APPOLLOS OF THE STAGE.

Addle Headed Women Fascinated with
% Wigs and Paint.

Itds hard to understand why it is but
somehow, while mmmm powder
and point, the blonde wigas and penoiled
brows of a prima donns as so much make, up,
they refuse to analyze the oharms of a tenor,
and his grease paint, luxuriant locke and grace .
ful mustache areadmired as his veryown. Un-
luckily these luginmng young women have
no :yporﬁlm'ty of seeing the adored object as
he sits af the family table, devouring beef-
steak and onions; with three small children
at his kneo, and a wife reading alond the
tender effusions emanating from these de-’
Iuded yeung creatures. It isa fact that with
gme or two exceptions, all the best known
singers sre married men with families, and I
dawot know one of them who, in private life,
could be called handeome, yet they are all,
even going putside the ranks of eingers, to
that gross fellow with three wives—
Oampanini, red faced, fat and with five chil-
dren, are inundated with love letters, bou-
quets and presents. The men who bave the
most common sense and the moss principle
langh at these episties and desiroy them—s
good thing for the writers - but there are
othars less honorable, who do not hesitate to
take ndvantage in verious ways of theze pretty
little ninnies,

Here is an jnstance that cama to my
knowledge laet winter. The seventeen year
old dacghter of Dr, W—— of this city, fell,
or imsgived ehe did, medly in leve with a
mellow voiced baritone in the Macleson com-
Eﬂnv Under an assumed name, she wrote

im gushing and romantic little notes, and
finaily sent her photograph. The face was
80 lovely that it piqued the singer's curiosity;
but it wae in vain he pleaded for an opportu-
nity to see it. Miss W— oonld ouly enjoy
her escapade as log s the maintained ber
incognito. Finally, the bantone, noting the
name of the photographer, visited his parlors
and ined his pondent’s name.
Thon he wrote to her under her resl address,
saymng he had identified her, and she could
have her choice of baving her pictures and
notes back and giving him $200 in cash, or
he would tell a reporter of the Police Gazette
the story and have the pietare

- have but ihe girl was so
terribly frightened she sent him all the
money sl could sorape together and the rest
of the sum in jowelry.

Another case with a better ending was that
of a young lady whoee father is well known
on the Btock Exchange, She was violently
smitten with Campanini, and used to send
him no end of beautifully written missives,
and every night a bougnet of red roses. The
letters eapecially attracted the attention of
the tenor, because they were written in
smoothly flonicg Italian, and evidently by
some one who was more romantic than fast
or wild, There was little trouble in fiading
out the fair correspondent, and Mme, Cam-
panini, who has a good and lovely eoul, sent
& note to the young lady and asked her to
oall. It ie needless to say that the latter's
delightful delusions were quiokly dispelled
before the domestio life of the silver toned
denor aud his gocd wife, The extent to

which these serio-comic love affairs are car

ried on is enormoue, and sometimes the par
tiea show an amueing ingennity in their
oorrespondence. Del. Puente once went
nearly wild with ungratified ouriosity through
the pranks of a mischievous sehool girl, who
was perpetually eending him love letters, in
which she declared she never missed a single
night when he sung, and that when ke left

New York on a tour with Her Majesty's

eompany she would follow him and be pre-

sent at every performance. Sare enongh, in
every city where he sung he recei

note of conyratulation, with the

mation that the writer, dresssd, as ucual in

black, was pressnt. O course thero were

always & number of young and pretty women
in this sumbre hue, but which was his cor-
respondent Del Puente conld not tell. The
letters were always postmarked with the name
of the eity ko happencd to be in, and finally
he became really nervous with she iden of an
unkvown womau following bhim in this
shadowy fashion. His curiosity was not dis-
tined to be eatisfied uutil long afterward,
when ho found that the fair unknown, clever-
ly foliowing the published route, would send

8 stamped but undirected letter to the poss-

master of 1he oity he haypened ta be in, with

8 request that he would arcirtain the singer's

address and forward it. Aslong as the letter |

was stamped this was sure 1o be done, sud
the tenor never failed to receive the missive,

A caso of basso infatnation was that

of a deuglter of an ex Senator, etill

prominent in Wushington eireles, who used
to epend all her pin money in bujing pre-
sents and baskets of flowers which ebe sent
to Conly. In eome mysterions way her
father received a hint'of it, and the young
lady was sent to the Georgetown couvent,
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by way of punishment. Castle, though neither
80 young nor so charming as he once was,
still receives loads of gushing epistles, which
Mrs. Castle demurely twists into cigar light

ors ; and Brgnolieays: “ I haf toached
miseelf ze Toglis lavguage with these liddle
letters.” In Chicago, your correspondent is
told, there resides a wealthy and charming
young married lady who entertains Land-
somely and is well known in society, but who
distracts her elderly busband by a mania for
making the acquaintance of every new male
singer of note, and entertaining him with the
greatest elegance and expenee, Of course a
majority of these affairs are entered into
either in the epirit of romance or mischief 3
but in either case it is apt to result disastrous

ly, {or the world has a cruelly uncomfortable
way of stampine them with another and a
new name,

—_———

Remember the Orphans.

At eight o'clock the other morning a wife
followed her husband down to the gate as he
was startiog down town and eaid to him :

* William, you know how sadily I need a
blue bunting dress "

** Yes, dear,” he remarked ; ** but you know
how hard up I sm. As soon as I can see my
way clear you sball have the new dress and a
new hat to beot. Be patient, be good, and
your reward shail be greas.”

Forty minutes after ho emerged from a
restaurant, with a big basket and a fish pole.
bound wp the river. In the basket wero a
ehigken;pickles, cake, fruit, pie, and a boitle
of Jiguid of r.ch color, and he was lighting a
20g tigar, when his wife came along.

# What! are you here?’ he exclaimed.

“Yes ; I was goiog to market. Where are
you going ~what's in your basket ?”

* 1 was going to carry this fish pole round
the corner bereto a friend on Jefferson
avenue,” he modeseily answered.

“ And that basket ?"

“ This basket—well, I was going to take it
to the asylum as a present to the children.
It is & donation trom six leading citizens.”

+William, I don't believe it."”

“Bh! Don't talk so loud.”

“ Willicm, I shall talk louder yet,” she
exclaimed. * I'll bet you're going fishing.”

** Mary, have I ever deceived you ?" he
plaintively axked.. ** I never have. As proof
of my sincerity,you can take thbe basket to the
orphan asylum yoursell,”

“ And I'll do i3," she proaptly replied, as
she relieved him of it.s

¢ Mary, hadn’t you—"

* No, sia. 1 haidn's lm\’on‘d bette rhurry up
with tha: fish , &8 the man want i,

. and be Ssnhlmyu‘ stand mnd in the
sun.”

8be left him there, He watohed Ler fake
the car for home, then he refurned the fish-
pole and crossed the street and said to an se-
quaintanoce :

“ Tom, I'm guffering from neuralgia, and
the exoursion is off till next week. Too bad,
but we can never tell what a day may bring
forth.”

There were chicken and pickles and other
good thiogs on the table at dinver, but he
never emiled. Even when his wife wished

ehe was an orphan, if that waa the way they
were fed, he never betrayed the gloom in his
heart. It was only whon she handed bum the
bottle he had ro carefully tucked ivto the
baeket,and he saw it labeled ** Good for Little
Children," that he said :

“ Mary, It's an awfal thivg for a wife toget
the impression that ber husband is a cold
blooded liar.”

“ It must be,” she replied, as she'took the
other chicken leg. — Boston Home Journal.

—The controversy about the anthorship of
The Danites, the play which has b-en gener-
ally eccepted as being from the pen of Joaguin
Mller, but which McKee Ravkin now claims
$o have written, paying the poet $2,500 for
the use of his name, has called ont a state-
mens by Mre. P. A, Fuzgerald, in tke Philas
delphia Press. Bhe is the widow of the man
who, seccrding to Raunkin, received §25 an
act for merely amanuensis work. She cor-
roberates Rankin so far as tqg say that Miller
ohly wrote in “a few peelic passages,” after
the piece wae ready for the stage, and that

< gven theso were subsequently eut out; bat
ghe declares that Fitzgerald was the sole
author, exeept that the entire act containing
the dffival of the echocl mistress in the mining
camp was taken word for word from a story
by John Habberton. Fitzgerald was a lucklesa
actor, with something of a literary bent. He

indeed, and wad hae
where she was educated for a couple of years | repoort.”

two children,
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BRIC-A-BRAOC.

Spotted Tail’'s Joke.

One day Oaptain Lee was talking with
Spotted I'sil and others about honest people,
and th keeping of cne’s word.

-** Therg's no such thing asan bonest man,”
raid the Captain, jokingly. * Thero used to
be, however. In former times honest men
used to to have a bunch of bair growing in
the palm of their right band. I don’t see
but & few bunches in my hand.”

BSpotted Tail stepped up to him, and shak-
ing hande with him, said :

“ How ! How ! T used to baves great big
bunch in tho palm of my hand but it has
al,l been worn off by shaking havds with the
whites."

Whet a Bo;‘z)n Eat.

An inquiring and anxious boy of 19 writes
the editor of & great morning paper for advice
asto eating  Says he : * Is the eoup you get
in restaurants good! Some of it appears to be
easy.” Very profitless is the answer of the
editor to the boy ; ** A buy,” says the seribe,
‘“a_boy, in trath, ought not to think about
#uch sthings. His physioal omy is & mar.
T R

" Yes, boy. Eat notl

e e

IN THE FAR WEST.

Recollections of Life on thé Frontier,
A DAY IN MORMONDOM. -

Tho sun was just peepiog over the Wab.
Tange to the east and crowning the peaks of
the west range with a gelden halo w) oar
stage coach, drawn by mx lively nluhm
rolled up 10 the doeor of the only hotel in
Village of American Fork, Utal, There were
three of us in the party—Alf Forbes, s well
known western j t, who closed his eyes
upon earth at Battle Mountain, Nev., about
five yoars since, Curly Lane, travelling eor~
mﬂmtolumhm newspaper, and the

‘of this sketoh, For five hours we had
tumbled about in the lumbering coach on the
) road down from Salt Lake City, and when
the driver drew up his steeds, with
a loud * whoa !" we breathed distinot
:i:ha'olr_eunl, the import of which could not

game, requiring consid
ory end a vast deal of patience.
The Fall of the Steam Engine.
The steam engine has been coming in for
some - dis at the ing of
British Association. ;According to some lead:
ing members of the body the steam engine
hae bad its day—its part is played. It will
before long, we are assured, be seen ouly in
It is needless o say, h
that the scientific men of the British Asso-
ciation do nos speak lightly of the steam en-
gine for the samo reasons  which induce Mr,
Ruskin to condemn and denounceit. Mr.
Ruskin objects to all inventions and appli-
ances whioh which bring erowds of uncultured
people to interfere with the meditative seclu.
sion of the cultured few, or the cnltured one;
which enable rude inquiring tourists to roam
over hillside and lakeside, and to spoil for
hiny the earth and skies. The sei ‘men
object to the steam engine and falk slight.
ingly of it becanse they think it not up to the
work which 1be age ; because it
apends too much force e
‘hey want a  better fores than

ok
of mem-

by

Fdn-od‘ rod

you're a boy and have a good, strong etom-
woh. Forget you have a stomach- because
you're a boy. Eat heavy bread, sour bread
leathery cooked meats, greasy pies, poisoned
candies, anything,everything—becsuse you'r
8 boy, and your sapposed to have a h

to the cull : we __have no
rooted prejudies in favor of the steam engine.
Wa wre gdite willing tha it ehould go, it :&
something better, ~ swifter, safer gnd le

noisy should come to fake its place. 1t bad
its merits, undoubtedly, and was a very use-

which will digest tenpenny nails. Eat when
in a profuse perspiration, eat and work or
study the momwent - yon jump up from the
table, eat whatever is set before you, be it
8ood,bad or indifferent and all becanse you're
a boy.

What She Called Him.

From the Rochester Union,
A well known educationalist vouches for
the truth of the following : A teacher in a
lower grade in one of our putlic schools re.
ceivod a naw pupil —a little mies of 6 or 7
years, named, say, Mattie Brown. After tak
ing her name for the school rolls, according
to the custom, the teacher said ;
* What is your papa’s name, Mattie 1"
“ Mr, Brown.”
** Yes, but what is Lisfirst name "
“Don't know— his name is just Mr.
Brown."
* Yes, yes -1 know ;" then as a bright
idea struck her, * what does.your mamma
call him ?"
* Oh ! I know what you mean now,” the
innocent child replied, “ ma ealls him a
darped old fool !”
It is sale to conclude that tho teacher did
not register tho child’s father as D, 0. F.
Brown.”

Not Extraordimary.

The following story is told of a Scotch sub-
altern at Cibraltar. He was one day on
guard with another officer who unfortunately,
fell down a precipice four hundred feet, and
1 Nen-military readers should uns
stand that in the guard reports there is a
emall eddendam —viz, ** N. B.—Nothing ex-
traordivary since gusrd mounting.” The
meaning of which is that, in cese anything
particalar should ocour, the officer command
ing the guard is bound to mention it. Our
friend, however, said nothieg sbout the acci«
dent that bad occurred to his brother offlcer,
and, romo hours after, the Brigade Major,
ldressing him, sad, ** You say, sir, in your
report, * N, B.—Nothing extraordinay since
guard mounting,” when your brother officer,
on duty with you, bas fallen down @ preci-
pice and been killed ?" ** Weel, sir,” replied
ke, ** I diona think there’s onything extra-
ordinary in it ava ; if he's faun down a procis
pice four hundred feet aud not been killed, I
should hae tl ht it ve b di
t 1t doon in ma

it
pu

The Latest Slang Words.

Quite & lot of new slang has been opened
up for trade. This is nearly altogether family
slaug for the use of ladies, and if they wieh to
be abreast of the times they will take eut
their pencils and tablets and note down the
specimens. Catouche isa very new word,
aod means nice, sweet, pleasaut. Coffee,
for instance, may be catouche ; 8o may John
Henry or Eliza Jane. When a girl is flick,
rbio is knowing, 1If sheis feney, she is just
the reverse of knowiog. If you wish to con-
vey to your Leart's idol the idea that yom
adore ber transcendent beauty, just tell her
be is oppressive. A Jounuy boy is a new
variety of the genus homo who knows how
to dance like an angel —supposing that angels
would so for forget themselves as to dance—
who wears good clothes and who is an idiot
in every other respect. The feminine equiva-
lent of the Jobnuoy-boy ia generally called
Evangeline. If you disapprove of a place,
or & person, or a party, you tuay either refer
to it as a snide. gumwy, or toppy. Exces-
£ivo adiniration wreeks itselfl upon expies.
sions in such words as balmy, harmonicus,
gullitive. Gullitive scems to mean a great
many things. Itis a sort of non-committal
word, oh ean ba used to fill up a sentence
or exprees & doubtfal opinion.

The 'Crooked Course of Love.

Fiva years ago a maiden fair, whose home
was at a little town near Macon, Ga., apnx-
iously awaited an important letter from her
absent lover. Days passed wearily. The
sighing laas haunted the postoffice, but the
post master's face always bore that look of
exasperating quietude common to those from
whom expected things never come. The
maiden thought that her heart would break,
for she realized at last that her lover was
faithless, The ecene shifie, Itis September
1881, 1In Macon dwells the same lady,
but she is now a lkappy wife with
Bbe has forgotten the
faithless one of her days of woe.
She therefore is surprised when from the town
of ber youth comes a letter bearing as a sup

erscription to her meiden name that derived
from her husband. An sccompanving note
from the postmaster explains that in tearing
away some of the boards of a letter case the
missive was found. The envelope is post

marked 1876, The lady spanks the baby to
keop it quies while she eagerly devours the
contents. ** Heavens loi:l:. lron;ez:h'n 18 ;hl;
roposes in glowing Wi and or & kin:

:’spm Tha lady's husband also enjoys the
letter, sud out of curicsity communicates with
relativea of the is

vea e learned
that he is a happy Chicago packer, with a wife
and three sons.—Charlestown Courier.

“8kip Two.

The most difficult and fashionable form of

solitare at eards is called the skip-two.” It

is eaid that the game iz 8o ingenious and in-

teresting that in Eastern cities olubs are

formed to play it, communuication of successe

being made by telegraph and leiter. The

elements of calculation and chanee are about

equally divided. The possibie combinations

of the game may be eaid to be inealculable.

The fall pack of fifty two cards is used.

Chey must be thoroughly shufiled to tegin

with, and then laid out one by one in rows on
a large table. 'Whenever as thus laid out a
cerd of the eame suit as the last ome in
the row is to be found, three cards back,
ekipping two. It can be placed on top of the
last card in the row. This of course distarbs
she order of ‘the original arrangemeut snd
may bring cards of the same suit within two
cards of each other. In thatjevent the two
may be placed in a single pile, that to the
right being the one on which 1he other ocard
must be placed. It will often bappen that the
four suits may be moved in this way at the
same time, and in doing this the memory is
taxed and great ingenuity nceds tobe fre

queutly displayed so as to combine the

in such a way as o bring those of the same
suit within two cards of each other. When
the cards on the table offer no chance to muve
the player draws from those in the hand until
all are exhausted. The result of the game, if
#necessful, is the combination of sll those of
the e euit in & pile by themselves, thus
malibf four piles. Failure is resched when,
the cards in hand being exhausted, there are
no further movee and more than four piles
remain on the table. Special cards, emaller
than those generally used, 50 as not to take
up too much room, are sold with instructions

ful piece of hanism in itd day.* But if its
day be done, we are guite ready to weloome
thecoming guest and speed the parting one
to its placojin the South Kensi M

&
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oconteet. 'Her sixth and only living ohild, a
son, is now 90 years old, and a resident of
Texas. Her youfut child, also aeon, was
accidentally killed in Weakly county, in 1848,
at the age of 25 yoars. This wondérful lady,
of such unusual longevity, is of small

perhaps never weighing over 100 pounds, and
until the past fifteen years, since %hich time
she has been helpless; she ' exercised froely
doing what her hands found to do. A prom.
inent gentleman of this county, himself

—London Daily News.

Shetland Ponies.

A correspondent writing from the Shetland
Islea to the Philidelphia Telegraph says:
Ay brief notes of Ehetland would be incom-
plete without allusion to the smail breed of
horses, called Shetland ponies, for which the
ielands are famous. Tradition says that the
ancient Scandinavians brought shis breed of
borses from Mt. Osucasus to Scavdinavia,
aad thence to Shetland. The small size of
the animal is doubtlees largely owing to & long
course of exposure aud poor feeding, continu-
ed from sire to son over many generations.
When transported to less rugged climes, and
fed well and regularly, they gradually become
larger ; and the traveler cannot help noticing
that in tne northern isles of Yell and Unst,
the ponies are moro diminutive than in the
neighborhood of Lerwick, Their hardi

wel d in years, bers that filty
years ago Mrs. Time was a very old woman.

Since the above was written Mrs, Tims
died, and was buried on Wednesday evening.

A Good One on General Barly.
Tom Evans, editor of the Reidsville fimes,
is responsible for the following :

We all know that our solid * Old Jube ”
‘likes to talk sbout the war. Well, the other
day at Franklin court house, an old friend,
with & spice of humor in his eye, told the
General there was a young officer in town he
would like to intreduoce to him,and they eould
talk over she war together.

h'anil eaid he would be pleased to know

im,

No sooner eaid than done.

** General Euarly,"” said the old friend, * al-
low me to introduce you to Captain Jones,”
and the old friond walked off,

The handshaking was hardly over before

and powers of endurance are wonderfal. I
have known ponies nine to ten hands high
only, caught fresh from the hillsides and
ridden from thirty to forty miles by men of
average weight, whoee legs nearly touched
the ground on either side of the little animal
they bestrode. Formerly ** sheities” could
be bought for $10 apiece ; but of late years
the price bas gone up, owing to the increased
market for the ponies in mines and colleries.
None but male ponies are used in the mines,
and these fetch from $40 to $50, whilg the
mares are worth about $25. Part of the
Island of Bressay and the small contiguous
Islet of Noes are rented by the Marquis of
Londonderry for a pony farm, and here are
reared all the ponies required for his lord-
ehip's coal pits. The progemitor of the
¢ Feltlar breed” was a fine mustang, ridden
by the famous Bolivar in his last great bat
tle. Bolivar presented him fo Capt. Arthur
Farquhar, who brought him to England, and
ultimately sold him to Bir Arthur Nicoleon,
the proprietor of Feltlar.

General Grant Kiliing a Lion,

The Detroit Free Press is responsible for
this new story about General Grant, Every
one will at once recoguize its truthfulness :
It has just leaked out that while Gen. Grant
was tni,veling in ‘Alih he expressed a desire to
Ret a shot as & lion. Not wishing to expose
him te danger, the natives secured s stuffed
lion, set it up in a jungle and then
took the illustrions traveler out for a hunt,
When the beast was sighted the General
was all excitement, and ecrawling up
to a favorable position began to blaze
away at the aunimal with no perceptible
effcet. Afier firing about twonty shots he
began to got mad, and, taking off his coat, he
settled down for s regular siege. Fearing his
wrath when bevglscuvered the sell, the at-
tendants endeavbred to induce him to give up
the attempt to kill the beast, telling him that
it bore a charmed life, and that he could not
possibly injore is. He told them togo to
thunder ; that hewas efter blood and was
going to have it. After a vain fusilade of a
half an hour he arose to his fect, gnashing
his teeth with rage, threw his suspenders off
his shoulders, rolled up his sleeves and
grabbed his rifla by the barrel so that he
could useit as a club. The attendants again
begged him to desist, but he politely, though
foreibly informed them that he would have
that cuss or leave his honored remains strewn
promiscuously all through that jungle, and
with & wild ery of * 11l fight it out on this
lion if 1t takes all summer!” he rushed
upon the beast, and, with one well directed
blow, laid it over on its gide. Then he chased
the native attendants for six miles, but, being
better acquainted with the eountry, they got
uway from him in safety.

Goingto Make Short Work of Him,
Major Sanger, who is known in military
slang a8 & * bantam ” was returning one day
recently from Bismarck to Fort |incoln,
which is acroes the river, and the ambulance
in which he was riding was delayed by ateam
and wagon driven by one of the class known
as mule whackers in this country. The
driver of the ambulance and the mule whackw
er got into a wordy altercation, and Major
Sanger got very indignant at what he be-
liev‘egr\(; be impertinent language and unwar-
ran interference in his journey. He
jumped jrom the ambulance, 8 Tom Thumb
in size but a Goliah in fury, and exelaimed :
** Get that wagon out of the way.”

The mule whacker looked as him quiszical-
ly and asked :

** Who the devil are you "

I am Major Banger,of the army, sir,
and I want you to get that wagon out of she
way.”

The mule whacker efected a mounthful of
tobaeoo into the read and remarked :

* Do yon kmow what I will do with you,
Major snngeg. of t'ha army, sir, if you don't
m

army sir, and gi
to my puppy to play with."—Chicago
Ooean,

Why Men Sit at the End of a Pew.

It is eurious to look down the aisles of &
full church and at the end of every pew &
man. Very seldom, indeed, does a woman
sit at the door of & pew. Why; Thersis s

ve you
Inter-

the General acked, in his fine squeaking
voice ;

“ What command in the army did you bew
long ‘0, Captain 1"

** Oh, pehaw ! General,” eaid the young
man, blushing, **I wasn's an officer in the
Arn;]y; I am just the captain of n base ball
olub.”

Oh, hell I"" cried Jubal.

That broke up the war chat,

e
DUELING IN OPEN BOATS.

Lirrue Rook, Ark., Oct. 9.~ James Wallace
a planter, lising at White River, recently
employed a young man named George Gray
to superintend the gathering of his cotton
crop. Gray was very handsome and of
pleasant address, and a friendly relationship
was quickly established between him and
Mrs. Wallnoe, a young snd beautiful woman,
This intimaoy terminated in the flight of the
young wife from har husbani’s homein com-
pany with the fascinating overseer. The
conple got into a canoe, and by the light o
the moon rowed swifily down the river.
Wallace armed himself with a double-barreled
ehotgun, sprang into & boat and started in
pursuit, coming up with the fngitives some
miles below. ife at once began firing but
found Gray not unprepared, as he answered
by sending three or
to

This singular n

time, both men loading and firing as rapidly
as possible whilc the boats floated down the
stream. It is said the fleeing wife guided
Gray's boat while he kept the pursning hus-
band at bay. In the meles both boats were
disabled and drifed to opposite banks of the
river. Wallace had lost an oar and was,
b unable to i the pursuit
Hie wife and her lover abandoned their canoce
on the other ride of the stream and disap-
peared in the deptks of an adjucent wood.
Waliace organized & posse of his friends and
started overland in pursuit, declaring his in-
tention to Gray on sight,

—————
A PICKWICKIAN COURT SCENE.

" A soene scarcely surpassed by Dickens in
his wildeat humor ocourred in a court, at
White Plains, New York, the other day,
wherein one Mills, & lawyer, appeared for
Miss Green and Hyatt for Mrs. Heilman,
Plaintiff and defendant were formerly friends,
but having fallsn out are mow the bitterest of
bitter enemies. A memorandum of her pro-
perty being handed to Mies Green she crum-
pled it in her hand, exclaiming, ** Yes, it is
mine, Thai woman,” pointing to Mrs, Heil -
man, * etole it from my room, and she stole
8 great many other things, and then stole a
horse to cart them away.”

Thereupon eusued the follewing scene :

“* Btop her I"" shouted Mrs. Heilman, rash-
ingup to Miss Green. * Take that paper
away from her 1" and all three lawyers rushed
upon the witness. e it away from
her !" screamed Mrs. Heilman, e will tear
1t up and swallow it in a minute.” )

** That's my paper !" sereamed ‘Mr. Mills,
‘ Hang to it " shouted Hyatt.

* Get it away quick, Judge I"” put in Mrs,
Heilman.

Miss Green still held the psper rolled up
in & wad in her right hand, looking defiant-
Iy at the lawyers and the defendant.

.';Giva that paper to the Court,” Mr. Mills
eaid,

“1 shan’t do it " snarled Miss Green.

** Give it to me !" eaid the Jastice.

I won't !” was the reply.

* You must !"” was the stern command of

the Court.
'11:' delivered to the Court and

The
then to Mr.

** I wish you would drop dead, like An-
aniss,” Miss Green said, savagely, shaking
her fan at Mrs. Heilman, who laughed soorn-

fully.

’.l‘un Mr. Hyatt, the lawyer, got into a
loud :lhgnnﬂonm:ihu:h: witness named Mur-
ray, during wl witness challenged
him to conie outside and fight,and the lawyer
ered that he would secommodate him

* Ishan't tell yon any more,” said Miss
reen, firmly, after having been compelled
to tell some of her residences.

busi to in & court room with, isn’

reason for that as for every other
non. It is, as our cynical estimate of human
nature might suggest, because men would
naturally eelect the most comfortable seat.
We must as:ign a more creditable reason,and
see in it the remains of an old custom which
originated in the unsettled times when every
colonist in Ameriean fowns took his gun
with bim to a place of public wor-hip as a

it, and in the presence of thai woman,” shak
ber hand at Mrs. Heilman,
** Don't you call me that woman,” shouted

, Heilman.
* Order 1" sbouted the court,
“ I shan't tell any more;” the witness per-
sisted,
Hyatt—" Go nhead

; the court wants to
know all sbout you.” ¢

defenee in case of Indian attwck, then unfor-
tunately but too common. The men in those
days seated themselves near the door of the
pews 8o that, upon the first alarm of danger,
they might be ready to rush out of the build-
ing.

The Parasol's Sucoessor.

Two new fashions are heralded in the city
of fashion. The Vie Parisience snnounces
the advent of the parelune as = supplement
to the parasol. The rays of the moon are
quite as dangerous s those of the sun, say
the chironiclers of the novelty. One csn be
mooustruck just as one can be sun struck.
If the sun browps the skin, the moon drice
it and wears it out, just as it affects the sur-
face of stone. Therefore the ladies who are
staying at country housee, where long eountry
walks at night are often arrapged, that one
may enjoy the moonlight, should remember
to eecure one of the dainty parslunes made
of gauze, lined with red silk, which are de-
of to be the last efforts of fash-
ion, Then, for expeditions to farm-

-H;
L
if

subsequentiy committed suicide in a fit o
despondency.

how o play what is really a fascinating home

ards, etc., shoos made of cork
L&-mbﬁnmﬁﬁlﬂ» the

he wanted. Murray had
and Hyats soon zmppund

said it was the worst case it “‘ever attempted
totry. !

Witnees—* I'won't answer any more ques-
L8

tions.”

The eourt—** You must.”
Witness—* I won's.”

Mills—* I won't ask any more,”
Another wrangls followed, and during the

quarrel the court, mnable to stop the fuss
adjourned the bearing and all filed out.

yast looked up and down the street for
urray, saying he would set his dog on him
he found hiwa end give him

The eourt

~—Prof. Hotchineon has; in one of his

lootures, men ioned a very interesting facs
sscertained in Berlin. Among Roman Csth-
olies, who prohibit marriages between per-
sons who are near blood relativee, the pro-

mon of des! mutes is 1 10 8,000 ;
ts, who deem such
missible, the

among

£

, sir, but I mun”‘: hear it

asked his mother what blood
6. 8he explained that it meant

alaly bogan roiher Gantues a‘he oot
q er ner asthe
opened. ‘' In de fust place dis am no sort o’
kennl;y far s, an’in de next place you
would be mighty lonesome. Deman or woman
who beecomes so swoet an’ soft an’ good dat
dey expect ebery minit torise up an’ fly doan’
as much comfort as folks who feol dat it
will ba a clus shave to git inter Heaven, A
1 wickedness A& man an’makes
him keep all de better. When I trade mules
wid 8 man I prefer dat he should suspect me
wid lnllnhn-nun to make an eben $25 by de

8
o, , you mast ba'the

hen, mother,

al Miliades of Mr, Spilkingin-.
e8pooi my son.

ase I often hear ”mtdklbm
free and Homer the brave,

glary who was consinually trou-
b inquiry for the time was
., il me st t

AT five years of ag,
young an, five 8ge, was
with childish endearments by an
t of eighteen months, * Don’s you see,”
said the mother, *‘thatthe baby wants to
kisayou?” ¢ Yes,” replisd young maturity
ili.dlnlllnﬂy, “that’s beocause he takes me for
=

* Dad, if T were to see & duck on the wing
and wera to shoot at it wonld you lick me ?”
* Oh, no, my son ; it would show that you
were & good marksman, and I we be proud
g‘)‘w.” *Wall, then, Dad, I peppered our

Muscovy duck, as he was flyin’ over the
fence to-day, and it would do you good to see

A fond unele, who is traveling home with
his nephew, a very small boy, says to him :
* I dare say when I take you home again,
Charlie, your mamma will have a nioe present
for you. What would you like best, my boy,
@ little brother or a litfle sister!” Charlie
(after some hesisation) —** Well, if it makes
no difference to ma, I'd rather have a little
pony.”

As an eight year old boy was going dewn
the street one day, s woman opened the front
door ef ahouse and called, ** John ! John 1"
As the boy paid no attention te the calls, a
pedestrian said to him : * Here, bub, your
your mother is ecalling you.” # No, she
isn't,” replied the lad, as he turned the cor-
ner. * Bhe's only father's second wife, and
I want her to uaderstand that she csn't: run

o

One day a fond mothier poured some ink
on the pantry shelf near the sugar box and
went up stairs leaving her small son playing
with the cat. When she eame down the boy
#at by the window wearing a placid, 1nncoent
look, but there were ink stains on his fin-
gers, ' Thero ! you've beon at the eugar!”
sbe excleimed, as she seized Lhim by the col-
lar, * Mother, doyou think1'd steal sugar 2"
* What mude'em ?”  Those stains, mother 2
“Yee, those staine.” * Well, I cannot
tell a bold lie, mother. I think I've com-
menoed to mortify.”

REFORMING DRUNKARDS,

When I deal wid a butcher I
like to féel dat be wjll work in four ounces of
bone fur e eight ounoes of meat if I doan’
watch kim. I like to have de bootmaker tell
me dat American cowskin am French ecalf,
an’ T am pleased when de sto’ clerk warrants
{0’ cent caliker to wash like sheet iron. De
man who am not a lestle wicked has neohance
to feel sorry ; no use for prayer; no nesd of
cliurches. He cannot saysos fellow man:
'!“Il”lg ou—I'm sorry

.~ “Den or i

d makes a poor mother an’a wuss
huuovlﬁ;. yolhsnm\mhjwed & manan’
gone fo an’ axed his pardon an’ made up
you doan’ know wliat real happiness am.. If
your conscience has neber driben you to
rayer you can’t feel de goodnees of de Lawd.
y advice to yon am to be a leetle wicked —
not 'nuff to make men fear or hate you, but
just 'nuff to keep you convinced dat you
must help to support churches an’ pay
attenshun to what de preachers say or
you'll be left behin' when de purceshun
starta,”
ELEOTION.

There were ninety-seven members present
ond voting, and while the Glee Olub sang
How I Long to be an Opion, the bean box
was paseed and the following ecandidates
elested : Great Bend Thomas, of Virginis ;
Col. Trotback Ioster, of Alabama; Elder
John Warner, of Tennessee ; Prof. Ho-Ho
Smith, of Canada ; Rev. J. B. Kulp, of Ohio;
Trustee Bhanks, of Illinois; and Light
Weight Bmith, of Michigan,

THROWN OUT FOR CAUSE.
The following eandidates were unfavorably
reported on for causes named.
Kanawha Bmith, of Maryland, charged with
being caught in a bear trap at the door of a
neighbor’s smoke house. His excuze was
that he mistook the smoke house for a sehool
house at which there was to be a spelling
school that might, was decided to be too thin,
Cemetery Hastings, of Indiana, charged
with feeding his wife powered chalk when she
had the ague and making her believe it was
quinine. His defence was that the chalk
cured her, but the committee were alraid that
if sho action was overlooked he might mnext
compel his wife to believe that & chip on a
cabbage leaf was quail on toast.
Bincerity Flats, of South Carolina, charged
with assisting to put out a fire in a grocery.
Hs worked o zealonsly that next day a coan
stable discovered twenty-eight csns of
peaches, & box of soap, ten pails, two hams
and twenty-one bed cords hidden away in Mr.
Flat's cabin. His defense was absence of
mind, but the ittee refused to idi
it, holding that while an absent minded man
might possibly earry home such articles as
d in the charge, he wouid hardly

Some of the Roxbury, Mass. have
hit upon & plan for reforming draunkards,
which is as kind as it is noble. Thefirst time
& man is krought before the police court on
a oharge of drunkenness, he is usually sof-
tened and humilisted by the event. amd is
open to to reform. the o

this poiat, and he is committed to jail to
SRt b ke

uen tupa
second and third time for the lll:.:‘nlnnl:-

four phtol_blll':in close

the men who are broughs into cours the
charge of drunkenness for the first time. The
movement is one of thoee quiet and effective
plans for effecting individual reform which
always command sympathy and usually
accomplish what they aim to do. It aims to
arrest a brother man in a downward course
at the moment of all others when he feels
that he needs & friend, and the judge of a
police court in most instances is only too
glad to escape from the imposition of a
crintinal sentence if he oan be assured that
the reform of the acoused party may be ef.
feoted through the personal agency of an
interested party.

—

EIGHT MONES MURDERED.

A shocking murder, eays the St. James
Gazetto, was committed a fortnight ago at a
monastery near the forest of Vranyo Belo, in
Hungary. This monastery, inhabited by
eight monks who were believed %o be very
wealthy, was ked by a band ef brigands,
but an alarm having been given, a body of
soldiers came to the rescue, The brigands

d 1 % bortands th 1 fRithe
monaetery and exchanged several shots with
the soldiers, who were more than an hour
before they could force an entrance. When
they did get in they found the monks lying
gagged on the floor, but could find no trace
of the brigands. 'After the monks had been
set a liberty they informed their deliverers
that the brigands had escaped by an under
ground passage leading from the cellar inio
the forest. The soldiers at onoe searched for
the passage, while the monks went to the
chapel to give thanks for sheir delivery. The

i i llar and hav-

their guide ; but they were nowhere to be

In the course of farther investiga-
tions, however, they found dead
bodies of the _eight

take up the kitchen floor to hide them.
THE TORPEDO CHICKEN.

Fuarther reports were submitted regarding
the torpedo chicken,lately invented in Mobile,
A specimen chicken had been prooured by the
commiltee, and its workings exhibited. The
invention is not 8o deadly as at first sup-
posed. It is loaded with four ounces of bird
shot and two of powder, and placed on the
When it is reached for a eatoh is
“n( , & powerful spring set in

rike .

withia ten a
the explosion a dark figure is seen gallopi
down the alloy and & husky voice is h
inguiring : * Fe' de Lawd ! but what has
de white fulks got hold ob now ?” The com-
mittee closed its report as follows : * Havin'
pushed de investigation an’ kivered all de
groun’, we beg leave to bs discharged from
{farder considerashun of de subject, an’ to
respectfully inquar’ of our respected Presi-
dent : Kin dis torpedo chicken be suppreseed ?
If not, what shall we do? An’ we will eber
pray.”

‘* As to suppressin’ de inwenshun I see no
way to acoomplish it,” replied Brother Gard
ner. *‘ Ag to what shall we do, I have bin
serusly reflectin’ far de las’ ten minits, an’ it
am my golemn belief dat de bes’ thing decul-
I'd race kin do sam to oultivate a taste fur
some oder sort o' meal.”

THE OUTLOOK.

in |

lnd.‘a gzno n]mnnd and .nhnm ed‘hl:; ;'I:n
or ¢ sleepers by ta 8
widi an axe handle, lylelm m'nhnt off for a
week.

Rt S e lelily
ATTEMPTED ABDUOTION.

An Affecting and Distressing Scene at
Brighton,

Brianrox, Oct, 14.—0On Wednesday night
the passengers who were weiting for the up
exprees on the Grand Trank, which was some
hours late, witneesed & soeme of the most
distressing nature. A young girl hailing from
a neighboring village, who was placed under
the lu.rveiu;nuh:{d nin aunt for the pv:ll;poaa of
preventing her ng meetings with a cer.
tain school tuuher,'who. it is , had
seduced, and was now attempting to abduct
her, had managed to lower her shings from s
window and leave the house unobserved, bas
was overtaken at the station by her sunt, at

h he flew with all the fary of a tigrees,

headed and b

daughter had eso: ¢ whioch she broke
down entirely; but shortly after, feelin
the ity of doing hi; tol
an eye-witness the following: She eaid,
“ My ﬁoor girl is only sixteen years (she looks
more like twelve) and we have been having
no end of trouble with her. A married man,
a echool teacher, led the poor child astr
and is now at Colborne waiting to meet

and start for the States, and, my God, sir,
you ean do anything to prevent 1t you will
Lave my deepest thanks, Could we not tele
graph and have him locked up? My hus
band is now on his way back home.” At
this point some young men found the girl and
returned with her to the station, and on
meeting her mother snother scemo was
enacted. Bhe was struck with remorse when
she saw her poor old mother's grief stricken
face. Bhe insisted on going back home with
them, bareheaded, that her mother might
have semo covering for her grey hairs, On
making inquiry it was learned that this mon
ster is & married man, bus lately abused and
drove from home & good and affuctionate
wife. that he might the more successfally
aocomplish the ruin of this poor young giri.
And now the question arises, Can nothing be
done to punish this villain ? or shall is be
neoessary for the aged father and mother of
the girl te keep her in confinement as long as
this man chooses te remain and harass them

—
A SHOWMAN WHO KNOWS RIS
BUBINESS.

The following kit appears in a late number
of the London Era: I shall have the biggest
list of genuine attractions that ever was taken
across the Aslantio, and if I don’t astonish
the ehowmen of our great country, as well as
the people, I'm a sinner. I have got a baby
P , and a g ine babulus, capchered
by Btanley in the interior of Africa at a great
loss of life, and Iam after a performer sich
a8 the world never seen. She does an act on
the trapese that is 8o risky shat sooner or
later she must be killed. There ain’t any
doubt about it. I have scen her. Bhe runs
up a rope like a squirrel and jumps from a
horizontal bar twenty feet, hing hold of

The fat Mountain landlord

Trustce Pullback was instructed to stand | %8m8 running out behind a smile that would
at the door and see that nobody took two | have demoralized the meroury in & thermom.
hats away with him, and after Pickles Smith | é%er, threw open the coach door with a busi-

ness air, and said :

* Welcome, gentlemen and la—. But I
perceive you are not honored with the com-
pany of ladies. Welcome, gentlémen, welcome

to my house. Come right in and take hold
just aa if you owned the place. Let me take
your valise, sir. Tony (to the driver), uas

the gentlemen’s trunks from the boos and I
help you tote 'em in. This way, gentlemen,
if you please.”

We followed him into the office of the
hotel, & low, dark room about twenty feeb
£quare, on one side of which sat & row of
wooden chairs and on the other stood & rude
counter or bar, with a fly embossed mirror
:elhind it, and bcno;;‘hdtbo mirror & :I;ill con-

ning's row of os Dbearing the same
insectal i The 1 d placed
our valises in one corner of the room and
then waddled beind the bar and, in a cheery
voice, eaid :

“ goMR UP, GRNTS,”

a3 . 1ol ttle up

**What is this ? Whisky,” I asked.

That, gentlemen, is the genunine Utah
whisky, made up to Salt Lake. It's the ra'al
article—the pure old valley tan.”

For years I had heard from the lips of
overland emigrants the fame of the ‘valley
tan whisky, and had long boen possessed'ofa
desire to sample it, just through a spiris of
pure curiosi had been told of its wonder-
ful workiugs — how it would glide serenely into
the inner man and in & few moments irans.
form the .quiet, law abiding citizen into &
hyena from Red guleh, sp'ilin’ for s fight, and
I had fully determinad to taste the eccentris
fluid if an opportunity to do so ever should
present itsell. Beizing the bottle I poured ou
a small portion of the stuff, which assumed &
sickly green color in the glass. My compan-
ions did likewiso, and when all were ready
we raised the glaases, and by a brilliant flank
movement eurrounded the flery liquor, a
spasmodic quiver that almost dislocated our
spines shooting over each one of ug s the
fluid went down. Then we took seats and
began to converse in subdued tones and
to look sad and pensivo. I felt that there
wWas &

HIDDEN VOLOANO INSIUE OF M,
and that it was possessed withan eager desire
1o erupt, and » glance atthe faces of my comw
rades convinced me that they were in & mmi.
lar stato of wild anxiety. Presently Forbes
arose hurriedly and stepped on the front
porch of the inn, and 8 moment later wo
heard him say something about New York.
I could not catch the full import of his re-
mark, but the name of the city mentioned
came to me distinotly, He repeated the s
sortion saveral times, and then Curly gathered
his abdomen up in his hands and ran to see
what 1t was all about,

A moment later I heard the two boys sing-
ing in chorus —a sort of improvised duet—in
which the name New York frequently
occurred. Sume of the other words in the
wild ballad might not look well in print.
About this time a vague undefined suspicion
orept into my mind that I didn’t feel very
well myself, and not wishing to mar the har-
mony of the eong I scooted shrough a back
door and into tae €A|udan. where, amid the

her pardner's hands, aud then plunges down
from his body head fust, at the frightful alt-
itude of seventy feet, catohin’ & rope within
twenty feet of the ground. If the, lights are
ever wrong by & half inch, or if she ever misv
oaloulates by a hair’s breadih, she is a goner,
sure.” And the enthusiastic old gentleman
rubbed his hands in glee, as though the death
of & perd WAS & i most
Jevoutly to be wished. “Do people enjoy
such perilous featsa ?” * Epjoy ’em! enjoy
‘em | . Why, bless your innocent soul, a feat
L md& o cent y

ocertain the will

his neck. This woman I'm after ‘draws
crowds every night, because she must kill
herself. The trick is so dangerous that men
make bets every night she will miss her
lucky and be carried out a corpse. I'm a
goin’ to have that woman, no matter what
the salary is. Bhe does the trapese act and
then goes on in the first part of the minstrel
entertainment after the big show. On,
she’s got talent into her. I run a whole sea~
8on once on a lion that had eaten a keeper.
Tue people come in crowds, expeoting
every day to see him make a breakfass of his
traiver.” * Was he actually davgereus ?”
“ Dangerous | He ef ‘another trainer, and
then I lost him. His widder was actually in
love with her husband, and she swore the
animal should be killed, and the people sided
with her, and as the boot was gettin old and
the killin made a sensation, I did it. But I
made all there was out of it, I insisted thas
the husband should have a gorgeous funeral.

The 8 'y d a icati
from the Presidens of the Colored Board of
Trade, of Macon, Ga., asking what the Lime-
Kiln Club thought of the general outlook for
six months abead, and Brother Gardner care-
fully placed a paper stopper in his ink bottle
and replied :
** Look out fur de outlook. De man who
has sot out to ride three or fo' hosses from
now to nex' harvest will find hisself on foot
befo’ New Y'ar's. I say to de culled folkses
in dis kentry to pull up on deir fish lines an’
git ready far hard times. De man who can’t
see high prices far libin’ ahead mus’ be blind.
Bpeckulators am gwine to git nipped if dey
doan’ look sharp, an' fancy stocks amgwineto
take an awful drap atde fust ery of alarm,
When de Signal Corps runs up de red flag de
prudent man ties a string to his hat.
When de wheat, corn, oat, tater and fruit
crop fall off one half an’ de sun sots fiah to
de grass in de fields, de prudent man will put
his house in order to meet de comin’ pingh.”
TEE WEATHER,

The following tribute to the zeal and in-
dustry of the Lime Kiln Olub Weather
Burean elicited hearty applause when read
by the Secretary :

‘Wasminaron, October 12, 1881,
To the Lime Kila clab :
Out of forty two predictions made by your
Weather Bureau for August and September

the woman kicked at the idea of a funeral,
for she said there was nothing to berry, as
the lion had eaten her husband. * But ain's
the dear departed in the lion? If we berry
the lion don’t we berry the dear deceased ?
Qert.” Ieaid. And we had it, and it was
gorgeous. We had a procession with all
our wagons in it, the regeler street parade,
only all the ridera had black scarfs on 'em,
and the wagons and horses and elephants and
sich were draped in black and the band
plaped a dead march. The widder was in an
open oarriage in full mourning, with a white
handkerchief with a black border to her eyes,
lookin’ on his minatoor. ‘her wasn' no
winatoor, but she held a case just the same.
That nitethe canvass coodent hold the people,
and we ran on that two weeds to spledid. In
two weeks the woman got over her grief and
went into the lion trainin’ hersell, ez Benor-
ita Agurdente, the Lion Queen. I give her
soms old lions to practis on, and in less than
& month she conld do jist as well as ‘the old
man. She was a good woman too. She rid
in the grand entree, and rid in The Halt in
the Desert, did the bar] aet, rid a good pad
act and is uow practicin’ bareback. She
juggles tollable and does a society sketch
song and dance in a side show. When I get
talent I pay it and keep it. My treasurer
changes the names of my le every sea-
son, 8o a8 to have always fresh attractions.
Oh, I know my biz.”

forty one were fully verified. The prediotion
thut Oairo would be visited by a p
in August was a miss, but as there were 8,000
barrels of whisky stored there that week the
predicted clond burst probably thought best
to take another course. Very respect., your
ob’t servi., Gey, Hazen,
had subsided and the

‘When the
ip replaced|tue/following plum|
nd&v-“mhmwamh.wnkpg

handed in and read :
Bunday—Sort of a eross between a bad day
go fishing and a good day to hunt wood-

to

Monday—A twenty~five pound chunk of ice
begins to have a slight effect on the constitu-
tion of a quart of milk.

Tuesday — Frost takes the starch out of the
high nosed tulip and the siry daffodi), and the
romantic ma‘dens wander forth to gather the
gorygeous auiumn leaf.

—The peity Duchy of Baden is a funny
listle ot n(' with a ‘“:1" lnu{l lil}le
court, a8 eeremony, equipages, liveries
powdered officialism as
the of the German empire,
ts paralle]l

any
is

iiiiiégg

i

¥

d Cloudy or ol or partly
MJ or
and olear s,

weather, with eoms clouds
stumps or sit around the

TWINELINGS,

budding roses, the pinks, the hare
mony of the busy bees, and surrounded by
the flower sconted atmosphers, I ‘sang my
song in peace and solitude. I sang it, too, the
very best I knew how. There was no reserve
or false modesty in my rendition of the glad
refrain, but I just threw the concentrated
energy of a lifetime into the act, and warbled
forth what I had 10 say regardless of every
thing, My over burdened soul soon found
relief, and I begau to convalesce. ain
able to aesume 'a perpendicalar attitude X
tered around in front of the house to sse
bled up in picturesque atti-
tudes, hanging to the posts of she porch and
gazing upon the ground in & sad and pensive
manner. Ever and anon their bodies wonld
contrack convulsively and that old, sad ory of
¢ New York *’ would smite the air and echo
weird reverberations about the angles of the
hotel,
** Boys, are you siok ?” I sympathetioally
asked during one of the quiet moments inter-
vening between the livelier ones,

Forbes raised his tear dimmed eyes to mine
in blank aetonishment and gazed & moment,
and then the old Harry entered she pain
rocked soul and he got mad.

**Bick " he fairly roared, “‘why, you in.
carnate fiend, do you suppose I would stand
and aot like a dummed idiot if I wasn’t siok P
Has an idea orept into your corroded brain
that I'm hanging on this post and whooping
things up just for fun? Bick! You econ-
founded bunch of galvanized cheek, does it
appear to yoa that I'm tied up into s hard
koot and am making a confused wreok of
my interior department just to while away
the idle moments, amuse the natives and
meke myself sociable in this saintly commu.
nity ? Bick? You just scoot into that house
or there'll be another sick —Oh, Lord! Oh!
Oh! Ah! New Yo-r r-rk | Ob, my! Oh, my !"

Ileft him alone with his great sorrow and
went inside. I went in and sat 'down to &
breakfast of snowy, steaming bisenits, deli-
cious coffes, mutton chops that would tempt
the appetite of most anybody, sweet, fresh,
golden butter, and ever 80 many sattractive
etoeteras, and soon forgot the soul-harrowing
experience of the past hour.

After breaklast I sauntered forth tolook at.

the village, and upon & street corner came

upon & gray~haired, robust old man, who

stood whittling & dagger out of a piece of

pine lath. Approaching him I eaid:

“ Good morning, sir. Fine morning isn't

it

‘“Howdy do; howdy do. Ya-as ruther

E‘my sort o' weather. Be yom a stranger

ere ? '

Itold him I was, and after offering him a

liberal dose of what the vulgar demominate

*taffy," regarding the lovely village I asked:
‘' ARE YOU A MORMON?"

*“Yu-0s, ya-as; oh, ya.ae, sir Ibe a Mor.

mon."”

* Married man ?

“Wal, ya-as, somewhat. I'm a father in

"

‘* Married fo any great extent, “or are you
only skirmishing sround the outskirts of
imony, as it were ? "

—An east end lady tried isk water-
melons, to se¢ how long they would keep.
They keps till the boys discovered where they
were.
—A girl wi throat full of phlegm,
xeﬁpt eon%ﬁ.nl and m: “ gqhm-\lqhm,"
Bo she got some

Made fro

farmer has a large quantity of
large, ripe and lascious strawberries, grown
in tha open They are rather sweoter
than strawberries were in the spring, owing to
the sugar and stuff in which they have been
preserved.
~A minister called upon to open the
Arkansas Senate with prayer, repeated the
Lord’s Prayer, whereupon one gentleman
turned to another and said : * He stole that,
and I will bet on it. I heard the same ides

pots ; good day \ox.ranb out old

Thursday—Pienies played out in the upper
lake region. . Tramps appear in the Ohio
Valley with straws in their hair and a
hankering after hot coffee. Possible hurri~
cane on the Upper Missouri, but it may end
in wind.

Fridey—Increased temperature all around.
Absent minded farmers put eight gellons of
water into each cider barrel as a foundation

to begin on.

B, d Lower 3 d by
medium barometer, Areas of rain ; also of
mince pies and apple-sass. County fairs begin
to close up, and the plomber makes his first
hit of season.

WANTED FURTHER PARTIOULARS.

One of the committee on : Whither Are
We Drifting, banded in s letter received by
him from the Honorable Old Bald Heads, of
Indianapolis, asking if the Lime Kiln Club
would ehip in with it%and ereet & monument
on the Btate line to the memory of old Zip

The S 'y was i d to inquire in
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his answer how mush the proposed stone
would cost, whether Coon left any property
ar beirs, and whether it would not be advis~
able to wait and bring the matter before the

respective Legislatures of the two States,

P! d two years ago at a funeral in
Eureka.” .
~The summer hat is off the cope,

No wren around the doo:st-p hops,

The farmor’s yanking in his stops,

The base bsll playsr 18 playing rtops,

The buckwhea* cake our vision tops,

The clerk on wearing dusters drops,

And joy vur Yosy fancy props

With drcams of sausage and porci: oPchnkp&

—Puck.

—The next man who gets out a dictionary
should not negleet to put ina few words that
will rhyme with Oetober, for the benefit of
fall poets. The dictionaries now in the
market are very deficient in this respect.
* Knocked ober” is about the best the poet
ean do at present.

~Dr. Glenn, the California wheat grower,
is unfortunete this year, his crop amounting
to only 100,000 sscks. This would eatisfy
most farmers, either in that or other states ;
bas when the further facts are mentioned
tnat he will have to keep 85,000 sackes merely
for seed for next year, and that his last crop
before this was 400,000 sacks, it is evident
that the year is likely to prove a losing one
to the Doctor. It costa large mwoaunt of
money to ran his 50,000 aore farm and the
hundreds of men and horses employed on ik,

“ Wal, not 8o very much. Notso much as ¥
hope to be arter while.”

* How many wives have you?" I asked.
“ How many dear, confiding creatures have

their hearts and happiness in your
g, and olaim the right to address yom
by the endeariag title of old man? "

* Mister,” said he, * I have four wives, and
four good wives—wives that are a blessin’ an*
a comfort to me here an’ that'll be a lingerin*
joy tome in the world to come. I expect to
take more if the good o' the cause Yequires it,
and I bope, young man, that you de not feed
inclined to treat this righteous custom with
levity or worldly sneers.”

I assured him that I did not, and, in fact, I
didn’t until Igot three or four blocks awsy
from him. He weighed about two hundred
and was muscled like a eannon ball tosser.

Wromme Kir.

—The trousers, an English eritic writes, is
the weak point in the German military cos-
tume. Those worn by the officers are so
tight that they remind one of the English
dandy in old times who would never venture
to eit down in his walking trousers.

—Louise Michel's weekly organ,the Re-
volution Sociale, is just now going through a
origis. One Serraux, the founder and capital-
ist of the paper, fiods that both duty and
dignity oblige bim to disappear. His farewell
letter says he is an object of suspicion, and
he quis the revolutionary party with pro-
found disgust, lamenting the eacrifice of
health, money, position and family ; and
adding, as a parting shot, that the Avnarchists
and Bocialists of Paris now form a dead, an
assessinated party —so much so that the
bourgeoisie may henceforth sleep sound.
Pifreen of the editorial comumiitee, however,
declare shat the paper is to go on. An appeal
fcom Louise Michel herself follows, im
which she says: * We are the burning
lava of the loti voleano, ing
up all that surrounds it ; we are the projec-
tiles which the greet revolation let loose ;
mlu':gu nameless and without order sgainst
gy esion.”




