(i!:lhs ornia, the medicinal
hy are extracted the

use of Aloohol. The question
ly asked, * What is the esuse

answer is, that they remnove
disease, and the patient recove

b. They are the ﬁ“‘ blood
nifegin’ng rinciple, » perfect
nd Invi of the

in the of the has
been compounded possessing
)16 qualities of Vonzasn Brrrens
e of ovuzam man is
ey are s gentle Purgative es
io, relieving Congestion or In-
f the Liver and Visceral Organs,

iseases,

will egoy good health, let
i ITTERS ]

ze“:; of nlooh;.lio stimulante

m.

i, McDONALD & CO.

jeneral Agents, San

hington and Chariton Bis., York.

nll Druggists and Dealers.

30ican take these Bitters

0 dircetions, and remain long

wided their bones are not de-

mineral poison or other means,

gans wasted beyond repair.

| Thonsands proclaim Vixsoan

 most wonderful Invigorant that

ned the sinking system.

, Remittent, and Intermit-

I's, which are so prevalent in the

ur great rivers th t the
the Mis-

tes, espetially those of
dok‘ﬁ .'n.d. Gl:ﬁ"irndo B

d, Arkanses, , Bra-
rande, Pearl, Alabama, Mobile,
oanoke,James,and many othc:z,
vast tri throngout our
itry 2 the Sammer and An-
remn‘l ly so during im--mubxl)t
at and dryn are invariably
sd by ext e d s of

'gans, is essen neceasary,
» eathartic for the png)ou equal
Warkes's Vixzoan Brrrees, o9

peedily remove the ds".-cZlored
ter with whick the Lowela are
the samq timo
of the * -+, and - Fmed
“.ol'; runctions of the e

than o lengthy advertisement.
la, or King’s Evil, White Swel.
Erysipelas,

Swelled Neck,

these, as in all other constitu~
pases, WALKER's VINRGAR Brrrens
rn their great carative powers in
ybstinate and inf cases.
nflammatory and Chronie
tis::lu.utﬂ%u o Dm ol“:::
‘mi evel
i "and Bladder, thesa
are

, Type-setters, Gold-beaters, and
s they advanco in life, are subject
gis of the Bowels. To guard
iis, take & dose of WALKER'S VIx-
KRS OCCABIO] A
cin Diseases, E'“‘if‘.‘j.f“' 'X‘e;\:.'
Blotches, Spots, Pimples, "
R Qi Regp
re
t.ionn;y e:’ the Ef.:," Humors aad
of the Skin of whatever name or
e literally dug up and carried oun
stem in a short time by the use of

£T8,
¥ and other W Tark.
»:p&mdwmyﬂtmmm
and removed, No sys-
no anthel.

g, |

se the Vitinted Blood whea-
find its impurities bursting throngh
in Pimples, Em;:hou. or Soxes;
, when you find it obstructed and
in the veins; cleanse it when it i
r feel will tell you when, Keop
| pure, nnd the health of the system
w.
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PARODY ON THE BRIDGE.

Mgk

tlow aften, ch low often
In the days that have gone by,
I"ve sat in the desk at Normal School

s eye.

And gazed in ——

uha:vvgrlrn, oh how often,
I've wished hie would not frown,
As he stood w0 high above ns,
And lookedgo fiercely down.

How often, oh how often,
I've wished the youth at my side,
Would hear me away in a birch canos
O'er the Salmon’s silvery tide.

For my spirit w:} weary and worn,
1 wisheC I was not there ;

My books were crumpled and torn,
Aud so was my raven buir,

And like the watery rishing
By Niagara's stormy shore,
Came the sound of pupils crushing
L at the ! e room Joor,

And far lu the hazy distance,
ij(«_von(l the days of June,

Loomed the dread examination,
Which would come, alas! so soon.

But at last the ordeal’s past,
Passed is the trying day,
And vow the train is waiting
‘To swittly bear us away,

But forever and forever,
As long as the river flows,
As long as friends must sever
As long as ladies have beaux.

&

The school with its broken plaster
Aud its black-boards s :all appear,
As oue of the scenes of youth,
And beld in memory dear.

i; N e Y. GP N[5 (=
LiwERA T URIE,
HOW THE“GULLY WERT DOWN
Ben had pulled his boat up on the ehore and
swabled it out, so that Lis wify's new calicc

might not smetl of fish when they reuched
and tovk a

Shark River. Tuen Dun came
turn at swebbing, and his father went up and
put on Lis bunday clothes,
sand watching him.

‘Tuke the crabs out of the fu'cas'il, Dan, sh-

ordercd.

Dan went to the buw aod pecped into the

Lit‘le Llack hole.
Reckon I won't.
eaid.

¢

Conny waded out at opce, and threw them

into the water,

« Do you think my mother's agoin’ on a jour.
ney with a lot of shedders and busters? she
.scolded cp, while Dan sat down contentedly.
Lis toes |

aplashed " into the water and punched

Inzily into the mud. | Cinuy always bad her|

own way
Presently Beo ard Mrs. Van Dort came
down, ready to set off. ‘The ehildren did uot

Conny eat on the

Them erab’s nigh soft, he

Dan went on composedly picking up great

{blobe of broken jelly fi-li from the sand.

Throw them horrid thiogs away Dan'l Van
Dort! for Conry wanted to air her new au
thovicy.  You stuff'cm in your prcket till !
lean’t & benr your trowsers in the licuse <
iuiv_glﬂ. covering her nora with Ler aproy,,

Dan suvilfed at them with an wir of relish —

'They won'Cshine uutil ye kPep 'em a while.
I've got my light bouse most built, and I wan't
{these for lnuterns  Hore's a big "un you may
{1 niin, b lding it out to her
+ Conry paus d wistfully amirute ; thep tos
e Lier head,
| Light house, ind-ed | Pye got 10 keep Liouse
and it d baby, I've 5 time for play.
| Baly was easi (e care of thirough the
duy 5 eha lyv 'ln\’h.-_: with Dan in the sund as
l_"" buily by I‘,;]'l-lml‘-l‘. wnd only kicked lher
{“"“"‘.{h wlien anybody -poke to ber  Couny
v« plenty of tiue to minke ready the rupper
r8he Lad plen y of things with which to make
(it rendy too. Not half so much money came
Linto Tlen's cottuge us into many of the wretche
{ed rooms whire bepgars live in towes, but
[ there waa ul

ays s slurdaoce of meat and
| polatoes in the ¢ lar, and a Sundry suit apivce
}!nl' the Camily up stairs ; and the oovu-e itsel
Pwithitg rag carpets and big wood fires, and
paioted woodew ehairs; and colored prints, {a
tun lred years old) on the whitewash d wall
of George and Quoen Curolive, and the am
lln:l!s going into the Ark—was as bright #nd
{elean and shining #8 the white sund avd blue
sea without.  When a person Las such fishing
and sea and weather avd beach to thisk of out
of doors, lie really bas no time to caie fui sofas
or clothies or those unnveessary things

Conny sat Le table and iwade bat cakes
and put tho folt crubs down ready to broil ;
and then she rucked the baby to  sieep and
tucked Ler into Led  She was rure to sleep
ull merning, so that Ccuny could shut the
door and run  down on the leach tv  see the
‘Gull’ coma in

The evenivg was dump and enld ; but the
-ky and sea were ove bluze of ficree yellow
Fghts She stopped o look at it

I nve

It's wizh y 15

Dan gru

a

more if Le ¢! d il she were not a girl,

The whie ¢
was coming inin de
th. eat
s | bons fluttesi
)
was an hout be
down from the village to lelp the fislierma
Laul them np on the shore,

s, with a

e time.

1 quick!

_masts,

wrecking master, as the lust was pullcd up.
Ven Dort werd't as the
But Le's at Stk River
one said.

Notiady spole, the men looked at each oth-

drew as<ide and » hispered.
Is the *Guall’ in
Cup'u Job s sleeve,
T,
Danger, nonsense !
jebid.  Gn to the house, aud take Dan. Go

dunger, sir?  She pulied
[1e did wot luok dowa at

jat onee, T tell you!
Conny did not go. Sle sww a sail cloe
reefe-d, out in the grey disiance, like the fli k-

heed their father's going, fuc he started to the | ¢t of a bird's wing.

Barnegat fi<hing bavks «very morning belore

three o'clock and seldom was back belore dark,
but it was u great eveni for their mother to
Jeave home. Twice a yoar DBen took her to

Shark River to buy calica and sugar and shoes |

and such “trade”  These viynges were each
a crisis in the family bistory. The children
hung about her, stroking her white cotton
gloves and looking adwmiringly at the pink rose
in her bonnet.

Comeg burry.in, June, called Ben. We'll
have considerable of 4 bivw belure we ' reach
Shark River.

But Jaue ran back ence more to kiss Con
ny and bug Dun  She tried 10 sny *God bless
you ckildri n,’ but the words would not come.
Only the minister ouglit to sny such solewn
things, she thought.

Miud you eny your prayers, Conny, she
whispered ; and take good care of buby and
Dan, -

One wouldthink yon was going to be gone a
year, grumbled Ben.  Good bye you ycang
vagabonds, nodding, as he pushed the boat
out beyond the first brenker. '

It was & warm clear day. The ‘Gull’
danced over the low eparkling waves light as
«a feather.
paint below lier taffrail, and even: the rose in
her mother's bannet, until they were out into
quite deep sen water, 3

1 tell you, Dan, she said,
bed to-night.
them,

Dan nodded.
light 'em in. AR |

“I'o light my father in? No. He' bin com.
ing in here every night since he Wak a boy.

Mother hasn't then Tt was hegl I} wus go-
ing to light in.  Avybody would hiey kuowed
that,

A\
Let's not go to
Let’s bave supper ready for

Reckon I'll m;[‘

Inctern to

'S

There's father 1 ov ! she cried.

At that mement there was shnrp erack
ling in the wir.  The ycliow light was gone,—
The sea ruelied in as il driven by terror.

It's come, men! It's come! cricd Captain
Jub
! Conny had heard of a wind rquall wlhich
“yenrs ago had strewed the shore with wrecks.
She clung to an old spar, in the sudden dark.
ness and the <'orm of spray and s nd that drove
over hier, catting her hmods nid fuce,

1Us a wind squall ; but it ean’t hurt mother
— it eun't hut mother ! she ericd.

When the darkn-ss passed with the heavy
eloud, she clindhed up to the little headlane,
and shelteriog her eyes with ber band, locked
sicacily oat 1o sen.

The fishermen w-re near the cove watching
her, and whispering togeth=r. Oue of them
went to the vilines and brought down two or
three women Nanty Hepburn, who was a

Coume liome with we, dear, she said. Don't
look out youd-r, putting her hand  over the
girl’s eyes  It's growing clearer, and the sea
is ugly o look at sher a sturm ; weeds and
wrecks aud dead  things sre washed  ashore,

Conny_ could see the bive line of jand—

Conny qnietly put down her hand.

T must sce the *Gull come in. Mother is
aboard.

Nanty looked at the men, perplexed. She
wiped lier eyes once or twice, and then put her

hands on Coony's shoulders, .
There was a wind squuli like this once ufore,
Cﬂll"y.
I koow.

And—and of ull the ships within two miles
of the bar, not one lived through it. - Not the
big ships, dear! Are you li tenin' ?

§ Conny ufier & mivuiv drew away,

nz hike that before, Dan, ! God wonldi't 1
s if b cculid suy a great deal
o1 ber. mother was on the fioor and

e The séa A
dul i Ler srms, sollb

aw all the fishing
tle cove, nl*hough it
Men were running

Now we're sl in. suid  Captain  Job, the

er, thei vut o sen, and  glancing at Cunuy.l

You ought to be in bed |

friend of Jane Van Dort’s went up to Corny. l

erying, yonder, i—I cun’t epesk to bim now.

inn Yurough the slowly lifted weight of mist
thye lips moved

Dan pulled her by the skirt after 5 wlile,

Come away, Conny. he sobbed. They say
the *Guli’ lias gone down, and they're afeared
for you to stay here. ‘

It couldn’t go down. ' God wouldn't let it,
I've bio prayin’.  Dut bere face was like doath
a8 she said it.

‘I'he mist had lified now,  Under the pala
twilight lay the vast, m\gry.svu-—llr. waves
1ising out of the fathomless darkness.  Conny
caught Dan fiercely by the arm, and pointed
outward

The *Gull ! The *Gull’! shouted the men.
Only sea bred eyes could see the far off Loat
which was da-bed to and fro like a bubtle.—
Thet's no chuuee ther fur a good boat, said
Cap'n Jub; bn: for that old water-log— Take
them children away, Nanty. Don't let ’em
see their own mammy go yown.

‘Ihe wind beat the wasts of the *Gull’ level
with the water once again.

Conny clencli=d Dan'’s hand in ber own.

Pray, Dav! Pray ! and God can’t jet them

drown !
- “A great wave lifted the ‘Gall’ tauutingly in
ta sizht, and thén i* wds goue ! Only o black
{Luli was washed above the yellow foam for ao
instaut, and sank never fo rise again.

Nuoty ran to the child us she fell on the
sand, and carricd Ler to Ler o'wn bouse, but at
the docr Corny opened her eyes and strugzgled
to her foct.

I mustgoh m+ Mother told me to tuke
care of Dan and the baby iill she come back.

very fond of Jare.
Child didu't you sve the ‘Gull’ go down?

she said

Yes, said Conny ; Lut 1 wasa prayin’.—
Mothei’ll com- back.

She ran tlong throt
cottag — Daswas

e

i

the darkness to the
. iocched erying by the

She 1

ue kneli down Leside Lim.

th m wlicu we was pray
d suy.

And there com» then a great g
| cries without, and the door bur

’ e
fhin, was sl 2he col

7 ana L
g to the
voice,

juud Beo was talk

querr quaser in hLia

hev,
Il "

'over afoot.
goin’ down,
t was good luck as drove you vigh the steams
ter, Ben Cepa
{  Lueck vr—Gud,
hat. Tl ! give us al

ing to hide his wet vyps,
— e r——

fic Fulitment of a Dream.
The “Hartford Tim <
tracrdinary stery, tor the truth of which it vouches:
“Mr. Johin E
Gerasan by birth,
1549, Lrin

Liere abou

|

prints the following ex-

wirth, a resident of this city, is a

ing that a biother of Mes. 1
to An e ica ; but from that time to t

Up to the

never seen their relatives.

war they expected he would torn up some time, |

Lut wien the unhappy civil strif, ept over tl

land. and peave ci a3 of

the missiog man, he was mourned as lost, and as

e again, and yet no hilin

the years volled by, if not actually forgotten, his
fate was a mystery which it was thought would
never be explained. And now comes a singular
occurrence in connection with the case. About
, three weeks ago Mr. Eiswirth had a dream. e
thought he was seated in a car at the depot in
Aslum Street.  He didu’t want to go anywhere,
i but in spite of this feeling he was rolled out of the
j depot, and whirled away at lightning speed. TPast
willages, towns, and cities 5 through valleys, over
{ rivers and plaius—on ! with arush and a roar,
i8topping for mnothing and beeding nothing, It
| seemed to the dreamer that he was being carried,
‘much agaiust his will, thousands of miles from
home. Why it was x0 he bad not the slightest

s conception. Lie was under a mysterious influence |
! that chained bim to his seat and made him a slave !

ofits power. At last the train s!acked ita specd
and came to a halt, and John fonud -himself moy-
ing along with the passengers who were making
their exit from the cars.  When once outside Le
discavered that he was in a strange city, and
among strangers. Ile asked a man where he was.
He was told ‘St Louis.” ‘But,’ says Jolin, ‘I live
in Hartford. 1 want notbing in St. Louis” The
stranger swiled and passed on, leaving onr Hart-
ford friend as perplex«d as ever, While stapdino
in his tracks wondering what to do, be saw at ;
distance a figure which sent a thrill of joy through
his frame. It was his lonizlost brotherin-law. It
hal been wore than a quarter of a century since

\
days ago, and s

*Gul’ went dow 7 Yes, of eourse she tbust
She sorung a ieak an hour before the
They worked quuull ul{'l}\;:. Lie r, and I knew it was no use to
—but, Lke sca const people, wiliout a iry to Lring her e "f.'d J g ".“3 I gt aboard : 5
word—Ilowered the sails und  unshipped tl.e the steamer guithg intg the inler and come register, 4,730 ; classed ab Ll
I'm glag I didu’t see the oid boat

3 4 fin g .
, tue npper deck. 'The fir

e

1 wish you would o to Dar, :{m.!y; [le’s jour friend recognised bim and ran towards bim,

ballooing at the top of Lis voice, as if afraid be

1 v : o : i
She pvt Ler Lard over ber eyes again. look wight disappear. The meeting was a cordial one,

and the pair celebrated the event at a stylish "sa-
loon, where foaming mugs of ‘lager’ played a
prominent part. The next Julin knew be found
| himself awake at bis home in Park Street. But
ihis dream had made a s'rong impregsion, and, do
{ what he wou!d, he cuuld not forget it. It baunted

!Iém all that day, and when he go' up the next

{ morning the remembrance of that leng ride and
the Lappy mecting clung to him «till. Tlat very
day some clerk iu the Hartford Post Office might
‘havc seen a letter addressed to Mr., , of St.
Louis, with the instruction on the end of the en-

Her lips w re too parchied fo speak: velope, *If not called for within ten days, return to

 Jobn KEiswirth, llartford, Conn. Mr. Eiswirth
1says that he sent the letter addressed to his brother
in law witbout the remotest expectation of hearing
from him. “}le sent it to relieve his mind, as he
confesses that the singular dream harassed bim not
a little.

oot occurred a day or two since.

the door and delivered a letter.

marked “St: Louis!

|

his drefm.

{10 Lis sister’s and Eiswirth's whereaboutd as asey

bad been in regard to Lhun, The St. Lov g mar
a

| writes that Le shall soon come to thin <.ty on a
 visit, and lis ITartford friends are de i ,bted at whe
| § *

prospect of a happy reunion. When ae does come

Joha proposes that
*lager’ shall also become )
1 B - -

The Steamship Britanie,

|
!

This magnificent St

a

i
live, arcived at New York from Livarp ol a

ed azain on Saturday last 11t

mensions of the ¢ Britanic” are :
Length from stem to stern-post 45

of beam, 45 feet ; depib of Lold, 31 feer; tovnag

s A I'fir- twem

5 feet 5 breadt

{ Board of Underwriters.

two ol which are of iron covered

she is divided into eiz

Ly seven ifon bul

lshi;-?. Near to those is a large lobby fu
d ¢l
| vatory, wlile imm

i lvou capable o

’ with sofas

atel; below is the

and sa

lating tully 2

L gers.

| beated by a large open stove and hot air pi

He cawe to this country in ; No settees are to be used, but in their place each S U S G 15 . R TR

his wifie with b, They bad beon | passenger will be provided with an arm chair.—

29 compar

il room, and au iron roow for specie.

i lo the steeraze department accom-
| =y :
modation is provided for 1,200 en

"« Britanic” is bark-rizsged, and car
i gacd,

.
| es a large
spread of canvas.

The machinery is srusually

‘powerful.' The vessel is commanded by Captain

{ ‘Thompson, Commodore of the \White Star line.
e o

Curious Lawsuit,

A very cutious lawsuit is abont to come before
tbe New York courts, in which the Ilist‘ory of three

. bachelor brothers, Abraham, Samuc! and David
{ Wood, promises to be fully brought out. More
, Bfan balf a century ago, they went to New York
poor youug men, and devoted themselves to tra le,
| Abraham got into busiuess first, and being very in-
dustrious made money, slowly at fiest, but soon
_with rapidity, until be was accounted one of the
IIn:;\ry men down' town. David followed his ex-
{ample, and in due time Samuel also got rich. Ab-
raham and David purchased Broadway property,
whicl, increascd rapidly in value. It cost them but
a trifle to hive, and their wealth rolled up in an
immense volume. Econowy led to celibacy, and
the three brathers never married.  In view of the
immerse agaregate of their wealth, the question
arose what should be done with it ? and it was
finally decided that each should make a will in
favor of the others. Abraham was the first to 2o,
and after the old bachelor had been placed in the
grave his brother opened the will and found the
plan carried out.  Shortly afterward David died,
but when the will was opened it was found that it
bad been drawn by an adlroit lawyer, who, as is
now alleged, wasin the interest of a second cousin,

|Jolm had set eves on Lim, and time bad worked a
*great changw in Lis appearance, but for all that

-

vouth had thg will 0 deawa as to convey to Sam-

Baut after the missive was sent be dis-
missed the watter from his mind, and might never
bave thought of it again if something startling had
John was at
home with kis family when the postman came to
It was post-
It was torn open with tre-
wnulous fingers, aud to their grzat joy it was found
6 be from their long lost relative in answer to the
letter which John had forwarded in obedience to
In a large city like St. Louis it would
seem that a lutter lacking specific direction might
not reach its destination, but of course the clances
are that it would go stiaight to the mark, as it did
in this case. It appeared by the letter that the
Nanty sobbed out loud then Sbe liad been | Si. Louis German had been as much io the fog s

arzed about the

; of the YVhite Star

years, the bizhest class giveu by tha Licserpool
She has three decks.

b

ose by is a smoking room and la~

) passen-
The saloon, ditfferent to inost others, is

pes —

uents,
The pro-
) e for first class passengers is 168 feet long

by 40 wide,

‘5. "nu(.'

who served David in the capacity of a clerk., This!

——

uel only the Life use of the eétate, which ‘was to go
to the nephew on Samuel’s death. Heunce Samuel
has brought suit to set the Will aside on the grouad
of fraud. . The estate is about $3,000,000, and as
it is worth fighting for the lawyers are bard at
work, and the battle will be carried to the extreme
peint of appeal.

A Crusty Jokk —A contemporary bas just
revived, as just having happened in South Lon-
and only the other day, one of the best stories of
A baker that was very
niggardly was desirous of repairing bis oven. How
to do this on the most economical principles was'
the desideratom. Fire bricks were too costly for
bim, so he makes vp his mind and manages to pui-
loin a sufficient number of gravestones from the
adjoining churchyard to repair his oven with. He
enlarged it, and neatly flagged it with the frag-
ments he had obtained, and all was ready for the
next baking, Ilis neighbours brought in their
loaves, and, as usual, they were not in tins, buk
“‘oven-bottomed” loaves ; that is, the dough baked
on the oven bottom without tins, They were duly
baked, and fetched by their respective owners ;
but what was the astonishment of their makers to’
find their loaves inscribed “Departed this life,” or
“Aged severiy six,” or *“In _memory of,” and so
forth! Tle tale spread like wildfire, the neigh-
bours teok good care never to trouble the niggard
with acv more of their bakings, and in a httle
whils Le was ruined, aud all through his covetous-
ness.

“poetic justice” extant.

et i o B e

A rusceptible fellow, given to fuiling in love,
tlates the following : "

When I was sixteen, I fell inlove. Thero
was vothing remarkable in that, for most young
n.en of that age do the same thing, Dut what
v L am going to tell you is, how my courtship
terminated.

It was ot a party [ saw Sullie B —, who
was one of the sweetest girls in a'l Ticktown ;
and, I tell you, she Igoked j-weet in Lier white
uu=l'u ball dress, witl her hair fatling loowely
aver her shoulde I got so introduction,
d: need with her ouce, twic, thrice, and I was
just ihe happiest man in ali Tickiows.

Well, at last the party beoké up; but I had
an invitation to call on Mias [} '——, That was
all I wanted, and I didu't sleep mueh before

* July. She was built io Belfast by Diessrs. Har- Sundwy erantaRe-lpr thet was the - time fixed
land & Welll, who claim that she wil prove the ocail X exlled s saw Miss: Salliv t0 church.
b il "ol' M o e The dio] 5" her bome ; and when [ left I bhad &
fasiesl vessul ] ite L €0 1€ di-

pressing invitation to call sgain, and I did not
forget it, I assuve you

At the end ofa mnth I was completely
0. At last I resolved to“pop the quess
¥ ition,” and fixed on my nexg visit for the time,
studied * Coartslip Made Kasy™ thoroughly,
aod eoncluded I was ready for the task.

The « I was, siiting by
the side of my beloved, with {my + rm arownd
ber waist! 1 took hier hand in. mjge, and got
up courace enouzh 10 say, “dear Sallie, do you
lose me?” She made no answer; but her
eyes were cast down, and [hopml—yes. I was
certain—she loved me . I put both my arms

riund hier neck, and pressed one, two, three
ksed oo her rosy lips. 3he did not resi t, bug
raisy ) Uar bead and said: * “You're as bad as
Saw pimmons !’
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NG1'O¥ Pastey.—A sujuruer in
vngten serds the foilowing :

m for desert. 4t —Ilotel, T went along
ibly for a coup'e of weeks but always
eating my lemdn pie .‘oder a silent protest;
for 1 was astranger and 3id not like to , make
auny objections. Finally I called a waiter und
said @

Jol, I have nathing to gay about the ico
.cream, bet what kind of pie is this ?

What Lind of pie did you order, sah ?

1 ordered lemon pie, but this appears to. me
to be dried apple,

Dat’s lemon pie. sah. You know dey has
a way of mixin’ dried apples in the lemon pies
Liere, sah, to dat extent dat it requires » man
of "Lility for to distinguish them apart, sab.—
| Lemone i3 scise, you know, sah and dey has tor
‘conomize ‘em 89 a3 to make one l.mon do for:
sixt: on puws, sah.
O

“Now, then, Josoph, parse courting,”
teacher to a rather slow boy.

\
said &
“Courting is an irs
regular aciive (ransitive verb, indicative mood,.
present tense, third persin, and singular numbers
and so on,” said Joseph. “ Well, but what does it
agree with ?” demanded the teacker. It agrees

with all the gals in tuwn I tivmphantly exelaimed
Joseph, ~

ARiEs, the ram, basthe post ov honor W
the sighns in the Zodisk, and presiles cver the.
head ov the human anatomy.  This iz a just kom-
plement tew hiz kapacity ®r putting a ligad: onto
things.  Aries, the ram, tho' he has no literas y
pretenshuns, bas made menny iiliaot Lits in Big

d.x)‘.—thih. & i

A sweet little Loy, only eight years old—uﬂ\
bis little heart I-walked into the scone of ‘a teash<t
ers’ examination at Oswego, last week, and’ bawled
out : “Annis, your feller is down to tha house 2"

It is said that the prettiest girl in Harrilburg i
She carrics them in her

| & NewspAper Cairicr.
bustle.

[ aw particula 'y fond of lemon pie and ica '
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