it, you know, ! ¢

We was {n busy and happy t=wo'd ben married &
month before—

And Caleh wonld clear the table and Lrush up the
kitehen floor.

Ho snid T was tired, and he'd help me; but, law!
that was atways his way-

Alwnys handy and helpful, snd kind, to the very
nst day.

Don't you remember, Deacon, that winter 1 broke
my arm?

Why, Caleh skursely Jeft me, not even to 'tend ts
the farm.

There night and mornin, Isaw him, a-settin' so
close to my bed,

And 1 knew him in spiteof the fever that made
me xo wild in my head,

He never did nothin' to grieve me, until he left
e behind—

Yes, 1 know, there's no nse o talkin®, but some-
how 1t eases my mind,

And he sot such store by you, Deacon,
tell you now,

But unless he had your Jedgment, he never would
buy a cow,

Well, otr cow is gone, and the horse tloo—poor
Cauleh was fond of Jack,

And 1 eried like a fool this mormin® when [ look.
ed at the empty rack,

I hope he'll e Kindly treated: "twould worry
poor Usleh so

If them Joneses should whip the eretur—but
I 8" pose hio nin't Hike to kaow,

I've bon thinkin' it over Iately, thut when Mary
slekened and died,

Mor father's sperrit was broken, for she was allus
his pride.

He wasn't neverso cheery; he'd smile, but the
smilo wa's't hright,

And hedidn’t care for the eattle,
thes'd ben his delight,

The neighbors all sald he wasalllin®
trivd to hint it to me;

They tulked of o chureh-yand cough: but, oh! the

" blind are those who wonf see,
till I saw him

I needn't

though once

and they

I never believed he was guin'
n-luyin® here desd

There, there! don't be auxious, Deacon; Thaven't

no tenrs to shed,

triesl to keep things

sluvin' early and Inte—

But 1 conldn’t pay the int'rest, nor git the farm.
work straijght,

S0 of course gone and I the
farm should sell

For enough to pay the mortgage, [ s'pose ‘"twill
be nﬂ:hl \M'li.

I've prayed ag'inst all hard feelin's, and to walk
asa Christian onghe,

But itU's hard to see Calel’s children turned out of
the pluce he honght;

And resilin’ that text in the Bible "hout widows
and orphans, yon know,

Tean't think the folks will prosper who are
willin® to see us go,

But there! I'm a-keepin' yon,
nigh your time for tea.

S Wan't 1 come orer?' No, thank you; I feol better
alone, Yon seo,

Besides, | eouidn'teat nothin':

tried it to-day

somethin® here that chokes me.

rvous, | s'pose vou'll say.

wked too hard?' No, 1 haven't, Why,

it's work that Kevps me strong;

It 1 sot heve thinkin', Ui sartain my heart would
hreak before long,

Not that 1 care about livin',
away, E

Iu the plaee I've marked beside Calel, to rest till
the Jedgment-day,

But therd’s the cLildrén to think of—that makes
my doot

And I'l] try o
of this varthly speer.,

Good-hy, then, I sha'n't forgit you, nor allthe
Kindness you've ~Iu.wt'-r;

*Twill help to ¢heer me to-morrer, as I go on my
lonely road,

For— Wliat are you sayin’, Deacon? I needn’t—
I needn’t go?

You'ra bhought the mortgage,
Stop! say it over slow—

Jest wait pow—jest wait a minute~1'11 take it in
bimehy 3

That I canstay, Why, I don't know
what makes me ery!

I haven't no words Lo thank you.
oniy here,

e sech ahead for speakin’, he'd make my
feelin’s clear.

There's a §icter in our old Bible of an angel from
the skies,

And though he hasn't no great.coat, aundno
spectacles on his eyes,

He looks jest like you, Deucon, with your smile
so goomd and trew, i

And whenever I seo that picter, 'twill make me
think of you,

The children will be so happy! Why, Debby will
‘most go wild;

8he fretted so mueh at leavin' her garding
behind, poor child!

And, law! I'm as glad as Debby, ¢f only for jest
one thing—

Now 1can send the posies Iplanted there last
sprihg 2

On Caleh's grave: he loved the flowers, and it
seems as ef he'll know 3

They're a-bloomin’ all around him while he's

" sleepin’ there below,
—Mrs, E. T. Corbett, in Harper's for September,

've together—I1've ben

behind band,

Deacon, and It's

whenever I've

I'd ruther be lald

flear,
Her it, Deacon, though I'm tired

fu

aad 1canstay?

Deacon,
Ef Caleb was

Fooling the Wrong Passenger,

When Whacker, “the magician” last
visited our land, he found no greater
admirer than Job Pennypacker.

Job himself had dabbled, in an ama-
teur manner in legerdemain; had
made many shillings disappear through
tables, and reaper at the ery, “Presto,
change!” could make six balls fly
about in the air with the ease ofan
Indian juggler, and even while bob-
bing about, vanish, to be found in the
pockets of innocent bystanders.

And Mr. Whacker’s mysterious per-
formances were viewed by him with
the sympathizing pleasure of a brother
artist,

The “cgg triek,” which was, in brief,
a seemingly inexplicable power of
taking eggs out of anything, inany
number and under any circumstances,
partienlarly charmed him, and, seck-
ing audience with Mr. Whacker, he
persuaded him to teach him the won-
derful art, and goon
capable of delighting and astonishing
his acquaintances.

He took egys out of hisgrandfather’s
hat and his mother’s work-basket,
acensed the postman of having brought
him a dozen in a letter, and proved it
on the spot.

He eaused the servant girl to give
warning, by fishing eggs out of her
bandbox, frightened ignorant people,
and puzzled smart ones to his heart’s
content,

And once or twice he played the old

found himself

he magician upon some

a1 b l:-"lngeut' !

0f tyork but a )

pg her to smash
ving them to
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which d spent on the acquisition
of the egg trick might not be wasted,
Mr. Pennypacker turned his attention
to the pnhl‘c. and upon the occasion of
a long journey practised upon guards,
porters and fellow-passengers to an
astonishing extent,

It was upon a certain ra‘lroad that
he last came unpon as tempting an
opportunity as had ever been offered
him.

Opposite him rode an elderly wom-
an with a basket full of provisions,
radishes, turnips, lettuce and new-laid
ecggs, and near her sat a stupid-look-
ing voung man, with his mouth wide
open, hiis eves almost shut, and  hands
plunged in the pockets of a coat several
sizes too large for him,

Mr. Job Pemnypacker chuekled.
Now le wonld play magician on a
larger senle than ever before.

He would begin mildly, and the
“plot”should “thicken” as he went on.

Accordingly he stopped and appar-
ently picked up an egg from the floor,
which he handed to the old lady, with
an indifferent “Here, ma’am, vou've
dropped this out of your basket.”

“Thank ye, I'm sure,” said the wom-
an, and settled the egg comfortably
amongst its fellows,

In & moment more, however,
Pennypacker stooped again,

“I must suy, madam,” he said, alittle
sharply, “that you are very careless
with such brittle things as eggs. IHere
are three more on the floor.”

“I can’t understand !” eried the old
Iady. “Why, there must be a hole in
the basket. Why, thank you, I wone-
der they aren’t mashed.”

But there was no haole in the basket,
and fiually the old lady decided that
there wuas “no accounting for them
egus getting out,” and thrust them
cearefully under the lettuce and rad-
ishes,

By this time the attention of all the
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other passengers was aroused, and
now wns the moment for the final
cflort,

“The most singular thing 1 ever

heard of,” said Job. “Ah,ah! I under-
stand it now. Don’t you feel ashamed
of vourself, sir?" and he frowned and
nodded at the stupid yvoung man with
the big coat, who scowled at him in
return,

“I ashamed! T haven't done noth-
in",” eried the young man, indignantly.

“Do yvou eall it nothing to rob this
excellent old Jady of her eggs” cried
Job, with an air of virtnous disgust.
“You have done nothing else siuce vou
entered the earriage; and you have a
dozen in your pocketat this moment!”

“You're telling lies!” cried the
yvoung man* “What do I want of raw
cggs? You'd better search me, and see
whether I've got any eggs on e or
no.”

“T will, then, sir: 1 will,” said Job,
“and I call on my fellow-passengersto
be my witnesses. Ah! [ thought so!
Two eggs in vour vest pocket. lHere,
madam. What! two more in the pock-
ets of vour trousers! Take them,mad-
am, take them ; and—bless me ! his coat
pockets are full of them! Here, hand
them over to the lady, gome one. One
—two—three—six—ten—a dozen ¥’

“He ought to be ashamed of him-
self !” eried one of the passengers.

“It's perfectly dreadful!” exclaimed
another—a woman,

“I feel cold chills all over me when
I think of it,” sobbed the oldlady.

“Put him out!” yelled a chorus.
“We don’t want thieves here!”

“I haven't taken asolitary egg,” said
the voung man, evidently trembling.
“This here fellow is the devil—that's
what he is. Well, find more eggs in
my pockets, will you ?”

“No more in your pockets, friend,”
said Mr. Pennypacker, “but in your
hat. Ah, ha! I thought so!”

He snatehed off the soft hat and look-
ed into it with a stern eye, and began
to take from it one egg attey another,
while the old lady’s astonishment and
the indignation of the vther passengers
grew greater and greater.

Justat this instant the whistle shriek-
ed, and the ‘rain slowly came toa
stand-still at Barkington.

“[ ain’t goin’ to stand no more!”
velled Job Pennypacker’s vietim, “Let
N " rvanchi g "
me go!” And, wrenching himself from
the amateur magician’s grasp, he rush-
ed from the car, sprang to the ground,
and was seen to dart up the road at a
tremendous rate, only pausing on the
platform for a moment to pick up his
hat, which his tormentor threw out of

the window after him,

“It bacomes my duty to explain”
said Job Pennypacker, rubbing his
hands and looking conceitedly about

him. “That young man is as honest as
any of us, 1U've only been teasing him
a little,

“Astonishing!” eried one. “Aston-
ishing !” echoed the rest of the passen-
gers, But now the guard, alarge man,

| ke
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began to dive first into one pocket and
then into the other. With a paler one
he sat down, leaving them all turned
inside out and empty. His handker-
chief was gone, his cigar-case, pecket-
book, containing thirty pounds. Each
of these discoveries caused him anew
pang. He put his hand to his throat
to loosen his cravat, for Job Penny-
packer was of an apoplectie habit, and
easily lost his breath under the influ-
ence of agitation. Alas! adiamond
{ﬂll, of value had disappeared also, So
n a moment more he discovered, had
the amethyst ring which he always
wore upon his fittle finger.

The passengers looked grim. The
old woman with the basket Jooked
quite a moral. ¢

Job did not enjoy the {nkc. He got
down at the next station and tele-
graphed the robbery to the proper
quarters, But he has never recovered
his property, and the “egg triek” has
forever lost its charm to him.

Seleet Reading.

The Light of a Cheertul Face.

There is no greater everyday virtue
than cheerfulness, This quality in
man among men is like sunshine to
the day, or gentle, renewing moisture
to parched herbs. The light of a
cheerful  face diffuses itself, and
communicates the happy spirit that
inspirves it. The sourcst temper must
sweeten in the atmosphere of continn-
ous good humor,

As well might fog, and cloud, and
vapor, hope to cling to the sun-
illnmined landseape, as the blues and
moroseness to combat jovial speeches
and exhilarating langhter. Be cheer-
ful always., There is no path but will
be easier travelled, no load but will be
lighter, no shadow on heart or brain
but will lift soener in the presence of
a determined cheerfulness, It may at
times scem difficult for the happiest
tempered to keep the continuance of
pesce and content ; but the diffieulty
will vanish when we traly consider
that sullen gloom and passionate
despair do nothing but multiply thorus
and thicken sorrows,

Il comes to us as providentially as
good, and s as good if we rightly
apply its lessons, Why not, then,
accept the ill, and thus blunt its
apparent sting ?  Cheertulness ought
to be the fruit of philosophy uand
christianity,  What is gained Dby
peevishness and fretfulness—by
perverse sadness and sulleuness ?

If we are ill, let us be cheered by
the trust that we shall soon be in
better bealth : if misfortune befall us,
let us be cheered by hopeful visions of
better fortune; if death rob us of the
dear ones, let us be cheered by the
thought that they are only gone before
to the blissful bowers, where we shall
all meet to part no more.

Cultivate cheerfulness, if only for
personal profit. You will do and bear
every duty and burden better by
being cheerful, It will be your
consoler in solitude, your passport and
commendator in society. You will be
more sought after, and trusted and
esteemed, for your steady cheerfulness.
The bad, the vicious, may be boister-
ously gay and vulgarly humorous, but
seldom or ever truly cheerful.
Genuine cheerfulness isan almost
certain index of a happy mind, and a
pure, good heart,

e
HE DIED RICH.,

How hard some men strive all their
lives to have it said of them when
t}iney' have passed hence—*“le died
rich!”

Relatives and friends who are left
behind, seem to consider it a sort of
compliment to the dead 10 dwell upon
the theme—*“he died rich!”

And now comes up the question.
Is itan honor to a man to die rich?
Is the world any better for a man to
die rich than it would be if the same
man died poor? Is the man any hn[')-
i»icr in the next life on account of it ?

fthe spirit be conscious after death,
is it any satisfaction to that spirit, in
the other life, to know.that he left a
hundred thousand or two for his rel-
atives to quarrel over, and break his
will over, and on account of. which
they are to be at sword points with
each other through all time?
Is the man who died rich mourned(
any more gincerely than the man wh

died poor ? And when we come to
about that is it really desirable to ha
cople mourn for usafter we are dead ? !
tis exceedingly uncomfortable for

us ? |

. 7

them, and what benefit can it be to ,5’:
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rs, eminent authorities tell us,
{Juxury, but is it a Juxury to
for those who 'n one from
or to  return ould we
i for, at lnyfprlc& ¥
we forego weeping for. the

‘comfort, and ease ind
pod old country deacon comes
¥ memory just here. He lost his

nd at the funeral observed

iy

him :
“Denton Jones, try and be comfort-
ed. 8o much weeping over one whom
God has called is sinful.  And,
besides, it will make you ill!”

“1 ain't crying particnlarly over
Sally !” repllcn{thc deacon. “She was
about old anough to die, but I have
the eatarrhvin my head, and crying
kinder clears it out! And whenever

my nose feals stopped up I think of
Bally, and erying brings relief.”

But we wander from our text.

It 1# amusing to note how the

people at large, and the newspapers in
general, speak of the man who died
rich, They go into every particular
of his peculiaritics, and remark on
the way he wore his old hats, and
hoarded up his mustered out boots
and old stockings; and they will tell
vou anecdotes of his eccentricities, and
allude to his dogs and horses, and
mention the fact that bis wife and
family are overwhelmed with grief.

Who says anything when the poor
man dies about his old hats and
stockings? IHe may have hoarded
them quite as religiously as has his
wealthier neighbor, but there is
nothing said about it. His lean dog
is not thought worth a newspaper
paragraph. His wife's grief is not so
noteworthy as that of the rich man's
lady, and his children’s tears are never
fmmortalized in printer's ink.

But when the grand account is made
up, and God jmﬁuru, will it make uny
difference whether o man died rich or
poor?

Looking back to the life which has
been, will any human soul believe
thot it has been worth the struggle to
have it majd—"Tfe Qied rich?™

We cannot think eo; but we do
believe that it is worth toil, and trial,
and tribulation, to be so filled with
the peace which comes from right
doing, that when we die it may truely
be said of us—*“IHe died rich!

A Bl

THE CLEAN NEWSPAPBR.

There iz a growing feeling in every
healthy commwunity against journals
which make it their special object to
minister to a perverted taste by seck-
ing out and serving up in a seductive
form disgusting and licentious reve-
Jations. There is good reason to be-
lieve that the clean newspaper is more
highly prized to-day than it was four
or five years ago. It is also safe to
predict that as people in all ranks of
life, who protect their own, at least,
form contamination, become more
comnscious of the pernicious influence
of a certain class of journals, ealled
enterprising because they ave ambi-
tious to serve up dirty scandals, they
will be carveful to see that the journals
they permit to be read in the family
are of the class that never forget the
proprietics of life. Already men and
women of refinement and healthy
morals have had their attention called
to the pernicions influence of bad
literature, and have made commend-
able efforts to counteract the same by
causing sound literature to be publish-
ed and sold at popular prices. These
efforts are working » silent but sure
revolution. The best authorsare more
generally read to day than at any
previous date. Thesickly sentimental
story paper and the wild ranger and
virate story book are slowly but sure-
y vielding the field to worthier claim-
ants, To the praise of the decent news-
paper, it may be said that where it has
a place in the family and has been
read for years by young as well as old,
it has developed such a healthy tone
and such a diseriminating taste that
the literature of the slums has no
admirers. Fortunately, the number
of such families is inereasing iu the
land, and, as they increase, the journal
that devotes itself to sickening reve-
lations of immorality will be compell-
ed to find its supporters solely among
those classes who practice vice and
crime or are ambitious to learn to
follow such ways,

—— el 0 O 4 G e

It is a sweet and pleasant thought
that when all these days of pain and
sorrow and “work are ended—these
days of contending and unrest—there
will come the folding of hands, Tt is
sweet, when sorrow and weariness are
our only companions, to remember
that the hour is not far away when
the Father will fold the tived hands of
His child in His, will geal the aching
eyes with sleep, and breathe under its
trembling lid the sweet dream of
heaven. Weary not, nor faint: the
Father sees you, and, though you
_ it not, His hand leads
‘A little pain and a little labor
s vou for vour good; bhe
, and when the night comes He

ou rest.

—

ENGLISH ORTHOGRAPHY,

A PRETTY dear to me,

A aro with '&-{ nair,

A hart all my heart,
But ba bear a bear.

"Tis plain that noono takes a plane,

ir of pears,
-c{.:::.o arake

. Although s Taks
To tear away the
Bol's rays ral th
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Ro i not Robert's son
Nor did he rob Burt's son,
Buat Rohert's sun is Robiu's sun,

And everybody's sun.

Bear often brings & bier to man,
Coughing a cofin hrings,

And wo much ale will make us ail,
As well as other things.

The person lles who says he lles
When he is not wrlinln‘"

And when consumptive fo ke decline,
They all deeline declining.

Quails do not guall before jt;
A bough will bow be fore It;
We cannot rein the rain at all,
No earthly power reigos o'er it

The dyor dyes awhile, then dies—
To dye he's always trying;
Until upon his dying bed
He thinks no more of dyeing.

A son of Mars mars many a son,
All Deys must have thelr days;

And every knight should pray each night
To Him who weighs his ways,

"Tis meet that man should mete out mogt—
To feed one's fortune's sun;

The fair should fare on love alone,
Else one cannot be won,

Alns, & 1ass is sometimes false,
Of faults a malkd is made;

Her waist s but a barren waste—
Though stayed she it not stald,

The springs rhoot forth each Spring,and shoots
Shoot forward one snd all;

Though Summer kills the flowers, it leaves
The leaves to fall in Fall

I would a story here commence,
But {uu might think itstale;
S0 we'll suppose that we have reached
The tal) end of ovr tale.
e—

WHAT BOYS SHOULD BE.

A philosopher has said that true
education for boys is to “ teach them
what they OI’M to know when they
become men.

What is it they ought to know, then ?

First. To hr true—to be Eluine.
No education is worth anything that
doesnotinclude this. A man would
better not know how to read-—he would
better never learn a letter in the
alphabet and be true and genuine in
intention and in action, rather than
heing learned in all sciences and in all
languages, to be at the same time false
in heart and counterfeit in life. Above
all things, teach the boys that TrurTn
is more than riches, more than culture,
more than earthly power or position,

Second. To be pure in thought, lan-
guage and life—pure inmind and in
body. An impure man, young or old,
poisoning the society where he moves,
with smutty stories and impure ex-
amples, i3 a moral uleer, a plague spot,
a leper who ought to be treated as
were the lepers of old, who were ban-
ished from society and compelled to
ery “Unclean,” as a warning to save
others from the pestilence.

Third. To be unselfish. To care
for the feelings and comfort of others.
To be polite. To be just in all deal-
ings with others. To be generous,
noble and manly. This will include a
genuine veverence for the aged and
things sacred.

Fourth. To be self-reliant and self-
helpful even from early childhood. To
be industrious always, and self-sup-
porting at the earliest proper age.
Teach them that all hounest work is
honorable, and that an idle, useless
life of dependence en others is dis-
graceful.

When a boy has learned these four
things, when he has made these ideas
a part of his being—however young
he may be, however poor, or however
rieh, he has learned some of the most
important things he ought 'to knew
when he becomes a man. With these
four properly mastered, it will be casy
to find all the rest.

-

STRANGE BIBLE FACTS.

The learned Prince of Grenada, heir
to the Spanish throne, imprisoned by
order of the Crown for fear he should
aspire to the throne, was kept in soli-
tary confinement in the old Prison at
the Place of Skulls at Madrid. After
thirtythree years in this living tomb,
death ecame to his release, and the
following remarkable researches taken
from the Bible, and marked with an
old nail on the rough walls of his cell,
told how the brain sought employment
through the weary yvears:

In the Bible the word Lordis feund
1,853 times; the word Jehovah 6,855
times, and the word Reverend but
once, and that in Psalms cxi:®. The
S8th verse of Psalms cxv. is the mid-
dle verse of the Bible. The 9th verse
of Esther viii. is the longest verse, and
John xi: 85 is the shortest. In Psalms
evii., four verses are alike—the 8th,
15th, 21st, and 31Ist. Each verse of
Psalms exxxv. ends alike. No names
or words with more than six syllables
are found in the Bible. Isaiah xxxvii.
and II. Kings xix, are alike. The
word Girl oceurs but once in the
Bible, and that in Joel iii :3. There are
found in both books of the Bible 3,586,
483 letters, 773,603 words’ 31, 373 verges,
1,189 chapters, and sixtvsix books.
Acts of the Apostles xxvi. ia the finest

chapterto read, Psalms xxiil. is the
most beautiful chapter in the Bible,
John xiv:2 John vi @7, St. Matthew
xi:28, and Psolms xxxxii:4, are the
four most inspiring promises in the
Bible. Isaiah Ix:, isthe verse for the

new converts to study, All who fiat-
ter tlnem:olven with vain boastings of
rfectn

ould learn Matthew
should learn 3

. RS

their
vi. 11 hum
Luke vi. rom th

I .
N

Fleld Marshall von Wrangel.

Innumerable are the ancedotes told
concerning the eccentricitios of Field-
Marshal von Wrangel. “What is your
name, sir ?” he asked onee, on a general
inspection, of an ensign conspicnous
for his stately figure., “Von Keudell,”
answered the young officer. “Were
vou born at Poeckelwitz?” “No, sir.”
“Do yvou buy your horses at Poeckel-
witz?” “No, sir,” Two yoars later,
the ensign had become a lieutenant,
and is still honored with the attention
of the the Field-Marshall, “What is
your name, sir?’ Von Keude!l”
“Were you born at Poeckelwitz ?” “No,
sir,” “Do you buy vonr horses at
Pocckelwitz?” “No, sir.” Two yeara
later the lieutenant was a captain,
Again  came the Field-Marshall,
“What is vour namne, sir?” he begine,
But this time the captain: “My name
is Von Keudell. I was not born at
Poeckelwitz, and [ do not buy my
horses there,” The Field-Marshall,
anghast with bewilderment : “Wonder-
ful! That captain answers my ques-
tions even before my putting them !—
a first-class officer. Let him be n
nlﬂjnr!"
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HORRORS OF SIBERIA.

A Russian conviet never knows unfil
ne reaches Siberia what sort of life is
in store for him: for In pronouncing
sentence of hard labor the Judge makes
no mention of mines. If the convict
has money or influential friends, he
lml‘ better the time bot;vo;: :l:
sentence transportation in buy
a ';:;nt which co him the

consigns o the

under earth, and never again see the
sky until he is hauled up to die innn
infirmary. 'The convicts are forward-
ed to Siberia in convoys, which start
at the commencement of spring, just
after the snows have melu-«i and left
the ground dry. They perform the
whole journey on foot, escorted by
mounted Cossacks, who are anrmed
with pistols, lances and long whips,
and behind them jolts a long string of
springless tumbrils, to carry those who
fall lame or ill on the way. The start
is always made in the night, and care
is taken that the convoys shall pass
through the towns on their road only
after dark. Each man is dressed in a
gray kalatan, having a brass number-
plate fastened to the breast, Kueo-
boots and a sheepskin bonnet. Ie car-
ries a rug strapped to his back, a mess
tin and a \\’um]cu gpoon at his girdle,
The women have black cloaks, with
hoods, and march in gangs by (hewms
selves, with an escort of soldiers, like
the men, and twe or three female
warders, who travel incarts. Inleav-
ing large cities, like St. Petersburg,all
the prisoners are chained with their
hands behind their backs, but their fet-
ters are removed outside the city, ex-
cept in the case of men who ave marks
ed dangerous, These have to wear leg-
chaing of four pounds weight all the
way, and some of the more desperate
ones are yoked three to a beam of
wood, which rests on their shoulders
and is fastsned to their necks by iron
collarse, Nobody may approach the
men to inspect them. The Cossacks
crack their whips loudly to warn per-
sons off, and scamper up and down the
line with lauterns tied to their Tance”
points, which they lower to the ground
at every moment to see if letters have
been dropped. Murderers, thiceves,
Nihilist conspirators,felons, slergymen,
mutinous soldiers and patriotic Poles,
all tramp together as fast as they can
go and perfectly silent. Then come
the women, shivering, sobbing, but not
daring to cry out, because of those aw-
ful whips.
TATTLERS.

Every community is cursed by the
presence of a class of people who make
ittheir business to attend to every-
body’s business before theirown. Such
people are the meanest specimens of
depraved humanity which an All-wise
providence permi‘s to exist on this
earth. Itis well known that almost
every person is sometimes dis mnc«! to
speak evil of others, and tattling isa
sin from which very few can claim to
be entirely exempt.—Tattlers are con-
fined to no particular class of society.
They belong to all classes and operate
in all. We find them among the rich
and the poor—"upper ten” and er
million”—in the church and %
They are people who have no'hi
ambition than to be well-informed 1
regared to other people’s private busi-
nessto vetailscandal rtorheirneighbors,
and exult in fiendish triumph over
the wounded feclings and bruised =
hearts of their inpocent vicrims,

or; 1

of it
in"
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OMAHA SEPTEMBER, 1878,

The MuTe JOoURNAL OF NEBRASKA will be
{ ssued every month of the year, except July and
August, The subscription price is fifty cents per
annum in advance, Communications connected
with the paper may be addressed to Mute Journal
of Nebraska, Inst, Deaf and Dumb,

T ————— Sy ————

Rules and Regulations,

1. The Nebraska Institute for the Deaf and
Pumb is Educational, and children of parents
living in the State, are admitted to all its privil-
oges Fuee,

1L, The applicant for admission must be of
good mornl habits, between the age of seven and
twenty-five, of sound mind, and free from conta-
gious disease. Porsons either younger or older
may be admitted at the diseretion of the author-
ithes,

L. Each pupil should come with sultable
clothing to last one year, The clothing should be
marked, A few dollars should be left with the
Principal for repair of shog &e.

IV, No pupil will be allowed to leave the Insti-
tute hefore the close of the term, without permis-
sion of the Principal.

V. Puplls will be required to conform  alike to
the Rules and Regulations,

VL, Applieations for admisgion or information
shefiid be made to the Pringipal of the Institute
for Deaf and Dumb, Omaha, Nebraska,

VIL Information Is required before entering
on the following points:

1. Full name of applicant and residence,

2 Year, month and day of birth,

% Cause of deafness, (If known,)

& Whether deaf from birth?

5 If not, at what age and from what cause?

6. Has the child had searlet fever, measels, or
whooping congh?

7. Has the child been vaceinated?

8. Are there nny deaf and dumb refations?

9. Are the parents related?

10, Name and Post Office nddress of parents,

VIIL There will be one Session each year
which will begin on the first Wednesday after the
thind Tueaday of September, and close on the first
Wednesday after the thivd Tuesday of June, It is
of the utmost importance that all should be pres-
ent at the commencement of the Session.

Sinee the last issue of the JouvrNarn
the management of the Institute has
changed, and also that of its paper,
We have Jong read the Jornxan and
always welcomed it for its spicy edi-
torials and good sclections,

And row being more closely con-
nected with it our interest is greatly
increased.

We hope, not only to keep the Jovr-
NAL up to its high standard, but to im-
prove it as the great work of the Insti-
tute advances.

Though Nebraska is young in the
sisterhood of States she has done well
for her deaf-mutes. The buildingsare
pleasantly located about three miles

_tyrom Omaha, with ample accommoda-
tions for cighty pupils. There never
have been over forty seven present at
one time since the organization of the
school.

One of the greatest impedinents to
the success of the Institute isthe dif-
fieulty in getting the mutes in school.
Nebraska being new, parents think
the first consideration is to secure a
lhiome and with that end in view the
children are kept with them to assist,
‘While the home is being provided
the mute is growing up uneducated,
and the difficulties of his instruction
inereasing day by day. Want of
financial ability is an excuse offered by
many. The state not only offers to
feedd and szhool these unfortunates,
but to clothe them, when their friends
are not able to do so, and even furnish
transportation to and from school in
cases of necessity,

Then there is no excuse, in the
great majority of cases, for Kkeeping
these children at home, except a mer-
cenary one. If ever compulsory
measures arce justifiable, it is in the
cuse of deaf mutes, when such ample
provisions are made for them and
their friends will not permit them to
cnjoy the benefits of the same.

Parvents and friends who should
have the deepest interest in the wel-
fare of these unfortunace children, are
insensible to their best good when
they réfuse them the advartages of an
education,which they can have simply
by coming and taking it.

Let every one, who has any interest
in the deaf mutes of Nebraska, and
who knows of one, a fit subject for the
school, use his influence to secure the
attendance of that one.

By =0 doing a lasting favor will be
conferred npon that unfortunate child,
and the work of the Institute ad-
vanced.

et -t G P

Convention of Instructors of the Deaf
‘and Dumb at Columbus, Ohie.

This intercsting Body which conven-
ed at Columbus on the 17th of August
last, was the first convention of the
kind that T have had the pleasure of
attending. 1 found it very interesting
and profitable.

There were near two hundred Dele-
hutu present from twenty six States,
and from Canada, Principals,Teachers,
and Trustees; all interested in the
same great work of Deaf-Mutes In-
struction ; and none seemed more in-
terested than the Trustees. The active
part they took, was a very interesting
feature of the convention. Many im-

p——

portant topics were introduced and
freely discussed, relative tothis work;
and various methods of instraction
adyvocented by their Devotees.

Samuel A, Echols Esqy Trustee from
Georgin read a paper concerning the
relation of Trustees to the Institutions
it was a very able and pointed article,
and met the hearty approval of the
Convention. We were very comfort-
ably entertained in the Institution for
the Deaf and Dumb., Every provision
possible, was made by the Superin-
tendent, to make our stay pleasant and
agreeable. Few men are bettercalen-
lated to cntertain such a gathering,
than he.

Conveyances were provided, and on
hand carly Thursday morning to carry
us to the different Institutions and
Public Buildings of the City. Theday
was very pleasantly spent in visiting
these ; and though the last, it was not
the least interesting day of the conven-
tion. The Blind, Idiotie, and Insane
Institutions : and also the State House,
Penitentiary and Arsenal jave all places
of great interest, The Institution for
the Deaf and Dumb is an ornament to
the City, and one of the best arranged,
Institutions of the kind in this country.
The last evening of the Convention
was spent in a general sociable, until a
late hour, when we bade each other
adieu, as many expected to leave dur-
ing the night. By 10 o’clock next day
almost all that genial and interesting
company had departed for their homes
and fields of labor: all feeling that it
had been a week well spent.

I wish our Teachers and Trustees
would more geneeally attend these
Conventions: they are certainly of
great benedit  to  those connected
with Decaf and Dumb Institutions,
cither as Instructors or Governors,

Mc.
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A Story written from memory after be-
ing given in signs by the teacher

In Boston a careless showman left
one of his clephants loose in his large
tent. Ie was waked in the night by
a loud noise, He and dressed
himself and ran into the tent.  He saw
the elephant fighting with a lirge
crocodile that was kept ina pool of
water. The elephant was thirsty and
wanted water. The erocodile would
not let him drink water from the pool.
When he put his trunk into the water
to drink, the erocodile bit it severvely.
The elephant got loose from it and
then put his trunk around its body.
He tried to grush it with his. strong
trunk. The showman went boldly to
part them, and stop their fighting.
He got a strong stick and whipped the
elephant severvely, e dropped the
and was angry with the
showman. He whipped him  and
broke hisstrong tusks, IHe went away
very angry. The crocodile was on the
point of killing him but he whipped
him, and at last he was suceesssful in
conquering him. While he was walk-
ing out of the pool: the crocodile

ruse

srocodile

pursued him, and caught hisarm. e
cried aloud for the showmen to come

to s assistance. They put sticks into
the crocodile’s mouth and pried it
open.  The showman was saved
without being much injured.

C W. CoLrins.
el OO 4 G

A plasterer went to work ina top
room of a large hotel. e lighted a
candle and put it on the floor while he
was working in the top-room. When
it was supper time he went to supper,
but forgot to blow out the candle,
The candle burned down and burned
the hotel allup. The propeietor of the
hotel ealled out for many firemen to
gsaveit, but in vain.  Fourof them died
in the flames. several streets were
fuil of people watching the fire all
night, Many men wished to remove
the bricks was very hot. They threw
much water on the bricks till they was
a little cold and then they removed
them and found the charred bones of
the four firemen.

Lvey Burrick.
——etl) b G P e

A gentleman who lived ina nice
house, one day gathered some viefuals
in a basket; then he got his ax and
went to the woods to cut down alarge
tree. He cut down several trees from
breakfast to dinner. lle got weary;
and wanted to eat dinner. He went
to his basket and sat on a log, and was
happy to eat his dinner. He wanted a
drink of water. He saw a small lake
a little way off. Ife got his ax, and
went to it, He cut the holein the ice,
and was drinking water, when a
large fish came and bit his nose. e
jerked his head from the water and
the flsh held to his nose, Ile was
glad to catch it, but his nose was hurt:
He carried it home, and his wife cook-
ed it. They were happy to have plenty
of fish for supper.

Joux W. CLARK.
- e

The boys have commenced to dig
potatoes. Winter is approaching rap-
idly and we are ina horry to have all

the corn gathered before Jack )
appears The Instiution ground
nicely cleaned and things are ta
quite a change since Mr. Gillospie ca e
in charge. The boys outnumber the
girls, The girls are trying to get a
head but they ean’t come it. So the
boys are going on and leaving them |
behind to rest awhile. 1. Forxgy,
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Mre, Lotta ', Gufin of Indianapolis,
isone of the most successtul Artists of
that city, .

Harriet Hosmer, has hier fine statue
“The Pompeian Sentinel,” ready for
inspection, :

Mrs, R, A, Larimer of Lawrenceburg,
Pennsylvania, is assistant editor of the
Press of that city. '

Mrs, Mary A, Livermore was given
a grand reception by the wost eultivas
ted people of London, England, last
week.

Emma 8, Allen, is to make a eanvass
of Ulster County New York, for the
National Prohibition party, (|“rh|“*
present month, 4

Mrs. Mary Mapes Dodge, the po
Iar writer for children, recently
ceived a singularly flattering ovation
ut Cincinnati.  On her return from a

trip to California several hundepd lits
tle folks serenaded her, singing some
of her own baby songs, Each of the

children carried ared and white ban-
ner, which proved to have been form-
ed by sticking together the covers of
St. Nicholas, through whose pages the
readers and writer had been made
acquaintances and friends,.—Woman's
Journal,
e — -

A New York woman says: “Were it
not for the self-sacrificing women of
the Jand who marry and support so
many men, the number of tramps
would be largely increased.”

et Gt G

Provo Hosierry.~“Lady Carrington,
the richest bride in England, recently
started on her wedding trip in a calico
print gown. If Lady Carrington did
this for effect, she could searcely have
been guilty of a greater piece of snob-
bishness, The pride that apes humili-
ty is worse than shoddyism in silks
and jewelry.” :
e b O AP —

A Heroine.~*If Mpes, Miller, who
saved so many Union soldiers in Libby
prison from starvation, helonged to the
other sex and  were a politician  she
would in all probability have been on
the roll of patriotic oftice-holders dur-
ing all these years, DBut she was only

a woman and a shirt inaker, and the
bread she gave away she now  sadly

The gentlemen who are saving
preserving “the re-
of conrse,

needs,

the country and

sults of the war” have not,

titme to think about her.”
- - ————

Ax Towa Girray Kaxsas.—An in-
dustrions:  and ‘thriftyv servant  giely
fabored for thirteen years in Daven-
port, lowa, and then went west  with
the money she had saved, in orderto
pre=empt and oceupy in her own right
160 acres of land,  She selected a quar-
ter section in Oshorne county, Kansas,
built a house and laid out her farm.
In a letter to her former mistress she
says: “There is a spring on my land
and a roek quarry. No more need |
say, ‘No foot of land do | possess, a
pilgrim in a wilderness,” My plants
are doing nicely, especinlly my rasp-
berry plants, 1 think that when [ get
my home *fixed up’ all right, I will
have the garvden spot of the world, 1
like the country, and think it is just
beautiful, 1 want to build a house for
you.”" The name of this heroine of the
Kitchen and back-woods is Lizzie Ful-
ler. She puts weaklings of either sex
to the blush.

e e —
BARBARA FREITCHIE,

A New Version ot the Story, Minus the
"Old Gray Head"

“A new version of the Barbara Fre-
itchie story is given by Mrs, M. J.
Burnham, of Platte Valley, who says
she was in Fredericksburg three
months in 1863, and knew three
old maids with a name like Freitchie,
They told her proudly how their niece
Barbara—not an old woman, but a
voung and pretty girl—had been the

only one in that town who didn’e back |

down when the rehels came through
the eity. When she knew Stonewall
Jackson’s troops were coming, she
said: 'l make them mareh under the
stars and stripes any way.”.
friends tried to persuade her, but she
would have her way; and when the
troops marched by the little brick
house were she lived, she opened an
upper window and waved the flag over
the rebels, There was an order to fire
from somebody, but before it was ex-
ecuted Stonewell Jackson told them
not to fire.

Barbara died in September, 1863,and"
was carried to her grave by soldiers.
Every man in the hospital well enough
to walk was ordered to attend her
funeral. 1 don’t know how it happen-
ed that Barbara Freitchie was repre-
sented as an old  woman. . Some one
might have seen her grandmother and
thought it was she who hung out the
flag, or Whittier may have written it
thus for effect. But I can’t see but that
it was quite as heroic for a young girl
to thus stand by the flag of the conntry
as for an old gray-haired woman so to
do. At all events, Barbara Freitchie
was a young girl, and gave her life for
her country, for she killed herself b!
overwork in nursing Union soldiers,

- v

A Word to Women.

“There are many women who now
fold their hands in dependence and re-
ceive dole from grudging male d
tives, who are gquite capable of maki
their fortunes, who, left to the guid.
ance of their own instincts, would have

e

,:onld. The

them to do what they
wadvice, an

timidly asked everybody
everybody said “absurd.” Everybody

| always does say “absurd,” when a new

iden is snggested. Before one hns done
anything all the world declares it im-
possible,

‘What is in you, you know, and you
only obey the ery of your soul. You
may disobey it, but it you do, you will
never be iappy.  Your heart may say
to you be a domestic wontin—minister
1o other’s daily wantsand "if it does,
then do that, and you will be honored
and respected, and your children, or
those of some one else, will arise and
call you blessed. For blessed indeed
is the woman who can make good gin-"

er bread, and whose coffee is always
clear. But If, looking into yvour soul,
yvou feel that yon would like to be a
physician, and run in and out, all day
and be called up at night, and be called
Doctor instead of mother—if this is the
very dream of your heart, don't take
advice from your Uncle Tompkins and
forsake your mission,and marry young
Smith, and make him as uncomfort-
able as you are yourself, It issome
women's mission to marry, and they
always kuow it well enotigh, 1f it is
not yours donot pretend that it is. So,
(Jf you want to paint, to teach, to sing,
to write, make sure you ean, and then
“go ahead.”

As a rule, the indiyjdual fitness for
a enlling should decide the matter ; and
by steadily insisting upon being allow-
ed to do that particular work in the

vorld for which you know yourself to
e fitted, you will do more to give all
women their “rights” than you could
in any other way.”
. Ao a——

A Chanco for Women.

Portland (Oregon) Letter to New York Sun, |
Portraxp, Orgcox, Maren 21,
Away off here the telegraph brings
the news of women of the East kmu-ﬁ
ing at the door of Congress, aml de-
manding politieal rights, We hear,too,
of weary women fulling by the wuy-
side in their fruitless struggle for
bread, T deem it timely to givean ac-
count of the Continental expedition
from New York to this const with a car-
go of 150 women. The resunltof that
novel enterprise, if fully understood in
the East, is such as to encourage the
movement of women to the west,
Having been a passenger in the ship
Cotinental, I can speak from the
record,

Col, Mercer, who originated and car-
ried out the enterprise, was a resident
of Washington Territory, and was
moved to the net beeause of the seareity
of women in the Tevritory, and the
want of their retining influences,  The
Puget Sound country was filled up
with single men, coming, generally,
from good families in the East; but
thrown upon their own resources in a
country where woman's society was
not to be had, they naturally fell into
habits of carelessness, and  frequently
%0 far forgot theivearly training as to
besome habitual loungers in the bar-
rooms, Believing that these unpleasant

ndencies could be overcome by the
ntroduction of good women, the work
was undertaken in earnest in the sum-
mer of 1865,

We arrived in San Francisco in
ninety=four days from New York.
Our passenger list was undiminished
by death, and the entire voyage had
been made without asingle day’s sick-
ness on board other than the inevitable
nausen during the fiest storm.  From
San Francisco the party went up to
Puget Sound, where good emplovment
was found forall, and ina few weeks
every woman earning by honest lubor
i good support,

The waomen had been gatherved from
good families in the East. and were of
good repute.  They were school teach-
ers, seamstresses, maids of all work,
and 5o on. « They wrought an instantly
perceptible change in the tone of
society, Their presence was every-
where influential on the side of virtue
and morality. In afew months they
had formed suitable acquaintances,
and marrisges became frequent, Many
of the best men in the country ook

wives from the continental younyg
women, It was feared that the women,

seeking alhome in a country so different
from that in which they have been
reared, would become homesick and
ong for a return to the East; but the
result proved that honest womanhood,
iven employment, can and will adapt
tself to new conditions of life, and
readily gatherabout it those influences
which sustain and make home life
happy.
¢ want thousands more women on
this side of the Rocky Mountains.—
There are 150,000 bachelors on this
coast able and willing to provide for
wives, saying nothing about another
000 who do not want to marry* or
are not in o financial position just now
to become husbands. We donot want
women to come here and board in fash-
jonable hotels until they ean pick up
husbands, butstrong healthy girls who
are willing to go to work.

“Loss oF HEARING AND SPEECH.~—
William Gregory, eighteen years old,
living at No. 2Dover Street, was
standing at Water Street and Peck
slip, Thursday afteimoon, with some
companions, when a deaf and dumb
man passed by, Gregory began to
make fun of the afflicted man, when
suddenly he felta shock and afterward
discovered that he had lost the senses
of speech and hearing.

He hurvied home and informed his

rents of these circumstances in
writing. They took their son to the
Chambers Street Hospital, where the
sargeon in charge examined him, but
could make nothiutz of the case. IHe
endeavored to frighten him by means
of a shock, but failed most signally.

Young Gregory, when at the hospi-
tal, wrote on a picce of paper that his
afftietion was due to the “will of God.”
His parents yesterday bad him at
church, when prayer was offered on
his behalf. The house surgeon at the
hospital says that it is one of the most
singular cases that ever came under

done it long ago. But it was not given

e
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his observation.”

| s——
BY BUSAN COOLIDGE,
All green and falr the Sammer les,
Just budded from the bud of Spring,
With tender blue of wistfol skies
And winds which softly sing.
Her elock has struck its morming hours;
Noon nears—the flowery dial ls true;
But still the hot sun veils its powers,
In deference to the dew,
Yot there amid the fresh new green,
Amid the young broods overhead,
Aningle searlet branch is seen,
Swung lke d banner red;
Tinged with the fatal heetic flush
Which, when October frosts arve near,
Fiames on each dying tree and bush,
To deck the dying year,
Awd now the sky seems not so blue,
The yellow sansliine pales its ray,
A sorrowful, prophetic hue
Lies tn the radinnt day,

As mid the bloom and tenderness
T eateh that searlet menace there,
Like a giay sudden wintry trees
Set in o child’s bright hair,

The Lirds sing on, the roses blow,
But like & discord heard but now.
A stain upon the pecul's snow
Is that one sad, red bough,

DISCOVERING A CRIMINAL.

A Man Betrayed by His Own Curiosity.

“During the festival of the Bairam,an
inhabitaut of the village of Funduckli
had dressed his child, about two years
old, in a shawl and a cap, ornamented
with pieces of gold, and entrusted it to
n slave, who left it for & moment seat-
ed in the court of the house. On his
return the child was gone, and every
search for it proved useless, The father
npplied to the Chiefof Police of Bag-
dad, entreating him to enguirve into
the cirenmstances, The officer reflect-
¢d that the child could not be carried
fur, on account of his eries, and there-
fore must have been taken by ovne of
the neighbors. Communieating this
idea to no one, he directed one of his
messengers to go to the village of Fun-
duckli at the hour of prayer, to enter
the mosque, and summon the iman (or
priest) to come immediately to Lis
mavaur. When the iman came into
the presence of the Chief he received
a positive injunction to come to him
again on the morrow,and give him the
name of the person who first come to
inquire of him the cause of his being
sent forto the police office.  The Turks
in general pay little attention to the
affairs of others, not even in those of
their priests—consequently, on return-
ing to the mosque one man only eame
to him to ask the cause of =0 sudden a
summons. The man replied it was
only in relation toa “firman (deeree)
which he was to have read, but which
was withdrawn., However, on being
informed by the man of what passed,
the Chiet of the Police caused the
inquisitive manto be arrested, and
discovered the body of the child con-
cealed under the staircase of his house,
and thus proved that it was he whe
carvied it off. He sentenced him to
be instaatly beheaded.”

- e

WORTH REMEMBERING.

If thou art too lazy to think® thou
wilt be too poor to know.

If thou canst tolerate u laiv, thou art
half a lair thyself.

It takes more than one to get all the |

good out ot a laugh,

» " |
When o man gets too poor to feed his

own fleas he gets a dog.

All men think well of themselves
but some have a queer way of showing
it

M:zn boast of their relations when
they have nothing else to hoast of.

Never think of reasoning with a
mule, whether it has four or only two
legs,

Thou mayest tell the truth so that it
will be a lie.

A knave cheats others; a fool—him-
self.,

Never relate your misfortunes to an-
other.

The trial is not fair where affection
is judge.

Vows made in storms are forgotton
in calms.

No man should be a judge in his
OWn cause,

To a man full of questions make no
answer,

What men ars deficient of in reason
they usually make up in rage.

The heart is a ehrystal palace—if
once broken it ean never be mended.

To keep a secret is wisdom but to ex-
pect others to keep it is folly.

Be what you would have others
believe you to be.

D
‘A WIFE'S POWER.

“The power of a wife for good or
evil is irresistible. Home must be the
seat of happiness, or it must be unkown
forever. A good wife is toa man
wisdom and courage, strength and
endurance. A bad one is confusion,
weakness, discomfiture and despair.
No coundition .is hopeless where the
wife possesses firmness, decision and
economy. s There is no outward pros-
perity which can counteract indo-
lence, extravagance and folly at home.
No spirit can endure bad domestic in-
fluence. Man is strong, but his heart
is not adamant. He delightsin enter-
prise and action; to sustain him he
needs a tranguil mind and a whole
heart. He needs moral foree in the
conflicts of the world. To recover his
equanimity and composure, home must
be a place of repose, cheerfulness
peace, comfort ; and hissoul venews its
strength again, and goes forth with
fresh vigor to encounter the trouble
and labor of life. But if at home he
finds no rest, and is there met with
bad temnper, sullenness, or gloom, or
is assailed with discontent or com-
plaint, hope vanishes, and he sinks in-
to despair.”

From Church to Hell,

Lookixa from my study window,
Isee n r drunken wreteh, lying
beside the church door. 1 recall what
the Bible says about him, viz: *“That
no drunkard shall inherit the kingdom
of God.” s First con. 6-10. hat an
awful sentence!  Every drunkard may
hear his m now, without waiting
for the death-angel to summon him to
the bar of God, Hark! No drunkard
shall inberit. the kingdom of God!
Here he lies by the chureh doors,
They are openand he might enter, if
he would, and be waved, but he chooses
to m;la through the doors of the saloon,
to hell,

How near onemay be saved, and

vetbe lost! The man lies atthe church
door, and yet he ison the road to de-
struction. I am thinking how many
there are who live within sight of the
church, hear its bell eall them to its
service, and who, although they be not
drunkards or  murderers, arve on their
voad to ruin. How moral, how good
and upright, many men are, who are
not christinns, They are not far from
the kingdom of God,and yetarein the
kingdom of Satan. Almost saved but
lost. It would have been a terrible
thing to have been lost, if there had
been no Bible, no chureh, no Saviour;
but now it is a thousand-fold more to
be lost, with a Bible to direct,a chureh
to receive, and a Saviour to rescue.
“I could have been saved but would
not will be the saddest reflection of a
lost soul, I had opportunities, T lived
by the church and lncnwl the Gospel
preached, but I turned my back on the
churches, open doors and chose the
rond which haslead to death, How
different it might have been! T eame
from the church doors to hell, when 1
might have gone from there to heaven
T'he reflection of being the anthor
of one’s own destruction is terrible,
God forbid that it should be ours,
E. Bexsos.
———e D s

How to Make Times Good.

Curse the capitalists: frighten them
all vou can. Do not let them go  into
business, If they show any disposi-
tion to do so, eall a meeting : get up a
set of rules and regulations for mann-
ging the business o as to break them
up as soon as possible, and threaten
those who will not go in under the
rules until they gather up their money
and leave the country, as they have
alveady begun todo.  Nothing helps
times so much as to let men know that
if they getmore by working hard than
yvou do by idleness that you will com-
pel them to divide,  They will work
all the harder for such encouragzement,
Go right abead with vour communistie
specches: they arve doing o great deal

of good, All that is necessary is to
follow it up, and we will soon be on

the ground floor, all equal=all poor,
all idle, all worthless.—Franklin (Pa.)
Press.

- - -
NO SCANDAL.

Dor't become enrvievsof evil, “You
are bound to be carveful of the reputa-
tion of your fellow man.,  Much barm

is done by repeating what voun hear
“Have vou heard the story #" ©No.”

“Well, I dont know anything about it :
but this is the way it was told to me.”

CThen there comes the whole miserable

tale,

“It may not be true: but this is as
I heardit. T understand itto beso: but
it may not be so: 1 hope it is not s0.”
O hypoerite and villlan! You are
assassinating a man by earrying a-
round deadly rumors concerning hiw,
You are stabbing him behind his back.
You say that you do ueot know that
these rumors are true ; and yet youn are
alike false to your conscience and to
your fellow-man.—Appeal.

A Lower Caxapa Crsron.—Two
old people were sold the other day at
the church door of a parish in Quebee,
incumbered with a farm, to the high-
est bidder. They hauded over their
property to theiv children, on condition
thatso long as the old people lived
those children should lodge and board
them, wash and mend their clothing,
furnish them with outer garments and
linen, shoes and head-dresses, all suit-
able to their condition ; take them to
divine services on Sundays and feast
days, and bring them home; place a
horse and vehicle at their disposal on
demand ; feteh and fee the priest and
doctor when  desired:;  Kkeep in
gooa order the best bed rveserved for
them uatil the death of the survivor;
allow them access to all buildings and
lands they may wish to enter; satisfy
all their necessary wunts, spivitual or
corporeal, and in times ot‘alvknc-s fur-
nish them with due luxuries; and,
finally, at their death bury them in
the parish cemetery, provide an ordi-
nary funeral service at the end of the
vear, besides having ten low masses
chanted for the repose of their souls.
The new possessors of the property
failed, and now the property ts offered
for sale, subject to the charges in the
deed of donation. This is a very
common practice in Lower Canada,
and many of the contracts made
would be worth reproduction, if only
to show how carefully old habitants,
disposing of their property, provide
for such (not) unconsidered trifles as
clay pipes and nutmegs.—Z'oronto
Globe.

o —

“Dump AxD Dear.--The editorof the
Dresden Doings is rather absent-mind-
ed. 1Ile held the position ofloeal on
the St. Alban’s Pioneer several years
ago, and was alone in the office writing
up some items one morning, when a
stranger came in, preseuted a serap of
paper with the words, serawled
awkwardly, “Iam dumb and deaf,
and have nothing to buy bread; can
vou help we?” Wheeling glanced at
it, looked up, then out of the window,

trying to recall a Joeal item. “How
long have you been that way?”
he asked, a little absently, “About

ten years,” said the dumb man, thrown
oft his guard. The local instautly
resumed his labors, and the mendicant
did not persist.”
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The following are the names of the
State Board of Public Lands and
Buildings,in the order that they oceur,
in Laws, of<77; p. 180,

Hon, Francis M. Davis, Commissioner
of Publie Lands and Buildings,

“ Bruno Tzechuck, Becretary of

State

“ Joseph C. MeDride, Treasurer of
State,

“ George I Roberts,  Attorney
General,

pu— e ——————————

Subseribe for the Jourxar, it only
costs fifty cents o year.

At the beginning of the term Mr,
MeClure's and My, Reid’s pupils were
re-classified, quite a number changing

rooms.
e L L L

The grounds surrounding the Insti-
tution are recciving attention, and we
hope next year will appear to  better
advantage than they have ever done
before. L
— ) bl GG

The Matron Mrs, Thompson, and
Mra, Reid spent n week in August with
Mr. and Mys, E. Benson at their home
in Seward. Iow they enjoyed it we

leave them to tell,
- -

Rev, Frank Millspaugh, Dean of
Trinity Cathedral, and his sister Miss
Millspaugh made us a very pleasant
call on Saturday Sept. 28, as did Rev.

Schley Schaaf of Hastings,
D, -
While the pupils were absent the

floors of the dining-room, kitchen and
intervening hall were painted, and
wire netting put in all the windows of
the dining-room.
-
Miss Hattie Gale of Fremont,is visit-
ing usfora few days. Shke has just
received a call to New Mexico to join
her futher and invalid mother, Prof.
and Mrs. N, H. Gale, and will start as

soon as possible,
B Y

» Weare nlso indebted to Miss Me
Namara of Fremont for a most agree-
able visit on Wednesday ufternoon
Oct. 2, in company with the Dean,
- Y AW

Miss Blue, one of our semi-mute pu-
pils, was married during vaeationtoa
centlaman in Colorado, to whom she
was formerly engaged, and sends us

very interesting accounts of her trip,

her new home &e, &e
. L R ———
Miss King, the assistant matron and

seamstress was marvied in July to Mr,
dohns=on, and has changed her place of

residence from the Institution to the
City.
Mr~. Kiddell of Nebraska City  fills

the vacaney made by Miss King's de-
parture,
- e - - ——

; The former Principal Mr. Kinney
/ Pnas given place to Mr. John A. Gil-
lespie of the Towa Institution, Mr, K.
woes into business in Towa City, and
hias our kind wishes for the health and
prosperity of himself and family.

The new Principal and his estimable
wife are winning all hearts by their
cheerfulness and uniform courtesy,
> OO

Our new Prineipal was for six years
a teacher in the Iowa Institution, and
was deservedly very popular. The
Board tried their best to retain him as
Superintendent  of the Educational
Department, but “we beat ‘em, we
did,” or at least' our Governor and
Board of Supervisors did. Three
cheers for the “powers that be!”

Mvs. M. J. T. B,
S e e

Clara Habn and Eva Thompson are
at St. Paul in a printing office, and
doing well,

- YA
Mr Zorbaugh, one of the Towa deaf-
mute teachers, and his family have

Jjust made us a visit,
— &

Elliott Waring, a first class hoy
from Towa will be here soon. llis

father is moving to Neb,
— e b A -

The Index of Colorado is among our
exchanges. They call for more sub-

sribers so they can buy new type.
e e e

We like the Goodson Gazefte, 1t
comes to our sanctum every week, and
the pupils are glad to get hold of it, as
it is chuck full of readable matfer,

— e —

The Advance says Dr. Gillett isback
from Cincinnati, where he has been
helping to provide the next year's
International Sunday School Lessons.
i & ST

Our foreman,Mr. Frank Buckley took
a trip westward during the summer
and returned with over five hundred
new subscribers to the Jovrxar. Hur-

rah for Frank.
—— ety b O A

We are glad to have Mrs. Benson's
cheerful face with us again. When
#chool closed in June, she was- Miss
Tobias now she isn't.  But she teaches
just as well,

e

The Mute Chronicle appears this
week ina “new dress,” It makesa
nice appearance, The inxide of the
paper is filled with an interesting
account of the Convention in August,
A

The Tablet from West Virginia is
on our table. 1t doesn't tell us mich
this week about its Institution, but is
filled with spiey little loeals and an-
ecdotos for children.

The Kansas Inst, opens with ninety-
three pupils, The Star is a neat little
sheet and can be appreciated by Deaf
Mutes as it comes within their scope.
We congratulate the Supt. and schoo)
in having two of lowa’s wide awake
tenchers added to their corps of inst-

ructors,
e @ A

Rev. Benj. Talbot formally Supt. of
the Towa Deaf and Dumb Institution,
is Principal of the High School in
Council Bluffs,

What the Deaf and Dumb have lost
in losing Mr. Talbot as their Supt., the
yvouths and children of Council Bluffs
have gained in getting him for their

teacher and Principal.
R T er =
The Mrvor is strongly in favor of

the right of women toan equal eduea.
tion with man, if she wants it, and
does not except deaf-mute women
cither. “Them’s our sentiments,” We
are sorry the convention did not  dis-
cuss the matter of opening the 'Wash-
ington College towomen.  We should
not be behind similar Colleges in our
land. The deaf-mute girls in our
schools are as anxious, and as well

prepared to enter College as our boys
-, -

We had a visit last week from Mr.
and Mrs. Folsom and My, and Mrs,
Teale of the Towa Inst. My, Folsom is
now m charge of the Institution at
Council Blofts, They hope to have
their new building ready for use by
the 20th of Oct. and will then be able
to accommodate one hundred and
forty pupils, Mr. Teale is the architect
and builder, The superintendent and
several teachers arve new handsin
the work, We wish them well, and
hope they will succeed.
e

The Deaf Mute papers are pouring
in again from diffcrent sections of our
country, showing that work has act-
ually begun. Mostof the schools have
inereased in numbers, and added new
teachers. Some of them have changed
administrations, The Mutes are all
glad to meet classmates and teachers
again, and the shaking of hands is
merrier than it will be in June. We
hope they will all work as hard and
improve as fast as they intend to this
vear, and go home in the spring feel-
ing that the year has been well spent,
—

Our matron and principal’s wife
took a trip to Lincoln last week to sce
the fair. They haven’t seen such a
crowd since they were at the Centen-
nial. Hotels ull full, Private houses
full, and even the Insane Hospitaland
Penitentiary  full, Through the
courtesy of Mr. Davis, one of our
worthy trustees, they found alodging
place, but were glad to leave the
crowd and dust the next day and
come home. They were delighted
with the fine exhibition of fraits,
vegetables, &e and so  much nice
machinery all being run by a miniature

Corlis engine.
el - A A A "

The Ontaris Institution opened with
170 pupils, the number Leing daily
increasing. Their buildings, heating
apparatus, water supply &e¢, were im-
proved during the vacation. They ean
now accommodate over 250 pupils,
The Toronto Telegram says: “A few
days ago adeafand dumb girl was
sent from this city to the Belleville In-
stitute to receive her education. She
is but thirteen years old, is six feet in
height, weighs three hundred pounds,
has twelve toes and twelve fingers,and
is in a goodstate of health. Her famly
is firmly convinced that before she
stops growing she will outrival Mrs,

Captain Bates.”
—— el b @ & AP

While visiting the Towa Institution
for Deaf and Dumb we had the pleas-
ure of spending a day with Mrs.
Matilda Fletcher. She was then rest-
ing a few weeks at her old home in
Council Blufls. She is certainly an at-
tractive and intelligent woman. She
gave us a very interesting account of
her travels in the south, of her talks to
the diflerent legislative bodies there in
behalf-ef their schools, of her visits to
the poorer classes, and her lectures to
southern andiences whose polities dif-
tered so widely from her own.

Murs. Fletcher was a boarder at Stew-
art’s Hotel for women in New York,at
the time of its failure. She speaks bit-
terly of the man who, through meree-
nary means, made a failure of so grand
an object as was intended by A.T.
Stewart., .

Mys. Fletcher remarked when leav-
ing, that it was unusual for her to visit
a state Institution without talking to

. L
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its inmates. She hopes to be able some-
time to address the deaf-mutes, The
reporter at It Madison made her say
to the prisoniers there, “You all ought
to be ashamed of yoursclives for being

"

here.
- - -

We were favored a short time sinee,
with a visit from Mr. Christie~Stew-

ard of the Ontario Institution. He at-
tended the Convention at Columbus,
and being an old und intimate friend

of Mrs, Thompson, our Matron, he
concluded to come but and visit her,
and the Institution before returning to
Canada. He is a very pleasant gentle-
man, well posted in all matters regard-
ing the conducting of Deaf and Dumb
Institutions, having been acting in the
capacity of Steward in the Ontario In-
stitution for a number of vears. He
gave us an exceedingly ereditable ac-
count of Mrs, Thompson'’s services in
their Institution, before coming to us:
which makes us value her morve highly
than before,and he is anxious to get her
back, but we guess he wont, It does us
gzood to have old and tried friends visit
us after years of separvation.  Let more
of them come out here to these ends of
the earth, and cheer us by their pres-
ence for a time, and words of encours
agement.  “As iron sharpeneth iron,so
doth the fuce of a man his friend.”
Mec.
e
Shortly after school closed in June,
ourlady teacher, Miss Tobias was mar-
ried to Rev. E. Benson, of Seward.
Through the courtesy of the Trustees
and Officers of the Institute, her wed-
ding was a very pleasant affair. A
large number of friends were present
from Omaha, Council Blufls and Papil-
lion. Murs. Benson spent the vacation
with her husband in Seward, but has
now returned to finish out the year for
which she was engaged as teacher.
Shortly after theirarvrival in Seward,
Mr. Benson's Congregation gave them
a recption, giving them everything
desirable in the grocery line. The fol-
lowing is a list of presents received by
Mr. and Mrs. Benson.
Set of jewelry—Rev, E. Benson,
Set of bed-room china—Murs. G, A.
Thompson and Miss L. King.
Silver cake basket—Mr, and Mrs, P, L.
Perine,
“ teaspoons—Mr, and Mrs, N. Mer-
riam.
“ knives—Dur, and Mrs. Denise,
“ castor—Mr. and Mrs. J. A.Gil-
lespie, ;
& pie-knife—Mr. Wm. Fleming.
¢ pickle stand and fork—Mr, and
Mrs. J. A. McClure.
“ flower stand—Mup, and Mrs, Tal-
bot, Council Blufls,
“ call-bell—=Mr. Peter Boasen,
“ spoonholder--Mrs. Bruce,of Sew-
ard,
Two silver mapkins rings and sugar
spoon—Hon., O, 1. B. Williams of
Seward.
China cup and  saucer—-Mr, Bruce, of
Seward,
Silver butter Knife and pickle-fork—
Mrs. C. W. Stowe, Vermont.
# pickle fork—Mrs. Mary B. Swau,
Council Bluffs,

Heavy cut-glase cake stand-—Misses | I

Lizzie Burke and Alice Whitted,

1 dozen goblets with initial “M”—Mpr.
and Mrs, F. L. Reid.

Cut glass inkstand—Mvy. 8. . Buckley.
Vase of ornamented antique pottery—
Murs. R. Belden.

Photographic copy of statuary,
ed—Mrs. 8. S, Tobias.

White scarf of real lace—Mr, Charles
MeDonald. ;
White satiu  fan tipped with ostrich

fram

plumes—>Miss Dora Senter.

Elegant white wax wreath, framed—
Miss Ella Powell.

Hanging lamp and fixtures—Mrs, I
W. Lane and Mrs. Jas. Campbell,
Hand-mirror, in crimson morocco—
Hon. Finley Burteh,

Camp rocker—Hon. N. 8. Belden,
White silk gearf and white kid gloves
~—Mrs, N. 8, Belden.

Set of bracket mats—Miss Hattie Gale.
Set of toilet mats and splasher— Mrs.
N. Merriam,

Embroidered tidy—Miss Sara Noll.
Volume of poems—Dr, 1. A. Worley.
1 dozen fine damask napkins—>Murs,
Seott, Seward,

White bed  spread—Mr. and Mrs.
Bemis, Seward,

Half dozen napkins and cut-glass cake
dish—unknown, (from Seward).
White bed-spread-—Mr, and Mrs, L. B.

Williams. NELLIE,
————— W O A

The Danger of Boxing the Ear.

Searcely a day passes, we believe,
without some schoolmaster (or school-
fellow in-mtoral imitation of - his
master) giving a lad a smart “ box”
upon the ear. Few persons would be
bold enough to choose the eye as a
mrt npon which it was expedient to
inflict a violent blow by way of moral
education : but there is, aponarently, no
end to the numbers who select an
organ upon which violenee is liable to
be attended with much more danger-
ous results,  For not only is  deafness
caused by “boxes,” which rupture (as
they continually do) the drum of the
car, but the inflammation of the inter-
nal cavity, which is so frequent a
result, may be followed vyears after-
ward, perhape, by disease of the bone,
giving rise to abscess of the brain, and
having a fatal termination.

Medical men alone can he fully aware
how fruitful a source of suffering and
danger is represented by the box upon
the car.  We are informed, for exam-
ple, of two cases under observation at
the present moment, in which school-
boys have been the vietims of such an
assault. Surely, schoolmasters ought
to have learned, long ere this, the dan-
gerof a mode of personal chastisement
that has apparently usurped the place
of others, which, if more disgusting,
were not attended with an  equal
amount of peril.—ZLondon Lancet.

Severe ear-troubles, and not unfre-

uently death, have resulted from
31!5, with many teachers’ favorite
form of punishment. The drumhead
may in many healthy children be
mn{lv ruptured by a very slight
conecussion, and in cases which have
recently undergone the ordeal of
searlet-fover or measles, the drum
membrane is peculiarly liable to
laceration. Other injuries may also

sl to the delicate organ, and I

ave only to-day seen, at the Central
Throat and Ear Hospital, the case of
a boy with an abscess in the ear-pass-
age, who had suffered incessant pain
for three months, after having been
struek by his teacher. These cases
might be multiplied indefinitely, and
an oceasional inquest adds point to
the tale.—Llewellyn Thomas, M. D., in
Londoa Telegraph.

., A— e

—“Who has secen a bald-headed
womnan ?” asks the Tnter-Ocean. We
have; no doubt a good many persons
have ; but unhappily the woman suc-
ceeded in killing them before they had
a chance to tell of it.—Bufalo Express.
- e

—“What would, you say if you
should see the Indians coming right
down upon younow 7" asks an Oregon
mper, Haven't given the question
much thought, but strikes us we would
say, “Excuse my back,”"—Detroit Post.

- -

The item stating that the pronuncia-
tion of “Schurz” is “shirt,” and that
consequently, the clerks in the Interi-
or department are “under-shirts,” has
called out the following from a cor-

ondent: “If the c’grkl in the In-
lor department are ‘under-shirts,
purity of the civil service re-

R

quires that they should be changed
) than once in four years,”—
J of Commerce,

g

e e ——

WHATILIVE FOR,

I live for those who love me,
Whose hearts are kind and true;

For the heaven that smiles above me,
And awalits my spirit, too;

For all human ties that bind me;

For the task by God assigned me;

For the bright hopes left behind me,
And the good that I can do.

1 live to learn their story,

Who've suffered for my sake;
To endulate their glory,

And follow in their wake,
mrdu, patriota, martyrs, sages,
The noble of all ages,

Whose deeds crown History's pages,

And Time's great volume make,
I live to hold communion

With all that is divine;

To feel there Is a union

Twixt Nature's heart and mine,
To profit by aMiction,

Reap truths from flelds of fiction,
Grow wiser from conviction,
And fultill each grand design,

Ilive to hail that season,
By gifted minds foretold,

When men shatl live by reason,
And not alofie by gold.

When man to man united,

And every wrong thing righted,

The whole world shall be Highted
As Eden was of old.

1 live for those who love me,
For those who know me true;
For the heaven that smiles above me,
And awalts my spirit, too.
“ Por thecrtwsothat-dacks assistance,
For the wrong that needs resistance,
For the future in the distance,

And the good that I can do.
wFrom Our Banner.

Extraordinary Loss of Voice.

Some two or three weeks ago the
Free Press published an extract from
the New York Zvibune reciting how
an individual in that city had lost the
power of speech while mimicking a
deaf and dumb man who was solicit-
ing ulms, or something of the sort,
The extract was read by the readers
of this paver, and was spoken of quite
frequently among those on whom it
made an impression.  But it wasnever
suspected that Detroit would furnish
the next case, and make it probable
that the ealamity was less raro than
was thought.

Last Tuesday evening at the Key-
stone House, on Woodbridge Street,
west, E. Lee, of Philadelphia, was
singing for the amusement of some
young ladies. He Is a baritone of
powerful voice, and had sung several
solosinfine stylethus gaining consider-
able applause from his fair aunditors,
In the last song Lee had some difficalty
in reaching notes which before seemed
casy, and he thought it was buta
closing of the throat by a bronchial
affection. Not having occasion to
use his voice after the completion
of the lust solo, he went to bed, but
had no more than reached the room
when he felt a choking sensation, and
turned back to the office to get some-
thing with which to clean his throat.
In endeavoring to make the clerk un-
derstand what he wanted, he was hor-
rified to hear him say that he could
not hear him—*to speak lounder.” He
tried to make himself understood, but
the greatest effort only produced a
very low whisper. The clerk asked
him if he wanted something to drink,
and in attempting to answer that he
did—not being able to produe a
sound—he only nodded his head.

Mr. Lee immediately consulted an
eminent physician as to the cause, but
he could get no satisfaction,

While standing on the sidewalk, a
large truck went rumbling by, and
Mr. Lee explained to his questioner
that the sound seemed as Joud asa
eannon did before the affliction. He
takes the dispensation of Providence,
as he ealls it, as philosophically as pos-
sible, and thinks, as he can articulate
slightly, he will eventually recover.—
Detroit Free Press.

e T L
He Remembered One Thing, at Least

A fair story of one of the Canadian
courts is told by the Toronto Globe,
As it runs, one of those sharp and
sarcastic liwyers, who take uunspeak-
able pride in twisting o witness into a
labyrinth of difficulties, had occasion
to cross-examine a gentleman of some
little prominence. The sharp Iawyer
managed, after skilful maneuvering,
so to confuse the witness that the only
answer he could obtain to his quest-
ions was “I don't recollect.” When
the lawyer had this answer returned
to him a score or so of times his
patience gave out. *“Tell me,sir,” he
exclaimed, do vou ever remember
anything ?” I do,” was the.respouse.
“C'an you earry your memory back
for twenty vears, and tell me a single
incident that happened then ?”  “Yes,
1 think I ean,” returned the witness,
who had regained some composure,
‘{Ah!” exclaimed the lawyer, gleefully
rubbing his hands in orthodox legal
fashion, “now, that is consoling.
Come now, sir, what is this instance
which yourememberso well 2 “Well,
sir, I remember that twenty vears ago,
when vou were to be admitted to the
Bar, when your father canie to me
to borrow thirty dollars to buy you a
suit that you might make a respectable
appearance, and I have a distinet
recollection that vour father never
paid the thirty dollars back to me.
Confusion changed hands at this point
in the proceedings, and the lawyer
dismissed the witness without any
more ado.

el -l G S G

“Mnr, Savver Woopsing, deaf mute,
the Superintendent of the Mute Sab-
bath-school ot the Pittsburg congrega-
tion, aged 48, was struck by a  train
when crossing a street and  lived but
four or five hours, He had cu{o,\'od
for a year a full assurance of an inter-
est in Christ, and was expecting and
desiring an early du)&n’ture. though in
usual health. The Mute Class have
lost in him a teacher whose worth
cannot be overestimated, and whose
lace we cannot fill. But the Chief
L‘Imphord knows best what is for the

ood of His flock, and we would bow
!‘u silent submission,

August ), 1878,

Charles Thill is nota lank, wild-
eyed and long-haired character, like

e trapper of the plaing, but a muscu-
lar Dutchman, with a level head on
his  Teutonic shoulders, He Kkeeps
hotel and fills the position of Consta-
ble in his town. On Sunday last a
citizen of this place visited New
Oregon and hitched his horse m Thill's
shed. The guest left a brand-new
whip in his buggy, and that whip look- -
ed very tempting to a young man who
chanced to gaze upon it, and the conse-
quence was that when the Springville
man got read{ to come home the whi
was gone. Thill was mortified, as all
good landlords should be, at such an
ocenrrence, and began a search of the
premises, tlnlnkln’( the thief must have
seereted the artlclo to carry away
under the cover of darkness. The
shed connects the hotel with the barn,
and beneath the manger,which extends
the length of the shed, a loose stone
was found in the wall of the stable,
On removing the stone the whip was
drawn from the hole. To recover the
whip would be triumph enough for
most men, but our host wasn't satisfied,
He mustbring the culprit to justice.
Accordingly he resovled to wateh the
spot till the thief came after his booty.
This would be an arduous task if the
fellow should stay away a week.
Thill vaminated. Finally, he resolved
to set Ateap for his victim, Borrow-
ing a Iarge donble-urrlng rat-trap
from a neighbor, he planted it close
inside the hole where the whip had
been seereted, anchoring it firmly by
n heavy chain to a joist, and then
awaited developments, No one eame
to elaim the l»rlzc Sunday night.
Monday passed away without a
visitant to the place of seeretion.
Night came on, and a young man of
the lnlm-c' spent the evening at the
hotei, When he bade adicu to the
host it was past ten o'clock, and the
landlord prepared to retive for the
evening, forgetting all about the trans-
action of the day before. He had hard-
ly disrobed him self, however, when
a cry for help greeted his ear, and that
ery came from the shed, Others had
heard the alarm, and long before the
floor could be taken up to loose the
trap, quite a crowd had congregated
to se¢e the young man s humiliation.
sSprawled out under the manger, with
one arm through the hole in the wall,
and one finger in the merciless jaws of’
the trap, he presented a picture of dire
distress, Could he have got his head
through the hole and gnawed that
finger off, it would have given him
rll'llnlll‘l‘ no doubt to have done so—
but he didnt happen to be a rat, and
that thing was an impossibility, so,
humiliating as it was, he had to ery
out to the landlord for deliverance,and
in calling the landlord he ecalled the
Constable also. The young man is of
good family, and had hitherto borne a
good name.—8Soringville (N. Y.) Jour-
nal.

oS-
Roundabout Ways ot Hearing.

There is a passage from the cavity
of the drum of the ear % the throat,
known as the Eustaghian tube, Its
main purpose scemsto be to regulate
the pressure of air in the cavity ; but,
under certain  circumstances, it serves
to convey sound to the inuner ear.
Writers on physiology record  ins-
tances in which persons who could
not hear through the external ear were
enabled to do so through the mouth,
Another roundabout way of hearing
is by means of the teeth. A simple
experiment illustrates the transmission
of sonorous sounds by the teeth, and
also shows that solid bodies convey
feeble vibrations betterthan the air.
Lay a wateh, face downward, on a
table, and stand so far from it that you
cannot hear the ticking, Now, let one
end of a wooden rod rest onthe  back
of the wateh, and gripthe other end
with the teeth ; close the ears with the
fingers to exclude other sounds, and
the beat of the watch will be distinetly
andible. Other sounds may be con-
veyed in the snme manner.  If one end
of avery long rod be placed on a piano
and the other held between the teeth,
one ean distinguish the tune played
though his ears be stopped. That the
sound is transmitted better through
golids than through the airis shown
by the old experiment of suspending a
poker or an iron bar by a cord held by
the teeth, Ift the iron be streck the
sound will appear louder than when
heard in the ordinary way. Engincers,
when they suspect a leakage or other
mischief iusi(.lc the e¢ylinder ot a
steam-engine, sowmetimes put a small
riece of jron between the teeth, press
lt fitmly against the outside of the
eylinder and close the ears, when the
sounds produced within become clear-
Iy audible.—Journal of Chemistry.
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PRAIKIE DOGS.

It has always been a subjectof cu-
riosity and inquiry as to how and
where praivie dogs, living on the
prairvie far away from any river or
stream, obtain their water. Mr. F.
Leech, formerly of Mercer county,
Pa., and a fronticrsinan of experieuce,
asserts thav the dogs dig their own
wells, each village having one with w
concealed opening. It matters not
how fur down the water may be, the
dogs will keep on digging until they
reach it. He knows of one such well
200 feet deep, and having a circular
staircase leading down to the water,
Every time a dog wants a drink he

descends  the stairense, which,
considering the distance, is no mean
task. In digging for water the

animals display as much ‘pluck as in
resisting the eflorts ofsettlers to expel
them from the land of theiv progeni-
tors,

B TR S DY S

The rush for laud this fall seems to
exceed that of last fall, ‘Those who are
here are sending for their friends, and
every train brings a fresh lot, 1t will
not be long before real estate will hew
gin to look up. ‘
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CHIPS.

—~Cold anape coming.

~Food for repontance~Mince ple oaten late at
night,

~'The man who mmokes a cigar,too short smokes
it too long.

~The Iady who losos her beauty quick issaid to
grow fast-hideouns.

~Natural selection: When the smailboy takes
the higgest piece of cake,

~The right to be honest and decent Is never
taken away from & man.

«A farmer names a favorite hen “Macduf™ bo-
cause ho wants hor to lay on.

«Thoe New York HKapress declines it thusly:
Iee eream, you seream, she screams,

~Walting tohe whipped I8 the most uninter-
osting period in boybood~J. Billings,

~<It Is Yellow John who worries the people in
California and Yellow Jack down South,

~WHEN you are secking to get out of the way
of & mad bull, to be slow 1 not to be sure.

It ls & good doetrine yot: *“IHe that would
eat tho kernel must first erack the shell.”

«~Ladies like basqune waists, but aneditor ean’t
et along witheut a walst basque-it is said.

~THE right kind of A man will always have his
lite insured, It gives his wife's second husband
" start,

—Eating onilons will provens the lips from
chapping. It will certainly keop thoschnps from
wirl's lips,

~Why don't they glveold Vesuvias arudb down
with sulphur sonp? It ls said to be good for
eruptions,

~What weman would bo the most likely to give
her husband & blowing up if he jrritated her?
Divna might.

— Pennsylvania produces 57,600 barrels of oil
daily. There is nothing ke it in the histery of
anciont Greece,

~-Moro suleides are committod, in proportion
to the population, in San Fraucisco, than in any
other eivilizod city.

~“Billows of the ocoan,” how glorious it
sounds; but after you have boen dowu by the sca
a week it'sowe bills,

—AZokiel, don't toll anybody that you beau'd
me home.” “Sary, don't you miud; I'iln as much
ashamed of it as you are,”

- Somebody pities the pupilof theeye because
it is always under the lash, IPossibly here is an
cexplanation of bloodshot eyes.

~In Switzerland donkeys have hells on thelr
necks. In this country it is notunusual to sge
them with belles on their arms.

~THE nights are fast approaching when a fellow
can no longer Me down beside afence atnight and
dwell in the arms of Morpheus.

~THERE is & man in Pittshurgh who is #o thin
that & window-glass company there have hired
him to cut glass with his elbow joint,

—Bow down your head, yo haughty clam; ye
oyster say your prayer, the month that has an R
has come; you're on the blll of fare.

—~“What is wisdom?” asked a teacherof A small
classof girls. A bright-eyed little creature arose
and answered: “In formation of the brain,”

~—Tux mule is & loving animal, but a serious
ohjection to his demonstrations of affection is the
tact that he carceses wholly with his hind hoels.

—The proper time for a girl to marry is after

S hor casl and found that ahe
can support lerse? case her husband turus
politician.

-« A disappointed yt&x man says the “average
shocmaker can frame more excuses in fifteon
minutes than a picture-dealer could supply
frames for in two weeks.”

~BEAUTIPUL, beautiful, silken halr, how I
wonder whose you aire, whether you belong to
the head you adorn, or whether from another
girl's head you were shorn.

--1f you were to offer ten thousand dollars for a
sewing machine that didn't tako the *first
premium’ at the Paris Kxposition we don't sup-
pose you could get one.

~Joy is a shy bird, but when a man comes un-
expectedly upon a two-dollar bill in the pocket
of an old vest 1ald aside last winter it faps its
wings and erows as loud as anydody's chjcken,

—{ontentment is considered one of the virtues,
But the parfeetly contented man is of very little
vse in this world, and if he cver reaches the hap-
py land he will have but little zest for its joys.

—Dr Pillbox wasgsent for by a widow lady who
was not very well, who asked him if sea-bathing
would not be a very good thing for her. “Why,
yes, madam, if & widow won't kesp without being
salted.”

~—1Itis faid that the “Great Eastern' has changed
hands once more; the new company owning her
intend to employ the leviathan of vessels in the
transportation of cattle Letween Texas and
Loundon.

—*“Why didn’t you put on a clean collar before
you left home? ealled out an impertinent young
fop to an omnibus driver. *“ Cause your mother
hadn't sent home my washing,” was the extin.
guishing reply.

—AMOXG the recent enlistments as a private
soldier atthe recruiting-ofice at Washington
was a graduate of West Poiot, a Captain in the
United States Army before the War, and a Major-

o e Siengeral in the Confederacy. e

—The United States ia the only great nation to.
day In the happy condition of exporting much
and importing little, All the others are compell-
od to gooutside of their limits for bread and meat
and other necessaries of life.

— A Barrivore lady,who had been exceedingly
annoyed by boys who rang her door-bell and then
ran away, set a trap for them by which a pail of
water was to bespilled npon the next person who
rang the bell. Ina few minutes her pastor call
el and was deluged.

—An old gentleman has just died in Illinois
who held the office of postmaster, in asmall town
for more than thirty years. He said he thought
he might have worrled throngh another summer
if there had not been so many postal cards to
read.

~Jraman is fond of proclaiming his belief
that all mankind are knaves it wonld be very
unreasonable for you to conclude that he is him-
self the only honest man In the world, Hold on
to your pocket-book, and be eareful not to lead
him into temptation.

. —Itwas probably a young man from Middle
Haddam who his first advent to the metropolis by
t train, and who respecifully asked
t-glerk of the Astor House “if it would
le to Mre. Astor to keep him all

the n
‘be

voted lately, by a vote of 41,981 to
the reading of the Bible inthe

v school -board dispensed with all religi-
s some months ago, Which created
etion. This vote rebuked their

aetion and restores the Bible-reading.

~A witty cletgyman,. accosted % a ol

acquaintance by the nmme of Cohb, lied: 1
don't know you sit.” “My name is ‘Cobb, sir,"”
rejorned the man, who was ahout hal!  seas over
‘Oh, sir, snid the minister, “'you tm‘vo #0 much
corn on that I did not see the cob.”

A member of a fashionable up-town congre-
gation in New York ity aalled ata musie store
and inguired,“Have you the notesof a plece called
tho Bong of Solomou?’ adding *“Our pastor refor-
red to it yesterday morning a# an exquisite gem.
and my wife would like tolearn to playt,”

«“Why does lightning so rarcly strike twice
in the same place?’ Prof. Wortman asked the
new boy in the class in natural philosophy.
“Huh," said the new boy, “it never needs to"
And it is a little singular that nobody had
thought of that reason before.—Burlington Hawk-
Kye.

~In n stroot-car in Philadelphin an old gentle~
man was sonted in oue corner, and the ear was
full. A bevy of fair ones, of all ages and welghts:
swarmod in.  Whercupon the gallant 0T gentle-
man  shouted aloud: *““Ladies, Ishall be most
happy to give my seat to any one of you who Is
over thirtytwo years of age.” Al remaived
standing.

«4T can't hold this baby any longer,” ecalled
out the young husband and father; “it's getting
too heavy.” “'Paliaw, Edward,” replied a mufiled
voloo from the ovher side of the room; “you used
to hold me for hours and never complain, and
baby ix as a feather compared to what I was,” ©1
was A fool,” sald Edward, And she was toosleepy
to dispute him.—Harper's Busar,

~S8ome mischlevous boys at a village seademy
wocing A sign over a grocery which read, “Arnold
Drinkright,” painted out the first three  letters,
leaving it “Ol1d Prinkright.” The sign was soon
restored to its former condition, and then the
boys painted a D before the first name, making
it “Darnold Drinkright.” And then the grocer
In despair, painted the name out.— N, ¥. Tridune.

—A man died In Vermont the other day after
suffering from dyspepsia for 20 years. Bome
peculiar circumstances in his easc led to a post
mortem examination, which revealed 13 cherry
stones imbedded In the lining of the stomach,
causing & thickening of the walls of that organ
some threo-fourths of an inch, snd ultimatiey the
man's death. It was the opinion of the physi-
cians that the stones had been there many years,

A WOMAN'S FIGHT WITH BEES

Last Sunday two married ladies liv-
ing on the West Side started for a
drive to North East. When below
Harbor Creek they thought it would
be refreshing to get a drink of fresh
buttermilk, and for that purpose drove
into a farmer’s dooryard. Oneof the
ladies immediately set out for the
house, while the other proceeded to
secure the horse. She had just got
the animal tied when she was startled
by a hum-hum<hum, and in an instant
was surrounded by a swarm of bees
that somehow got their dander up and
were out for blood. The horse com-
menced to rear and plunge as the
tormentors settled in squads upon his
neck and head, and threatened to kick
the carriage to pieces. The Jady was
in about as bad & fix as the horse, and
was severely stung about the face and
head, and her hands, which were the
principal objects of attack, were badly
swollen. While tighting the bees, ghe
shouted desperately, “Oh, for a man,
s man, to relieve me from these
dreadful bees,” but no man came to
her rescue, and her companion, seeing
the desperate state of aflfairs, started
to her assistance, but was driven into
the house by the bees, who made a
bee-line for her. The farmer's wife
came to the door and shonted that her
husband was not at home, and that
there was not 4 man on the farm.
The woman who was out among the
bees finally untied the horse and ran
him out into the road. She stuck her
swollen hands into the firgt convenient
mud-hole and drowned several bees.
She was rejoined by her companion,
who had made a circuit around the
house, and the two headed for North
East. Their trouble wasn't over, A
good sized spuad of bees started after
the carriage, and this well-nigh fright-
ened them to death. ‘They noticed a
farmer coming up the road, and plied
the whip vigorously, and requested
him for Heaven's snke to jump out and
fight the bees. The granger didn’t
care much about doing it, but said he
couldn’t resist the ladies’ appeal, and
he went for the bees, and got the worst
of it. The pests settled on his head,
and were putting in lively work. He
shrieked with pain, and in some wa
got off his coat, threw it over Ins head,
and, amid howls and curses, whipped
up his horse and drove on with the
bees as company. We are ashamed to
say it, but the women laughed heartily
to sce the fellow fight the hees.

-t

HOW THEY KEEP PARIS CLEAN.,

When Fulton of the Baltimore Amer-
fcan was in Paris, he used toget up
early in the morning and ride about
the city on the'top of a street-car in
order to see how they kept Parisso
clean. He writes: “The housekeepers
bring outall their rubbish and pile it
up in the street, one pile for every
four or five houses, It is no sooner
emptied than the rag-pickers, who
swarm the streets with their bags and
buckets and hand-carts, pounce upon
it and gather up all the fragments of
paper, rags or metal to be found in the
rllea. They are 8o numerous that there
% a scramble on every street, and they
move from pile to pile as if their
lives depended on their activity.
They seem to take away one-third of
the rubbish., Servants are every-
whereto be seen with broom and buc{
et in hand cleaning off the fronts. The
streets are being sprinkled with hose,
and an army of men and women with
birch brooms are sweeping the streets,
On the boulevards, horse-brushing
are in motion, and the garbage-carts
are renioving the piles thrown out by
the housekeeper. Water is turned on
in all the gutters, and women with
brooms are engaged in washing them
down., Men with hose are watering
all the roots of all the hundreds of
thousands of trees on the boulevards,
and taking up the gratings so as to
loosen the earth around them. All or

-

nearly ull this work is done by the
city authorities, and by nine o'clock
the city is as clean as broom and brush

and water can make it,”
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It is only shallow minded py
ers who either make distinguis
igin a matter of personal m
obscure origin a matter of 1
Taunt scoffing at the humble e
of early life affect nobody
country but those who are
enongh to indulge in them, and
are genervally sufficiently punished b
the publighed rebuke. A man who
not ashamed of himself mm‘ ot
ashamed of his early condition,
It did not Imupcn to me to bhe
in n log eabin, but my elder b

s
and sisters were born in a log etbing |

raised among the snow  drifts of
Hampshire at a period so carly th

when the smoke first rose from its rude
hill, there was no similar evidenee
n white man’s habitation between
and the settlements on the rivers of
Canada. Its remaing still exist ; I make
it an annual visit. I carry my chil«
dren to it to teach them the hardshi

endured by the generations which
love to-

have gone before them.
dwell on the tender receollections, the
kindred ties, the early aflections, and
the narrations and incidents which
mingle with all I know of this pring
tive family abode. 1 weep to
that none of those who inhabited if
now amang the living. And if
I fail in affectionnte veneration
him who ralsed it and defend
against savage violence and destiue-
tion cherished all domestiol virtues
beneath its roof and thro’ the fire and
blood of seven years, revolutionary
war, shrunk from no toil, no sacrifice
to serve his country, and to raise hiy
children to a condition better than his
own, may my name and the name of
my posterity be blotted forever from
the memory of manKind.—Duaniel
Webster,

A DOG'S TAIL IN A CRAB BASKET-

Sue sat upon a rock, fishing for
erab, She had her dog with her—a
Skye terrier—such a one as a HBroad-
way vender would charge you $10 for,
His hair was long and soft as silk,
blue ribbons hung from his enrs and his
neck was encireled with a nickel-plat-
ed collar, Butall that counted nothing

as agninst the fearful scene through
which  he was about to pass,
He lay close to the basket into
which the Fifth avenue Dbelle

dropped the crabs as fast as she
caught them. He was no doubt

dreamnig of his happy home far away,
where he was wont to take his daily
nap on a $L,000 sofa. Now and then a
green-bottled fly skipped from ear to
ear o¢ lighted upon his back, where
the purp couldn’t reach him, and at
such times he whisked his tail wildly
till the intruder wasaway. On one of
these special oceasions after whiskin
off the fly the little silken tail restes
upon the edge of the crab basket and
the end ofitd ropped inside, latitnde
forty-seven, longitude sixty-two. The
feathery edge of it struck a crab in the
eye, and the claws closed on the ap-
pendage  s-i-m-n-l-t-gen-e-0-u-sadey !
The dog! Oh! where was he? A
velp, a howl, and then in silvery tones
came the “ti yil” “ti yil” as the as-
tonished pup sailed over the plain and
through the clover with a string of
erabs connecting him with the empty
bounding basket and all their claws
clutched one with the other, and for a
minute there was a mixed scene of dog,
crabs, basket, dust and fiying gravel
and the tail was told. There was no
more crab-fishing that day.

Washingtoh Social Upheaval.

When the colored Senator Bruee ro-
turns from Europe with his bride, he
will “keep house” in Washington eity,
and will proabably disturb the social
equilibrium somewhat. The custom
would require Cabinet ladics and
Senators’ wives to first call on the
bride, and include her as their guest
at all the social entertainments given
during the winter season. It may be
that, with the less fustidions style in-
dulged in by the present ladies of the
land, her Trecognition to the eti-
quette of the conrt will be tolerated.
When Mrs. Fish was running the
machine such an invitation would have
produced an upheavel among the tony
ones equul to an earthquake. It is
one of the secrets pf Pinchback’s cele-
brated campaign for his scat in the
Senate that he was antagonized by
Mrs. Fish, Mrs. Pierrcpont and even
Mrs. Gvant, solely because to have
admitted him would have accorded
his wife (quite educated and refined,
by the way) privileges which the “set”
declared she should not have. Hence
Pinch was slaughered, !

4 e 8l

Humponpr's DESCRIPTION OF AN
EanrrnQuake~The great traveler gives
an interesting account of the first carth-
quake he witnessed. 1t was at Cumena,
in South America. The first shoek
came after a strange stillness. It caused
an earthquake in his mind, for it over-
threw in a moment all his lifelong
notions about the safety of the earth.
He could no longer irust the soil which
up to that day had felt so firm under
his feet. He had only one thought-uni-
versal, boundless destruction. Even
the crocodiles ran from the river
Oronoco howling into the woods; the
dogs and pigs were powerless with
fear. The whole city seemed “the hearth
of destruction.” The houses could not
shelter, for they were falling in ruins.
He turned to the trees, but they were
oyerthrown, His next thought wasto
run to the mountaing, but they were
reeling like drunken men. He then
looked toward the sea. Lo ! ithad fled ;
and the ships, which a few minutes be-
fore were in deep water, were rocki
on the bare sand. He tells us that,be-
ing then at his wit’s end, he looked up,
and observed that heaven alone was
perfectly calm and unshaken. "

* >t

The Italians say that he who o!el&
never forgives. Tacitus gave
reason forit, It is, he says, beea
the canses of hatred are the more
fent the more unjust they are,
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chimney, and curled over the frozen]
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‘.'T‘ KLAM THE SATE!
R

g Harry, pray, don't Iaugh st me,
Bat when you go so late
© T wish you would b ¢ caveful, dear,
To nover slam that gate;
_ Wor Dessio liatens every wight,
© And 80 does teasing Kate,
. To tell mo next day what o'clock

.. They heard you slam the gate,

- "T'was nenaxly 10 last night, you know,
But now 'tis vory late—

L0 (Wi've talked about so many things;)
P

S

O, do not slam the gate!

For all the neighbors hearing it
Will say our future fato

We've boen discussing; so I heg
You will not slam the gate!

w4 For though it is all very true,

I wish that they would wait,

© To eanvass our affairs—until—
Well—pray don't slam that gate!

At least not now. Iut by and by,
When in “our home™ I walt

Your coming, I sball always like
Tohear you slam the gate!

PARROT STORIES.

I had at one time a large green par-

rot that imitated oxactly every sound

of the children’s voices—every langh,
and every ery. Having made as much
noise as she could so doing, she would
call ont, ‘go to bed, you noisy ehildren ;
..o‘}p bed, and give us peace!” . |

y cldest boy and Polly weregomes
tines on very bad verms; she seomed
to know tuat boys do not like school,
and every morning, the moment break-
fast was over, she ({row general atten-
tion to him, by calling out, ‘it is time
to go to school ; do go, you idle boy;
do you hear, Jemmy ? It is time for
you to go toschool.

One day I came into the room, and,
ot taking any notice of her, she as
usual asked: ‘Who rre you?' *Tom
Thumb,' I replied. ‘O—h! said Poll,
in quite a horrified voice, as though
she was shocked at having detected
me in such a falsehood.

I her cage was outside the window,
hereall of ‘Cab! eab wanted !” brought
them sometimes from every direction,
the drivers looking round unable to
discover who had called them so loud-

Y.

We had a very ugly cook, and the
moment she made her appearance,
Poll began in a mocking tone,  Pretty
cook !” ending with peals of laughter,
that it was almost fmpossible not to
joln in. Poll'slanguage to herse!f was
most amusing, Ifshe thought she was
not noticed sufficlently, she would
commence in a pathetic tone, "Ah,
Polly, vou dear bird, vou poor, pretty
bird; Kiss the creature; kiss the poor
bird ;" then suddenly changing, she
would ery out indiguatly, *Oh, you
naughty bird; dirty Poli, fie, fie: you
bad bird; this bad bird wants sugar;
come and Kkiss Polly, pretty Polly,
pretty Polly Hopkins,'

The following story I believe to he
quite true, although Idid not know
the ownersof the bird. Its master
was very tond of pickled cockles, and
sent in a small guantity of them to be
prepared by the cook, telling her to be
careful of them. Tlaving pickled
them, the cook put them into a }lar to
cool. The parrot’s cage* which had
Leen brought down to be cleaned,
gtood near the jar, and assoon as the
cook left the kitehen, Poll marched out
and helped herself liberally to the
cockles, scattering some about the
door.

On her return, the cook saw the
empty jar, which was upset, and on
discovering the thief, in the height of
her rage she scized a saucepan of water
and flang part of it on poor Polly_ cry-
ing out, ‘ah, you've been inthe pickled
cockles, have you 7’

The poor birds head was so mnch
u«-uldul that all the feathers dropped
ofl, and for a long time she seemed
very dull.

At length her cage was placed in the
drawing-room, and her mistress tried
by every means to rouse Polly to her
former lively condition. One daya
visitor was announced, and an old gen-
tieman appeard, whose head was per-
fectly bald. The moment he entered
the room, Poll sprang on the top of
her cage, and, swinging herselr quickly
toand fro, exclaimed exultingly ; ‘Ha!
you've been at the pickled cockleshave
you?

Youne GirLs.—Ouryoung girls do
not understand the witchery of bright
eves and rosy lips, but set off their
beauty by all the artificial means
which lie in their power, never reflect-
ing that by so doing they destroy
their principal charm—that of inno-
cence. The rounded cheeks, the bright
eyves, the waving hair of a girl in her
teens needs only the simplest setting,
Rich fabries and sumptuous adorning
nre more for the matron, her dress
gaining in ample fold and graceful
sweep as she puts on the dignity of
vears. The seasons teach us some-
thing here, if we goto nature for an
object lesson. How different her
charm from the deep, maturing sum-
mer, when the hues are decided, and
the air is loaded with perfume from a
thousand censers, The school girl is
only the thresh-hold of summer. She
has not crossed it yet. Let her copy
the sweet grace of the spring on her
gradunation day, and discard artificial
for natural adornments.

el bl At .

“Beautiful, beautiful silken hair,”
Philip murmured fondly, toyiug lov-
ingly with one of her nut-brown
tresses, “soft as the plumage on an
angel’s wing ; light as the thistle down
that dances on the summer air;the
shimmer of sunset, the glitter of
yellow gold, the rich red brown of
autumnal forests blend in entrancing
beauty in its—" And just then it
came off in his hands, and he forgot
just what to say next. There was a
moment of profound silence, and then
Aurelia took it from him and went
out of the room with it. When she
came back he was gone. They meet
now,but they meet as strangers, and
the eyes that were wont to beam upon
each other with the awakened love
light now glare as though life was an

1 eternad wash-day.
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A FISHING HOG

An nccount ofa remarkable incident
comes from Aurorn, Ind, A few days
as o trio of young men, one a son

ngo, ;
o’: prominent citizen of this city,

were fishing for bass in Rofln Creck,
near Aurora, they were disturbed by
n splash in the water as of some
animal juu:ﬂu:f into the stream,
Looking in the direction, they saw a
large bluck hog, which had evidently
como down from among the roaming
Jots of porkers, which make life a
burden in and arouud the town,
swimming rapidly toward the center
of the pool, which was about 100 feet
wide and eighty feet deep. At about
the center the animal disappeared,
remaining under the water for a
considerable time, and on appearing
was seen to have in his mouth a live
bass about eight inches long, with
which he swam ashore, and procceded
to eat with the avidity and relish pecul-
iar to hisspecies, After having swal-
lowed the last vestige, with a grunt the
animal agnin betook himself, to the
water, and again dived to the bottom.
Coming up with a snort, he made
again for the shore with another fish,
which he dispatched as quickly as
before. This was repeated a third
time, and on the fourth trip the animal
secured a wmall turtle, which it also
carried nh‘oro, slnd snfr ’:om: |d|ﬂcl'l'|-
ty ma d to dispatch, breaking the
-{oll W“EI its strong teeth, after which
it ambled off, satisfled with its fishin

experiences for the day. The story is
remarkable, but is vouched for by =&
,\'omuf geatleman  of  undoubted
veracity, a son of Mr. Henry W.
Smith, of this city, who saw the
performance. e thinks the animal
must have canght the fishes under the
ledges of roek in the bottom of the
stream, as it seemed to be rooting
among the stones while under the
water.
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CURIOUS DISCOVERIES,

The old question, Where do all the
pins go to ? is not near so inferesting
us lhra conundrum, How do things
get where they are found?  The
poems of Propertius, n Latin poet
who lived half a century before the
Christian Era, were found ina wine
cellar., The discovery was made in
the nick of time, for the mildew and
the rats had begun their destructive
work on the parchment manuscripts,
But how came these poems in that
wine-celinr? Did some hottler, a
lover of the muse, carry them down
to read during intervals of 1cst, and
then, overcome by the fumes of his
own wine, forget to carry them away ?

It is said that one of the eantos of
Dante’s “Inferno” was found, after be-
ing long mislaid, hidden away beneath
a window-sill.  Who hid the precious
manuseript? Did he hope & reward
would be offered for its recovery ?

We ean understand how “Luther’s
Table Talk” came to be hidden in the
foundations of an old house.  Pope
Gregory X111 ordered its suppression,
and so it became dangerous for any
one to be found in possession of the
book, When  discovered, it was
“Iying ina deepobscure hole, wrapped
in strong linen cloth, which was waxed
all over with beeswax within and
withont.,” The man who did it was
determined that the book should be
read by somebody when better days
had come.

An old eabinet held for some time a
forgotten manuscript which the world

is glad the author found. [t was the
first volume of “Waverly.” “I had
written,” says Scott, “the greatest

part of the first volume, and gketehed
other passages, when I mislaid the
manuscript, and only found it by the
merest accident, as I was rommaging
the drawer of an old cabinet, and I
took the fancy of finishing it.”

AN ANGEL UNAWARES,

A few days ago a couple of young
bloods entered the smoking car ofa P,
W. & B. R. . train and tried to turn
one of the seats before sitting down.
The geat was locked, but the bloods
dind’t mind that, and one of them took
out his knife to pick the lock. While
he was at work an elderly gentleman,
seated behind the bloods, quictly re-
marked that they ought not to do that.

“That’s all right, old man,” returned
the blood,“we know what we're about,
80 just keep vour clothes on.”

“Don’t yon know that you are liable
to |pr0ru-mtion for that " continued the
old gentleman, mildly. “It's the same
as burglary, in the eyes of the law, If
vou want the seat turned ask the con-
ductor, and he will do it for yon,”

“You talk ag though you knew a

ood deal,” said one of the Dbloods,

ooking up with a sarecastic &mile.
“How long have you been in the rail-
road business ?”

“About twenty-five years,” returned
the old gentleman, gently.

The blood looked just a little bit sur-
prised as he asked : “And, pray,what
position do you hold now #”

“l am President of the road,” re-
turned Mr. Hinckley, “and if you dis-
obey any further rules of the road I
shall call upon the officers to arrest
youn”

The young bloods took the rear car,
while the passengers smiled.
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Tue Mepicise or SuNsmiNg.—~The
world wants more sunshine in its
disposition, in its business in its chari-
ties, in its theology. Forten thouwsand
of the aches and pains and irrvitations
of men and women we commend sun-
shine. It soothes better than morphine ;
it stimulates better than champagne ;
it is the best plaster for a wound.
The Good Samarvitan poured out into
the fallen traveler’s gash more of this
than of wine and 0il, Florvence Night-
ingale used it on Crimeaun battle-fields,
Take it into all the alleys, a board all

the ships, by all the sick-beds: not o

phial full, but a soul full. 1t is good
for spleen, for liver complaint, for
neuralgia, for rhenmatism, for falling
fortunes, for melancholy., We suspect
that heaven itself is only more sun-

shine,
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An lowa Inn-Keoper at Jerusalem.
From the Davenport Gazette,

A gentleman in this city gives infor-
mation of a case of religious enthusi-
asm that is very intervesting. Some
ten ‘;«u ago Mr. Johnathan Brinton,
of Washington, Towa, became possess-
ed of an idea thut he was commission-
ed by the Savior to open an inn near
Jerusalem, and so become a pioneer in
the work of 1ebuilding and christian-
&:hog the holy city—for it was made

nown to him in a vision that the an-
elent glory of Jerusalem was about to
return unto her. He was worth about
000; he gave $10,000 to his wife
and son, who preferved to remain on
the farm hoping that the husband
would be relieved of his insane notions
by rough experience,

So the husband went away alone—
arrived at Jerusalem in safety, bought
several acres of land in the most desir-
able loeation he could find two miles
east of the eity, built his inn, and open-
ed it for the accommodation of tourista
in the Holy Land. Two years have
elapséd, and whether he has been cured
of insanity or not is not known—but it
is very certain that he struck a good
thing when he built that hotel. His
letters home have been of the most
cheering character; his health has been
g.'ood, he sees good times ull the while.

i pictures of yro-pcrll,\', h‘: long-
ings for his wife's companionship,have
ennsed Mrs, Drinton to decide to go to
her husband. She has sold her prop-
erty in Washington county, and this
week leaves, with her son, to join her
husband at his inn on the slopes of
Juden, y

A MEAN SLANDER-

One of the meanest slanders afloat is
that which charges that one of our
clergymen swore an oath the other
night. The cirenmstances are simply
these: Tle went into the house, and
attempted to make his way in the
dark through the sitting-room to the
pantry to deposit a bunch of rhubarb
presented him by a parishioner, for-
getting that housecleaning had com-
menced. The wretched girl had lefta
pail of soft-soap mnear the door, over
which  he aceidentally stumbled,
Making an herculean effort to save
himself he grabbed for somethin
with both handg, and as he alighte
firmly on his stomach pulled down on
top of him a table full of crockery.
Rising promptly to his fect he made s
laiu-h for the match-safe, but happen-
ng to plant his foot in a puddie of the
soft-soap, he promptly sat down ina
tub of preserved fruits. His poor
tired wife, who had retired early, was
roused from her slumbers, and, think-
ing that burglars were abroad, shrick-
ed for help, to which the hired girl
responded, rushing into the room aund
tumbling headlong over the man in
the washtul, These are the simplo
facta in the case, and that is all there
is of it. Our good friend did not syy a
word that could be construed into
profamity. Ie simply sat firmdy and
quietly among the preserves until a
light was struck, and then mildly in-
uired: “How much longer, dear,
does house-cleaning last ?”

o

LIFE AIMS,

Every one should try to better his
condition if he can.  The poor man
should try to inerease his means; the
#ick man to improve his health; the
ignorant man to sequire knowledge;
and the foolish man to get understand-
ing. In such matters the great question
is whether the desired improvement is
within our reach. To long for what we
cannot attain, or to grieve because itis
unattainable, is simply to play the part
of the child that cries for the moon,
Let us know ourselves and our posi-
tion. Let us know what we have and
what we want: and then, let us next
inquire whether what we want can be
got by striving for it.  If itcannot be
got, let us think of*it no more or en-
deavor to compensate for the want in
some other way, A short man may
wish to be tall but he cannot add an
inch,any more than a cubit to his stat-
ure. He may, however, be a very
worthy and respectable man, for all
that, it he conduets himself with
propriety and simplicity, and does not,
as short men sometimes do, render his
diminutive size more couspicuous by
conceit and affectation.

———— G

No Ixpiax—Ni1GGeR !—Those who
knew the late John B. Floyd,or Virgin-
ia, will remember that his complexion
was dark, and his hair, although' of
fine texture, very curly, clustered in
close ringlets all over his head. Heal~
ways dressed in exceedingly good
taste, and sported the best of broad-
cloth, so that he presented an exeep-
tionably fine appearance. During the
administration of Mr. Buchanan, a re-
ception was given at tho White House
to o delegation of Indians from the
Plains, and Governor Floyd attended,
as Secretary of War, to receive the
gentle savages and present them to the
President. He was arrvayed in full
evening costume, swallow-tail, ehoker
and white kids, in order that the oc-
casion might be as impressive as possi- -
ble. The Aborigines were gotten up
in most extravagant display of paint,
feathers and gewgaws,  After the
ceremony had been concluded,Govern-
or Floyd, by way of diversion
proudly touched his own manly breast
and remarked to one of the chiefs 1n
the usual vernaenlar:

“Me Indian—Virginia blood—To-
cahontas!”

The chief gazed at him from head to
foot, looking very doubting, and then
Inlllllllg his haud on the Governor’s
wead and feeling his curls, gravely
answored :

“No Indian—no Indian!
like nigger!”

“Ol Baek” roared at the sally,: in
which Governor Floyd, who loved a
joke even at his own expense, heartily
joined. But historvians say he never
subsequently claimed Indian blood,

Hair beap




