WASHBURN, 
Photographic Artist, 109 Canal st. N.O. 

HAGAN’S 
= 

Marble And Granite Works. 

Corner Camp 
OBlMMlIe ■,nfta)Xll« IMl»arf, iiew 

CBS, MONUMENTS, HEADSTONES, TABLETS, COUNTERS, TABL^,™^ 
BOARDS; ALSO A LARGE STOCK OF 

Marble, Slate and Iron Mantles and Crates. 
B)>cciul Attention Paid to Country Orders. 

NEW ORLEANS. 
IMNcasON of llie Hye and Knr. 

DR. C, BEARD, 
OCULIST AND AURIST. 

142 Canal Street, New Orleans, La. 

Office Hours from 10 a. m. to 3 p. m. 

Jtaf’ A fine selection of Artificial Eyes. 
fel>24-tf 

A. B. Griswold & Co., 
119 Canal Street,N. 0. 

AMERICAN 

WITCH MAHER COMPANY'S 
SILVER WATCHES, $10to 20, accord- 

ing to Grade, 
Gold Watches $40 to 75,according to grade. 

DIAMONDS 
At such moderate prices that the purchas- 

er can always gel back the bulk of his 
money for them. 

Silverware, Plated Ware, Bronzes,Clocks, 
Table Cutlerv, Pocket Knives, Scissors and 
military goods. Send for catalogue. febl7 

LOUIS GIMBLE, 
OF TI1E 

UPPER CITY SHOE STORE, 
554 & 556 Magazine St., New Orleans, 

Is offering Great Bargains in 

LA DIES, GENTLEMEN & CHILDRENS 

BOOTS AND SHOES, 
—ALSO— 

Hats, Caps & Trunks. 
Orders from the country will receive 

prompt attention. Send for prices. oct28 ly 

YVm. Reinerth, 
JOBBKB IX 

Fur, Wool and Straw Hats, 
30 Chartres St., New Orleans. 

_ £«_ 1*.. 

dec 23 ly _ 

SPRiNG OPENING 
AT 

81 anti 83 Canal Street, 
NEW OKLIU.V*, I.A. 

— 

On Monday1 March 23th, we opened 
more than GO styles in 

lien's and Vuullis Cinlliinff, 
comprising the latest novelties and most 

FASHIONABLE GOODS, 
in medium and light weights. The entire 
line is the 

I.iii'grsi Handsomest 
v.e have r displayed, to which we invite 
inspection. Our stock of 

DIAGONAL WORSTEDS, TWEEDS, 
SERGES AND CASS1MEKES, 

cut in various styles, is large and varied. 
Our assortment of 
Hoy's. ami Children’s llotlilnic 
is complete, and will be kept so through 
the season. Novelties i n 

Furnishing Goods and Hats. 

LEON GODCHAUX, 
81 and 83 Canal Street, New Orleans, La. 

N. B.—Samples and instructions for self- 
measurement, willingly sent on application. 
marl7-ly_ 

Chaffe & Powell, 
COTTON FACTORS 

AND 

COM MISSION MERCHANTS, 
No, 6 Perdido st. 

P. O. Box 602, 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. oot-19 

J. ABBOTT, 
WITH 

MAY & VAUHGHT, 
Wholesale Grocers 

44 Common St., New Orleans. 
To my Friends and Customers—I have 

this day associated myself with the well 
known grocery house of May & Vaught, 
where I will be pleased to serve them with 
goods at the lowest market prices. S 

J. ABBOTT, 
sepl6 ly Late of Flahs, Preston & Co. 

T. W. WATTS, 
DEALER IN 

Choice Groceries, 
WINES AND LIQUORS, 

330 RAMPART STREET, 
(Corner Calliope,) 

NEW ORLEANS LA. feb3tf 

Hansfill & Co.. 
Manufacturers of 

Saddles, Harness, Bridles, Collars, 
and all Goods in the Saddlery line. 

119 Common Street, New Orleans. 
dee23 ly 

LOU IS 11 ALL. LOUIS OOOK 

SPORTIYIEN’5 EMPORIUM. 

HALL&COOK, 
No. 21 St. Charles Street, 

NEW ORLEANS, UA 

DEALERS IN 

GUNS, RIFLES AND PISTOLS, 
Bnorting and Fishimr Tackle of everv descrip 

tlou, Powder, Shot, Shells and Fixed Amunl 
lion of all kinds. 

The Repairing Department is under the per- 
sonal supervision of Mr. Louis Cook. Guns re- 

oored to shoot close. Mail Orders particularly 
attended to. P. O. Box 93T. sep30 ly 

Agents for the Baker Guns. 

MARGARET IlAUGHERY. BENARD KLOTZ 

Margaret Haughery and Co. 
MARGARET’S 

STEAM AND MECHANICAL 
B AKEEY, 

Noa. 74. 70 & 78 NEW LEVEE STREET 
Jan-29 w New Orleans, La. 

Prize Medal Paris Exposition 878. 
AWAR1>E1> to 

AL.PH, WALZ, 
FOR 1IIS 

MALAKOF BITTERS, 
26 Conti Street, 

NEW ORLEANS. 
Sold in Brookhaven at Smith’s Saloon. 

W. H. SMITH” 
Steam Boiler Manufacturer, 

117 Front at., between Notre Dame and 
Girod, New Orleans. 

Flue, Cylinder and Low Pressure Boilers of 

all sines. Steamboat, Steamship and plan- 
tation repairs promptly attended to. 

Kesidence—459 Third street, between 

Franklin and Liberty._iuar31-ly 
CT- Gh XjIEjZEj, 

Practical Slater, 
Iu,Por^cr an<^ Dealer in 

AMERICAN & ENGLISH 

i Slates, Ridge Tiles, Fire Brick, 
Cement, Lime, Sand and Hearth Slabs. 

Office, 109 St. Charles Strect;Depo 35 
317 Msgnxine Stmt, New Orl as 

apr7-ly 

jjthraig. 
Lost a Boy. 

He wont from the old home hearthstone, 
Only si* years ago, 

A laughing, frolickiug fellow, 
It would do you good to know, 

Since then we have not seen him, 
And we say, with nameless pain, 

The hoy that we knew and loved so 

We shall never see again. 
One bearing the name we gave him 

Conies home to us to-dav. 
But this is not the dear fellow 

We kissed and sent away, 
Tall as the man he calls father, 

With a man’s look in his face, 
Is he who takes by the hearthstone 

The lost boy’s olden place. 
WTe miHs the laugh that made music 

Wherever thclost hoy went, 
This man has a smile most winsome, 

His eyes have a grave intent: 
We know he is thinking and planning 

His way in the world oi men, 
And wc cannot help but love him, 

But we long for our boy again. 
W’e are proud of this manly fellow 

Who comes to tukes his place, 
Who hints of the vanished lsivhood 

In his earnest, thoughtful face; 
And yet comes back the longing 

For the boy wc henceforth must miss, 
Whom we sent away from the hearth- 

stone 
Forever with a kiss. 

Cream for Two. 

Pleasant here, in this dim retreat, 
Hidden away from the dusty street; 
Safe from the glare of the sun outside, 
One is so utterly satisfied. 

Cool as the dew of the dawn, in here! 
Take a whiff of these, flowers, my dear— 

Nosegav, ah! I could plunge my nose 

Down to the depths of your deepest nose! 

Oh vannilla, thou queenly cream, 
China-throned! O thou frozen dream! 

Empress thou of the sultry noon, 
Beeptered with but a silver spoon! 
Faithful subjects, my love and I, 
K.Vn as thv vassals watching nigh, 
Waiting the clink of our hell the while— 

Fill ’em again? Well, 1 should smile! 

KATE YALE’S MARRIAGE. 
“If over I marry,” Katie Yale used 

to sav, half in jest, half in earnest 

—“If ever I marry, the happyjmau, 
or the unhappy one, if you please, 
—ha! ha!—shall be a person pos- 
sessing these three qualifications: 

“First a fortune.” 
“Second good looks.” 
“And thirdly common, sense. 

“1 mention the fortune first, be- 
cause I think it the most needful 
and desirable qualification of the 
three. Although I could never 

think of marrying a fool, or a man 

whose ugliness I would be ashamed 
of; still I think to talk sense for the 
one and shine for the other, with 

plenty of money, would be prefera- 
ble to living obscurely with a hand- 
some intelligent man—to whom 

economy might be necessary.” 
I do not know bow much of this 

sentiment came from Katie’s heart. 
She undoubtedly indulged in lofty 
ideas of station and style—for her 
education in the duties and aims of 
life had been deficient, or rather 
erroneous; but that she was capa- 
ble of deeper, better feelings none 

doubted, who had ever obtained 
even a partial glimpse of her true 
woman’s nature. 

And the time arrived at length, 
when Katie was to take that all im- 

portant step of which she had often 

spoken so lightly; when she was to 

demonstrate to her friends h$w 
much of her heart was in the words 
we have quoted. 

At the eDchantingage of eighteen 
she had many suitors; but as she 
never gave a serious thought to 

more than two, we will follow her 

example, discarding all except those 
favored ones, and consider their 
relative claims. 

If this were nnother than a true 

story, I should certainly use an 

artist’s privilege, and aim to pro- 
duce an effect by making a strong 
contrast between these two favored 
individuals. If I could have my 
way, one should be a poor genius 
and somewhat of a hero; the other a 

wealthy fool and somewhat ol t 

knave. 
But the truth is: 
Our poor genius was not much 01 

a genius, nor very poor, either. He 

was by profession a teacher of 

music, and he could live very com 

fortably in exercise thereof—with- 
rrmst. distant hone, however. 

of ever attaining to wealth. More- 

over. Frank Minot possessed ex- 

cellent qualities, which entitled 
him to be called by discreet elderly 
people a “fine character;” by his 

companions a “noble, good fellow; 
and by the ladies generally a “dar- 

ling.” 
Katie could not help loving Mr. 

Frank, and he knew it. lie was 

certain she preferred his society 
even to that of Mr. Wellington, 
whom alone he saw fit to honor with 

the appellation of a rival. 
This Mr. Wellington (his com- 

paninus called him “duke ) was 

no idiot or humpback, as I could 
have wished him to be, in order to 
make a good story. On the con- 

trary, he was a man of sense, edu- 

cation, good looks, and fine man- 

ners; and there was nothing of the 
knave about him, that I could ever 

ascertain. 
Besides this, his income was suffi- 

cient to enable him to live superbly. 
Also he was considered two or 

three degrees handsomer than Mr. 

Frank Minot. 
Therefore, the only thing on 

which Frank had to depend was the 

power he possessed over Katie’s 
sympathies and affections. The 

“duke”_although just the man for 

her in every sense, being blessed 
with a fortune, good looks and com- 

mon sense—had never been able 

to draw these out ; and the amiably 
conceited Mr. Frank was not wil- 

ling to believe that she would suffer 

mere worldly considerations to con- 

trol the aspirations of the heart 

However, she said to him one day, 
when he pressed her to decide his 

fate—she said to him with a sigh: 
“Oh, Frank! I am sorry we have 

ever met!” 
“Sorry?” x „ 

<*Yes—for we must part now— 

“Part?” repeated Frank, turning 

^*It was evident he had not expect- 

^Jyes—yes," said Katie, easting 
down her eyes with another piteoui 

9'*Frnnk sat by her side. Be placed 
his arm around her wai8t« without 
heeding her feeble resistance; h< 

lowered his voice, and talked to hei 
until she—she, the proud Katie- 
wept_wept—wept bitterly. 

“Katie,” said he, then, with t 

burst of passion, "I know you love 
me! But, you are proud—ambi- 
tious-selfish ! Now, if yon would 
have me leave you, say the word, 
and I go!” 

“Go!” murmured Katie, very fee- 
bly—“go!” 

“You have decided?” whispered 
Frank. 

“I have!” 
“Then, love, farewell!” 
He took her hand, gazed a mo- 

ment tenderly and sorrowfully open 
her beautiful, tearful face; theu 

clasped her to his bosom. 
She permitted the embrace. She 

even gave way to the impulse of the 
instant, and twined her arms about 
his neck, but in a moment her reso- 

lution came to her aid, and she 
pushed him from her with a sigh. 

“Shall I go?" he articulated. 
A feeble “yes” fell from her quiv- 

ering lips. 
And an instant later she was ly- 

ing upon her sofa, sobbing and 
weeping passionately—alone. 

To tear the tenacious rt>ot of love 
out of her heart had cost her more 
than she could hute anticipated; 
and the certainly of a golden life ol 

luxury proved but a poor consola- 
tion it seemed, for the sacrifice she 
had made. 

6 he lay long upon the sofa, sob- 

bing and weeping passionately. 
Gradually her grief appeared to ex- 

haust itself. Her breath came more 

regular and calm. Her tears ceased 
to flow, and at length her eyes and 
cheeks were dry. Her head wae 

pillowed on her arm, and her face 
was half hidden in a flood of beauti- 
ful curls. 

The struggle was over. The ago- 
ny was passed. She saw Mr. Wel- 

lington enter, and arose cheerfully 
to receive him. His mauners 

pleased her; his station and fortune 
nntml !u*r mnro. He offered 

her his hand. Sho accepted it. A 
kiss sealed the engagement—but it 
was not sucb a kiss as Frank bad 

given ber, and she could not repress 
a sigh. 

There was a magnificent wedding. 
Splendidly attired, dazzling the eye 
with everything around in the at- 

mosphere of fairy lane, Katie gave 
her hand to the man her ambition— 
not her love—had chosen. 

But certainly ambition could not 

have made a better choice. Al- 

ready she saw herself surrounded by 
a magnificent court, of which she 
was the acknowledged and admired 
queen. The favors of fortune were 

showered upon ber; she floated lux 
uriously upon the smooth sud 

glassy wave of a charmed life. 
Nothing was wanted in the whole 

circle of her outward existence, to 
adorn it and make it bright with 
happiness. 

But she was not long in discover- 
ing that there was something want- 
ing within her own breast. 

Her frieuds were numerous, her 
husband tender, kind and loving; 
but all the affection* she enjoyed 
could not fill hervheart. 

She had once felt its chords of 
sympathy moved by a skillful touch; 
she had known the heavenly charm 
of their deep, delicious harmony; 
and now they were silent, motion- 
less, muffled so to speak, in silks 
and satins. These chords still and 
soundless, her heart was dead; not 
the less so because it had been kil- 
led by a golden shaft. Having 
known and felt the life of sympathy 
in love, she could not but mourn for 
it, unconsoled by the life of luxury. 
In short, Katie in time became mag- 
nificently miserable, splendidly un- 

happy. 
Then a change became apparent 

in her husband. He could not lon- 

ger remain blind to the fact that 
his love was not returned. He 

sought the company of those whose 

gayety might lead.him to forget the 
sorrow and despair of his soul. 
This shadow of joy was unsatisfac- 
tory however, and impelled by pow- 
erful longings for love, he went as- 

tray to warm his heart by a strange 
fire. 

Katie saw herself now in the 
midst of a gorgeous desolation, 
burning with a thrist unconquera- 
ble by golden streams, that flowed 
around her; panting with a hunger, 
not all the food of flattery could ap- 
pease. 

Stic reproacuea uer nusoana ior 

deserting her thus; and he answer- 

ed with an angry and desperate 
taunt of deception, and | a total 
lack of love, which smote her heart 
heavily. 

“You do not care for me,” he cried 
“then why should you complain 
that I bestow elsewhere the affec- 
tions you have met with coldness?” 

“But it was wrong, sinful,” Katie 
remonstrated. 

“Yes, I know it!” said'her hus- 
band, fiercely. “It is the evil fruit 
of an evil seed. And. who sowed 
that seed? Who gave me a hand 
without a heart? Who became a 

sharer of my fortune, but who gave 
me no share in sympathy—who de 
voted me to the fate of loving, un- 

loved husband? Nay, do not weep, 
and unclasp your hands, and sigh 
and sob in snch desperation of im- 

patience—for I say nothing you do 
not deserve to hear.” 

“Very well,” said Katie, calming 
herself; “I will not complain. I 
will not say your reproaches are un- 
deserved. But granting that I am 
the cold,deceitful wife that you call 
me—you know that (this state of 
things cannot continue.” 

“Yes. I know it” 
“Well?” 
Mr. Wellington’s brows gathered 

darkly; his eyes flashed with deter- 
mination; iiis lips curled with 
scorn. 

“I have made up my mind,” said 
he, “that we should not live togeth- 
er any longer. I am tired of being 
called the husband of the splendid 
Mrs. Wellington; I will mere in my 
circle; you shall shine in yours. 1 
shall place no restraint on your ac- 
tions, nor shall you on mine. Wi 
will bp free.” 

“But the world!” shrieked Katie 
trembling. 

“The world will admire you the 
same—and what more do you de 
sire?” asked her husband bitterly 
“The marriage of bands and not ol 
hearts is a mockery. Few knov 
the conventional meaning of the 
term husband and wife; but do yoi 
you know what it should mean 
Do you feel that the only true un- 

ion is that of love and sympathy! 
Then, enough of this mummery 
Farewell! I goto consult friendi 
about the terms of separation. Nay 

do not tremble and cry, and cling 
to me now—for I shall be liberal to 

you. As much of my fortune shall 
be yours as you desire.’’ 

He pushed her from him. She 
fell upon the sofa. From a heart 
torn with anguish she shrieked 
aloud: 

“Frank! Frank! why did I send 
you from me? Why did I sacrifice 
love and happiness to such a fate as 

this? Why was I blind till sight 
brought me to misery?” 

/She lay upon the sofa sobbing 
and weeping passionately. Gradu- 
ally her grief appeared to exhaust 
itself; her head lay peacefully on 

her arm, over which swept her dis- 
shevelled tresses—until,with a start, 
she cried: 

“Frank! oh, Frank, come back 1” 
“Here I am,” said a soft voice by 

her side. 
She raised her bead. She opened 

her astonished eyes, Frank stand- 
ing before her. 

“You have been asleep,” he said, 
smiling kindly. 

“Asleep?” 
“And dreaming, too, I should say 

—not pleasantly, either.” 
“Dreaming?” murmured Katie; 

“and It is all a dream?” 
“I hope so,” replied Frank, tak- 

ing her hand. 
“You could not mean to send me 

from you so cruelly, I know! I wait- 
ed in your father’s study, where I 
have been talking to him all of an 

hour. I came back to plead my 
cause once more—and found you 
here where I left you—asleep.” 

“Oh what a horrid dream!” mur- 

mured Katie, rubbing her eyes. “It 
was so like a terrible reality, that 1 
shudder now to think of it. I 
thought I was married!” 

“And would that be so horrible?” 
asked Frank. “I hope the'n you 
did not dream you were married to 
me!” 

,1k.-' T it. __t.i T__1_.3 
XW-A A gui V/ J “WUVIJ 

without my heart.’’ 
“Then, if you gave me your hand, 

it would not be without your 
heart?,’ 

“No, Frank,” said Katie, her 
bright eyes beaming happily 
through tears—“aud here it is.” 

She placed her fair hand in his— 
he kissed it in transport. 

And soon after there was a real 
marriage; not splendid, but a hap- 
py one; not followed by a life of lux- 
ury, but by a life of love aud con- 

tentment: and that was the marri- 
age ot Frank Minot and Katie Yale. 

1,164 Deer Killed. 
The Elmira Free Press says: 

Charles O. Smith lives in Tuscaro- 
ra Township, Steuben County, 
about four miles from Addison. In 
conversation with our cones [lou- 
den t he said: “I came from Chenan- 
go County into this region in 1840. 
It was a wilderness into which we 

went. Not a tree of the old forest 
had been felled. There was great 
hunting hereabouts in those days.” 
continued Mr. Smith. “I remem- 

ber well when my wife would say to 

me, ‘well Charles, I want you to go 
out and get me a deer.’ I would 
start in the afternoon when the sun 

was only an hour high and get three 
or four deer before it got very dark. 
Why, I have myself killed as high 
as eighty-four deer in one season. 

I have killed and it is one thousand 
one hundred and sixty-four, all, too, 
within a radious of six or seven 

miles from this spot, and every one 

in Steuben county. My father 
taught me to shoot on the run, 
long years ago, when we were liv- 
ing in Chenango county, and when 
I was but a little boy. We would 
go out oil a side bill and my father{ 
would roll a pumpkin down it 
While it was underway I fired, aud 
I practised so constantly and pa- 
tiently that I got so I could hit the 
vegetable every time. I did this so 

I could learn to shoot a deer on the 
run, and it gave me excellent prac- 
tice and skill.” 
--- 

Still in Favor of Hugging. 
The account of the Iowa girl who 

is said to have been hugged to death 

by her lover has caused quite a 

sensation among the young ladies 
of Westfield, New York, who recent- 
ly held a meeting to devise ways 
and means to prevent another case 

of death from hugging. They unan- 

imously passed the following pre- 
amble and resolutions: 

Whereas, It is reported that an 

Iowa girl died recently in her lover’s 
arras while being hugged; and 

Whereas, judging from experi- 
ence we believe such an event to be 

utterly impossible; therefore, 
Resolved, that, notwithstanding 

said report, we are still in favor of 

hugging. We prefer to run all 
risks of death rather than have the 
beautiful, lovely, delightful, perfect- 
ly elegant custom abolished. 

Resolved, That a copy of these 
resolutions be sent to the newspa- 
pers for publication. 

The Tine Old Toad. 
A fine old toad, which imagined 

it had a jewel in its head (though 
the jewel proved in the end to be 

only a magnot), refused to 
listen to the small toads, not only 
when they attempted to advise it, 
but even when they had valuable 
information to communicate. At 

length the small toads did nothing 
but tell the fine old toad how big 
and pretty he was, and that if he 
would ouly sit on the railway he 
could upset the locomotive. The 
flue old toad got on the rail, but 
when he saw the locomotive coming 
he jumped off into the ditch, think- 

ing everybody would hasten to pick 
him up and set hiiu back after the 

engine had passed. But in spite of 
all the prophecies of the small 
toads nobody came, and the poor 
old toad was left in the ditch. 

Moral never resign until you are 

sure you can be re-elected. 

Learn to be Short. 

Long visits, long stories, long «- 

bortations, long prayers and long 
editorials, seldom profit those who 
have to do with them. Life is short. 
Time is short. Moments are pre- 
oious. Learn to condense, abridge 
and intensify. We can endure 
many an ache and an ill if it la soon 

over, while even pleasure grows in- 
sipid and pain unendurable, if they 
are protracted beyond the limits of 

> reasou and convenience. Learn to 

he short. Lep eff branches; stick 
► to the main facts in your case. If 
[ yen speak tell your message and 
i hold your peace; boil down two 

words into one, and three into two. 

Was It ContemptP 
Some years ago a man named 

Peddle was elected to judgeship in 
oar county because he was a good 
politician. He had a very insuffi- 
cient acquaintance with the law, 
and some of his decisions used to 
make the lawyers step out of the 
court room into the fresh air and 
send up howls of wrath and despair. 
One day a member of the bar, 
named Green, informed the judge 
that he was a fool. The judge in- 
timated that Green lied, and there- 

upon Green assailed the judge. He 

caught him by the|hair and bumped 
the judicial head against the desk, 
meanwhile kicking the judicial 
shins in a very violent manner. 

Then he threw the judge on the 
floor and sat on him while he 

pounded his head with a copy of 
Williamson’s Digest, and squelched 
the breath out of him by unseating 
and reseating himself by rapid 
jerks. Then Green reached for an 

ink bottle, andjafter emptying it up- 
on the courts’ head, he poured the 
sand-box and the mucilage cup 
over the same place, and rubbed the 
material in with a newspaper. When 

that was done he gave the judge 
six or seven additional kicks and 

withdrew with the statement that 

if that wasn’t enough he was per- 

fectly willing to hammer the judge 
some more. The judge seemed to 

think it would answer as it was. 

Rising slowly, with his handker- 
chief to his bleeding nose, and the 
ink and mucilage dripping from his 

hair, the judge sent one tip- 
staff out for a raw oyster to ap- 
ply to his swolen eye, and turning 
to another, he said' 

‘Hiring me the Revised Statutes, 
quick! 'Maybe I don’t know much 
_..i _ ... *■ it ctriL’nc mo that, in- 

fernal fool Green lias been guilty of 

contempt of court. And if lie has— 

oh, if he has! if I don’t sock a $15 
fine on him, then my name isn’t 
J. F. Peddle. Where’s those Stat- 
utes?” 

Green paid the fine the next 

morning. He paid it later 
than he would have done, for 
there was some delay in opening 
court. 7 he judge had to have his 
hair cut before he could open court. 

The judge had to have his hair cut 

before he could open court. 

A Truthful Man. 
A flat-footed, old fashioned west- 

ern merchant, hailng from a coun- 

try store in Michigan, was buying 
stock in New York, and the firm 
took advantage of the occasion to 

make inquiries concerning some of 
their customers around him. When 

they asked about Smith, of C’ash- 

villc, he replied: 
“Smith? Yes, he’s iu trade yit, 

but he’s just married a second wife, 
and she’s going through iiis wealth 
like saltpetre. 7/e'U fail in less’n 
six months.” 

“How about Jones, of your town?’ 
“Jones? Well, Jones is pegging 

along after the old style, and lie’s 

bought him a bicicle, and everybody 
says he’ll go to the wall in less 
than a year." 

“And Brown & Son are they all 
right?” 

“Brown & Son? Wall, they may- 
keep along till spring, but I doubt 
it. Old Brown has got so nigh- 
sighted that he can’t tell a sheep 
pelt from a coon skin, and the boy 
is dead 6truck on a widow woman 

who never wears anything less than 
six dollar stockings.” 

“But Davis is doing a good trade, 
isn’t he?” 

“Davis? Wall pooty fair, but 
he won’t last. He rented the upper 
part of his store to a Chicago miliuer, 
and she broke up two families and 
caned a preacher. Everybody 
blames Davis, and his sales last 
week only footed up a pound of 
salaratus and a washboard!” 

“Well, you are one of our custom- 
ers out there, and of course you are 

all right?” 
“Me? Wall, I’m all right just 

now, but things may change. My 
wife belongs to three literary so- 

cieties, and is the big toad at 

church festivals, wane 1 ve Dougni 
a 2:40 trotter and learned to play 
ole sledge. You needn’t be sur- 

prised any day to hear I have been 
busted from garret to cellar; so 

clean that creditors can’t find 

enough dry goods to wipe a baby’s 
nose on.”_ 

The Hapid Telegraph. 
The capacity of a single line of 

telegraph wire has alway been lim- 
ited by the quickness of the opera- 
tor. The electricity passes from 
end to end of the longest line with- 
out appreaeiable loss .of time. A 
sender of average ability can trans- 

mit twenty-live words a minute, or 

fifty messengers an hour. This be- 

ing the limit of a single wire, many 
lilies have become necessary be- 
tween largo cities, to provide for 
the constant increase in the use of 
the telegraph by all classes. A few 

years ago, Mr. Eddison discovered 
and applied the quadruples system. 
By this invention, four messages 
can be seut at one lime over the 
same wire, two each way. As its 
name implies, it increased the car- 

rying capacity of a wire four-fold. 
But the new system ot the Rapid 
Telepraph Company is even more 

wonderful. By this method the 

messages are transferred to a paper- 
tape which is perforated by a ma- 

chine with a key board, operated 
like a type writer. Many persons 
are kept busy at these machines 

preparing the messages. When the 

tape is ready it is wound on a 

wheel. Now instead of the opera- 
tor making each letter by succes- 

sive clicks of the telegraph key, he 

simply turns tne wheel, and steel 

points, like the nibs of a pen, trace 
their way over the perforated tape, 
and wherever there are holes the 
circuit is completed and the elec- 
tric current reports at the other 
end of the line, in dots or dashes, 
long or short, as the performation 
may be. The messages are then 
translated from the telegraphic code 
and printed in Bill by the aid of the 
type writer ready for delivery. By 
this invention, the capacity of a 

wire is increased thirty-fold. One 
thousand words a minute may be 
sent, involving five hundred pulsa- 
tions a second of the electric cur- 

rent. All these improvements are 

in direction of cheap and efficient 

telegraphy. 
Crops are doing well. 

What An iuia warmer aays. 

This is the advice of an old mai 

who has tilled the soil for 1‘orti 

years: 
I am an old man upwards of tLrei 

score years, during two scores o 

which I have been rich and have al 
I need; do not owe a dollar; gav< 
my children a good education, and 
when I am called awuy shall leave 
them enough to keep the wolf from 
the door. My experience has taught 
me that— 

1. One acre of land well prepared 
and wel' tilled produced more than 
two which received only the same 

amount of labor used on one. 

2. One cow, horse, mule, sheep or 

hog well fed is more profitable than 
two kept on the same amount neces- 

sary to keep one well. 
3. One acre of clover or grass is 

worth more than two of cotton 
where no grass or clover is raised. 

4. No farmer who buys oats, corn 

or wheat, fodder and hay, can keep 
the sheritr from the door to the end. 

5. The farmer who never reads 
the papers, sneers at book farming 
and improvements, always has a 

leaky roof, poor stock, broken down 
fences, and complains of “bad sea- 

sons.” 
5. The farmer who is above his 

business and entrusts it to another 
to manage soon has no business to 
attend to. 

The fanner whose habitual bever- 
age is cold water is healthier, 
wealthier and wiser than he who 
does not refuse to drink. 

Fruit pies in deep dishes, such as 

made by the English and French, 
are preferable to ordinary fruit pies, 
because you obtain more juice and 
fruit. The host method of making 
these is as follows: Take a deep, 
oval pie-dish, china (not tin), line 
it. .1_ _til. 
tuv. imiu atou aui/uu a 

half its depth inside. Now place a 

small cup, an egg cup is best, and 
one that will stand a little above 
the edge of the dish; next fill your 
dish with fruit, then add a little 
water if your fruit has not too much 
juice Some fruits, such as cur- 

rants and raspberries, have enough 
juice; also add sugar to taste. Now 
cover this with a crust of short 
paste, wash it with water or white 
of an egg and dust with powdered 
sugar. Make a few fancy cuts on it 
before baking and after it is washed 
and sugared do not cut too deep. 
These cuts give it a rich looking ap- 
pearance. The cup iu the center 
collects the juiee, and if the whole 
of-the pie is not eaten at one meal 
what is left can be supplied with 
juice by simply lifting the cup and 
allowing the juice to escape. The 
edge of this pie, to be artistic, 
should be pinched up with the fin- 
ger and thumb, then knotchcd with 
a knife. 

Breeds of Swine. 
In discussing the merits of differ- 

ent breeds of swine, John D. W. 
French, of Andover writes: The 
large breeds, such as Berkshire, are 

best for bacon, the smaller breeds 
for pork. If you want pigs with 
good constitutions, which will come 

to early maturity aud weigh two 
hundred pounds or thereabouts at a 

year old, take an Essex or small 
Yorkshire boar and cross him on 

some of the large, coarse sows with 
which the State abounds. Such 
pigs will be good feeders, easily 
kept, and will give the best average 
results for pork and bacon. If real 
improvements are expected, a pure- 
bred boar should be used as much 
as pure bred bulls on a heard of 
cows, whether the calves are want- 
ed for the dairy or the butcher. 
The larger the sow and the smaller 
the boar, the more will the little 
pigs be able to eat in proportion to 
their size, and the greater will be 
their growth in proportion to the 
food consumed. To produce pigs 
merely for the butcher, we should 
resort to crosses with a large, vig- 
orous and unpampered sow put to 
the finest thorough bred boar of the 
small breeds that can be obtained. 

Sense and Sentiment. 
Silence does not always mark 

wisdom. 
He that sips of many arts drinks 

nnnn 

Literature is the immortality of 
speech. 

The purest treasure mortal times 
afford is spotless reputation. 

A man must become wise at his 
own expense. 

Moderation is the silken string 
running through all virtues. 

Every man has just as much van- 

ity as he wants understanding. 
In these days we fight our ideas 

and newspapers are our fortresses. 
To select well among old things 

is almost equal to inventing new 

ones. 

Ill habits gather by unseen de- 
grees, as brooks make rivers, and 
rivers run into the sea. 

Be brief; for it is with words as 

with sunbeams, the more they are 

condensed the deeper they burn. 
There is no sorrow I have 

thought more about than that to 
love what is great, and try to reach 
it, and yet to fail 

Bill Arp’s Views on Education. 
There's more in the boy than 

there is in the college. In these 
days of cheap books any boy or girl 
can'get an education if they want it, 
but my observation is thnt not more 

than one in ten want an unusual 
quantity. If a family takes a good 
newspaper and has a Bible and a 

few books in the house and the 
children do an honest day’s work 
they’ll get along about as well as 

the college boys in the long run. 

and do as much good in the world. 
Congress has got more (.smart men 

than any place, I reckon, but if I 
was hunting for honest men I would 
cruise round outside awhile before 
I went in, and if I was hunting for 
patriots who thought it was sweet 
to die for their country, I wouldn’t 
go in at all. The best people I know 
of and the most reliable in time of 
trouble are living an humble life 
and making no noise in the world, 
and they are not surfeited with ed- 
ucation either. 

A Georgia paper says that a law 

against smoking on the street is 
still on the statue book of many 
States, and is of the opinion that it 
should be enforced against cigarette 
smoking boys under sixteen. 

The first step to self-knowledge 
is self-distrust. 

&iresidt, 
Christ’s Sentenoe of Death. 

The following is an alledged copy 
[ of the most memorial Judicial sen- 

tence which has ever been pro- 
nounced in the annals of the world, 
namely, that of death against the 
Savior, with the remarks which the 
Journal Le Droit has collected, and 
the knowledge of which must be in- 
teresting in the highest degree to 

every Christian. It is, word for 
word, as follows: 

Sentence pronounced by Pontius 
Pilate, Intendant of the Lower 
Province of Galilee, that Jesus of 
Nazarth shall suffer death by the 
cross. 

In the seventeenth year of the 
reign of the Emperor Tiberius, and 
on the twenty-fourth day of the 
month of March, in the most holy 
city of Jerusalem, during the pon- 
tificate of Annas and Caiaphus. 

Pontius Pilate, Intendant of the 
Province of Lower Galilee, sitting to 
judgment iu the presidential seat of 
the Prmtors, sentences Jesus of 
Nazareth to death on a cross be- 
tween two robbers, as the numerous 

and notorious testimonials of the 
people prove. 

1. Jesus is a misleader. 
2. He has excited the people to 

sedition. 
3. He is an enemy to the law. 
4. He calls himself the son of 

God. 
5. He calls himself, falsely, the 

King of Israel. 
6. Ife went into the temple, fol- 

lowed by a multitude carrying 
palms in their hands. 

Orders from the first centurian, 
Quirrillis, to bring him to the placo 
of execution forbids all nersons. 

rich or poor, to prevent the execu- 

tion of Jesus. 
The witnesses who hare signed 

the execution of Jesus are: 
1. Daniel Robani, Pharisee. 
2. John Zorababel. 
3. Raphael Robani. 
4. Capet. 
Jesus to be taken out of Jerusa- 

lem through the gates of Tournes. 
This sentence is engraved on a 

plate of brass, in the Hebrew lan- 
guage, and on its sides are the fol- 
lowing words: “A similar plate 
has been sent to each tribe.’’ It 
was discovered in the year 1280, in 
the city of Aquilia, in the kingdom 
of Naples, by a search made for 
Roman antiquities, and remained 
there until it was found by the com- 
mission of arts in the French army 
in Italy. Up to the time of the 
campaign in Southern Italy it was 

preserved in the sacrisity of the 
Carthusians, near Naples, where it 
was kept in a box of ebony. Since 
then the relic has been kept in the 
Chapel of Casert, The Carthusians 
obtained, by their petitions, that 
the plate might be kept by them, 
which was an acknowledgment of 
the sacrifices which they made for 
the French array. The French 
translation was made literally by 
members of the commission of arts. 
Den non had a fac-simile of the 
plate engraved,which was bought by 
Lord Howard on the sale of his 
cabinet for 2,890 francs. There 
seems to be no historical doubt as 

to the authenticity of this. The 
reasons of the sentence correspond 
exactly with those of the gospel. 

Little Temptations. 
Satan seldom comes to Christians 

with great temptations, or with 
temptations to commit a great sin. 
You bring a green log and a candle 
together, and they are very safe 
neighbors: but bring a few shavings 
and set them alight, then bring a 
few small sticks and let them take 
fire, and the log be in the midst of 
them, and you will soon get rid of 
your log. And so it is with little 
sins. You will be startled with the 
idea of committing a great sin; and 
so the devil brings you a little 
temptation, and leaves you to in- 
dulge yourself. “There is no harm 
in this, no great peril in that;” and 
and so by these little chips, we arc 
first easily lighted up, and at last 
the srreen loff is hnrnpd. “Watch 
and pray that ye enter not into 
temptation.” 

Business Principles. 
The following principles can well 

be carried iDto business operations, 
with both temporal and eternal 
profit to business men: 

“Deal justly. Good weight and 
honesty are infallible capital for 
merchants, and bear a good inter- 
est. Remember, “a false balance is 
an abomination,” not only to God, 
but to men. 

Be diligent in business. By the 
direct command of inspiration we 

have authority to minister and add 
to our fortunes, always, however, 
with the reservation that God is 
our partner, and that no unclean 
pence, no blood money, must find 
their way into his treasury. With 
this ever before you, make all you 
can, and then give all you can. 

“I Won’t.” 
The other day a little boy burst 

out crying in school, and he cried as 

if his heart would break. Did an- 

other pinch or hurt him? No. Was 
his lesson too hard? No. What 
were those tears for? His 
teacher called him to her side and 
asked Freddy what the matter was. 

*T want to go home. “O! do let 
me go,” sobbed Freddy. 

“What for, my dear child?” asked 
the teacher in her own kind way. 

“O,” said Freddy, “I said ‘I 
won’t to my mother before school, 
and I wan’t to go home and tell her 
how sorry I am, and ask her to for- 

give me?” 

If religious teachers stop to re- 

fute all thejnonsense afloat they will 
have time for nothing else. Pre- 
occupy the ground with the truth, 
and there will be »o room for error. 

Preach the gospel. 

If there is any person to whom 
you feel dislike, that is the person 
of whom you ought never to speak. 

He who puts a bad construction 
on a good act reveals his own wick- 
edness of heart. 

A mind that is conscious of it* 
integrity, scorns to say more than 
it means to perform. 

A noble part of every true life is 
to learn to undo what has bees 
wrongly done. 


