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A HOLIDAY.

BY E. D. RICE.,

One day we left our cares behind,
And trimmed our sails at early morn;

- And by the willing western wind

Far o’er the sea were borne.

We left behind the city’s din ;

We found a world nuw-m.hlr: from |
night ;-
AL every scuse there entered in
Some subtle, fresh delioht.

' The west wind rocked us as we lay
Within the boat, and idly scanned

' The dim horizon far away

For some fair, unknown land,

- And on and on we drifted thus.
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Amed the dim pail

- That
*' The willing wind, the sea, the sky,

Not earinge whither we mizht roam
For all the world, that day, to us

Was Paradise, was home.

And as we sailed, a sweet surprise
Cf comfort in the present, grew ;—

We saw old things with clearer Cyes,
We dreaded less the new.

Ihe past and fatyre seemed to blend ;
Remembrance missed her
orief,
- Anlicipation was a hwnd
And hope beeame belief,

shadow,

The strangencess vanished out of life ;

A tiliction dropped its stern discuise : ., ing.

-And suflering, weariness and strife
Were changed before our eyes.

), but more clear, from hills of God,
Ohl‘ life on earth one day shall shuw :

h that here we trod
With purest light shall glow.

Too quickly sped the hours away :—

- . - ‘
Came toil, and care, and pain.

Yet like a peaceful dream, that long
Will steal into the waking thouzht,

Or like a well-remembered song,
That happy tears has brought,—

bright, bricf summer holiday,

CGave eifls no winter takes away
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And hopes that cannot die.
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attached, on a small salary,
capl

litle duchies 1nto which Germany was
divided before the cenius and ambition

of Bismarck had effeeted its eonsolida-
tion into the empire.

ing mood, My make-up was considered |
a marvel of perfection.

ways took, and my gestures and gri-

maces never failed to elicit the most |

rapturous applause. It used to be said
that my face must be made of India-
rubber, it could be twisted and distor-
ted into such strange expressions.

it more and more distasteful.

One night I weut home completely
worn out in body and mind. My little
sister Ada, fifteen years old, and light |
and graceful as a sylph, who was en-

My role was pop- |
- ular because everybody likes to laugh,
and likes one who puts them in a ].mrrh- |

A Family Newspaper Devoted (o Generat intellfigence, Ag‘l"i{:lﬂm!"q*%dfﬂl‘liﬁillg, .&'c.ﬁ---: ndepende

cret of my love for Dora ; and,
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I fancied if he were only out of the way
T need not despair of winning her. Did
she not love my sister, and had she not’
n[tun spoken Kkindly to me, and plmqoﬂ

| my acting and singing ?  But this day '

| 1 bad learned the worst—that her kind- |

l
|
|
!
|

' ness Lo me sprang only from a gentle |
and friendly feeling for the brother of

I)ES \TO\ \ID., ﬁ *

i e

What chance had |
Yet

f

the gitl she had learned to love like a ! l

 sister, and that she had promised to be- |

~come the wife of Count von Walters.—--
- What wonder that I went to my lod-

- TOOM.

gings with despair in my heart !

My little sister exerted herself to make |
things cheerful in our quiet sitting-

real cause of my downheartedness, for

- she, my confidant in everything ¢lse,
- bhad never been intrusted with the se- |

“hope of drawing me out of my moody

 silence, prattled on about 2

unimportant matters.
'rapted by a knock

at the door, ﬁ:lluwed

- by the entrance of our lnndtady. The
- good soul apologized for coming in at
80 late an hour, but the postman had

| left for the theatre, |
| foreign postmark, she thought it micht

blf)l‘lﬂ'ht a letter fn., me just after we had

- be impertant I should get it that even-

I thanked her mechanically, but

1 a glance at the postmark caused me to

tear the letter open with eager and

trembling fingers ; for 1 had often heard |

- my father speak of an only brother who
' had settled in England in early youth,

.:lnd from: whom vague. reports came,

tal of one of the .

My sougs al- |

» 1 marked London,
border lines told the story before the

- death-bed,

i
l
:
{

and that I should hav

But | stage next week.
I hated the life, and my success m: ule ' have such a triumph rmce' It would'!

seal was broken.
I{e had never

My uncle was dead.
married,

ther, he had left all his wealth to him
or his children, For a moment 1 felt

stunned and faint ; and Ada, throwing |
her arms about my neck, begged me to

tell her what bad news wasin my letter

in the |

She suspected nothing of the

P — e e Tl L "-"."'"- -l

£

: | neat. ©disorder nl‘thc brmn I could not ﬂ*o] se- | Add an
I'von Walters, who pressed his suit with |
 unremitting ardor.

i

' the poor clown against this man ?

cure. I was positive that some fright-
ful misadventure would occur before the
play was over; and every nerve was
strained in the effort to maintain a calm
exterior.,

The play progressed. The curtain
rose npon the magnificent trapsforma-
tion scene; and the plaudits of the au-

dience grew tumultuous s the splen- |

Al lcngt.h
nd majes-

dors unrolled before them.
the car began to rise slowly o

tically, to low, sweet straing of musie. .
with scarcely beating heart |
“and bated breath. the first appearance
of the beautiful vision—for like a vision !

I watched,

it looked, rising and stiil rising, the ear

resplendent with all the timsel which |

shone like ¢old, and silver, and dia-

monds. A sound as of many tinkling

fountains mingled with the strains of

i
i

|
|

number Uf]
She was mlol- |

- Lheir stately car seemingly lifted by in- |

|

I

and as it bore a's

I
!
I

|
!

" hands in both of mine.

and on his| friend.” said Dora.

remembering his only bro- sitently, “‘she is not dead, though dread-

|
|
i

(o make me look so strange and pale. |

1 took her on my knee, and told her we |

We would leave |

. 3 |
To my surprise, Ada again put her -and her little hands pressed mine with

ble hittle town and go to Ber-

were rich, and would have no more need |
Lo act in the theatre.
| his mizera
I was only a clown, a painted, grin- | 0.
‘ning clown,
to a theatre in the

|

arms about my neck, and whispered |

| - o
softlyv, “Neced we leave the theatre im-

medmldv dear brother ?”
“No, clnld " said I, wondering what
she could’ meaun ;

- but tell me why you 4. walk

you should w.mt. to stay another day, |

|

- on the spot,

fally hurt.

- delicious musie; fairy-land seemed open- |

ing upon the sight, with arching bow-
ers and far-reaching vistas, and myri-
ads of elfin forms disporting on the
cround and in the air. Iora moment
I was fuscinated, when Ada :'yfl'l)nra,
in utl their beauty, rose above the lake,

visible hands. I forcot my apprehen-
- sions, and once more breathed freely.
Suddenly there was a dreadful crash,
and a wild cry filled the house. The
ar had falien. For an instant, I felt
roocted to the spot where I was stand-
o, and then recovering my senses,
rushed forward toTearn the worst. As

I"‘ ‘r

I mmade my way through the narrow
- passage under the stage, I heard some
- one say in a pitying tone : **Poor thing, 4
ghe will never dance aeain ?9
was it ? Ada z Dora ? I foueht my way |
' from time to time, of a successfal mer-

_ ;cantue career.
The evening breught us home acain ; |

- And after that brief holiday

“*Which

throueh theerowd of aclors and atten-
The letter was, post- |

and the heavy black | geneeless in Dora’s arms.

and ' saw my little Ada lying
Throwing
myself on my knees, T took her cold

“My dear
who was weeping

dants,

The surgeon will be here
directly. Compose yourself. She is re-

vivine !

My little darline opened her eves, with

a dee € ich, and looked abougplier with
a bew ;rdﬂ-lﬁl oaze,

“ITush, little one,” said Dora, softly,
as she saw Ada was about to speak.—
“‘I.e still and be patisani till the surve-
on comes,*’

The gentle suflferer closed her eyes,

a tender grasp. The surgeon was soon
Ile assured me that Ada

- had sustained no fatal injury, but it was

when you can leave at once and be frec

from-this slavery ?7

“Tiecause, dear brother,” she answer- |
ed, hesitating and blushing, “Fraulein
Dora told me I was 2 great deal pret-

in the new dance they are -to put on the
Oh, I would like to

‘ Le such a pleasant way to say cood-by
to the stage.” |

I could deny her nothing, my little
sister ; and though for me it was like

going mto the torture-room of the In-

zaged as a danseuse at the same theatre, | quisition to enter the theatre and sce

also scemed dispirite

play had been run

the whole compa

it. DPut it was

crted a depres: \
spirits that ey vmntr.. aay weeks

I had been losing my heart to Fraulein

Dora, the principal danseuse of the!

theatre, who was no less lovely in mind

and heart than in her person.

I'll.

y tall, well-formed, graceful ;
a step like a fairy queen ; laree, i..houwht-
and a sweet, winning smile.
What ﬁrat. drew me to her was her kind-
ness to my sisler, whom she teok every

.npportunity to befriend and assist in

her profession. This was the more sur-

prising, because Ada promised to be- |

come a dangerous rival; in the

and,

theatiical profession, jealousy is the | machinist, a dark and gloomy visaged

rule, and generosity the exception. So
I learned to like Pora, and then to love
her. But so did everybody else, All
the gentry of the place fell in love with
her, and raved about her beauty and
er dancing, in a way that nearly drove
me wild with jealousy. I was in love
in the old-fasbioned way we read of in
novels—I am not aghamed to confess it

—eager to kiss the ground on whiéh she |

trod, and would not believe that any
one else could love and worship her with
the same devotion. I must not omit to
say that Dora, in the midst of all this

She was |
the most beautiful woman I had ever |

+ :
seen ; s with |

l
|
|
l
1
|

The | Count Ernest o such familiar terms |
its.and | with Dora.
sick uf‘ to conceal my good fortune from our!

I consented for the present |

friends, and go on just the same as if'|
nothing had happened.

The eventful cevening came at lencth.
The play was iuterspersed with ballet-

L
|

tier than she was, and a better dancer § |

ve the f[irst p!acc.

l

|

e e T B

~doubiful whether she would be able to
ﬂ._'_::!il].

dead away.

I hadl
Dora. but at this moment I was consei-
ous that the count was kneeling beside
me, and had clasped Dora’s hand.—
“Better she than you, my love ! he
murdered.

Dora cave him a quick look of re-
- proof.  *“*This is no time for love-mak-
ing,” she answered, withdrawing her
hand. ITave you no feeling for the poor
¢irl Iying here, whose whole life must be
one of misery and sorrow 2

a.
th:

“*What is this ballet girl to me ?** an-
swered the count, stung to the guick,
and for a moment thrown off his zuard.
“OF course, I am sorry for her,” he ad-
ded the next moment, “but—»

At this moment Ada opened hereyes

Cagaln, and a faint blush strugoled with

f
i

|  fell up

dancing, and was to end with a grand

- transformation scene in which Ada and * 1wy love,?” she said in a low whisper—a

Dora were {o rise as sea nymphs, ina
shell-like car, from the waters of a mi-

mie lake.

It so happened that, just be- |

fore the last scene, I went into the room !
underneath the stage, where the ma- |

chinery for raising the car was -placed,

| impelled by a strange foreboding of im- |

|

[ |

1

adulation, displayed the most discreet |

and modest behavior. She was always
attended, to and from the theatre, by
her mother ; and always returned the

rich presents which were showered upon |

her.
Among all who paid court to Dora, I
feared only one, the young, rich hand-

pending misfortune, to assure mysell’

that everything was in order : and that
no precaution against acmdent had been
neglected. There I found the master

man, standing by the car, muttering to
himself in an undertone. *‘Better she
should die than marry the count.
has bewitched her, as he does all women.
A little sht would—?’

“What are you muttering to your-'
self 777 1 asked bim, suddenly;and what |

do you mean by :these mysterious
words 7?7 .

He faced me, as if struck by an upex-
pected blow.

I was only examining the machinery
 to see that everything was right,» he
answered, sullenly, and turncd away.

i careful!y examined the cords by
by which the ear was raised.
thing appeared to be secure and in good
order; and I went back to my place,
trying to laugh myself out of my appre-
hensions. Buat though it was easy {0

argue that all was right, and that my

fears arosc merely from some expflicable

Ie |

Every~

1

I

i

i

the paleness in her cheeks, as her eaze
on the count. A beautiful smile
played on her trembling lips, and she
reached her hand toward him. ¢Oh,

whisper which first sent the blood man-
ting into Dora’s face and then left it
paicr than snow—*‘you are near and

- %

e

Sowcthing in the count’s face stopped
her words.

“The girl is wandering,” he
coldly. **She does
1s saying.”

said,
nol know what she
She had faieted again. - “‘Go, count,?
said Dora, hastily. “Your presence 1s
not wanted here.?”” Iler manner was
decided and even, imperious, and the

count did not venture to disobey; butas |

he left he cast upon Ada a look swhich
caught the other’s eye, and from the
expression that came jnto her face I
knew—knew even then, that Le would
never more hold a place in her heart,
We carried Ada home, and through
the long illness which followed, Dora
was her constant nurse and compauion.
Lo this dear friend was confided with

many tears the secret of her heart. The |
count had won her love,and had prom-

ised Lo ask my consent to their union,

Unsuspecting and confiding, she knew
nothing of his attentions to Dora, and
it was by his wish that she had never
mentioned his name to me. I heard af-

terward, that he aud Dora met but once

| after the accident, and that he endeay-

ored to defend 1113 perfidy on the plea
that hie was only amusing himself with

R -

nit on 1kl Tubfecis.
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never had ﬁermué‘ly thou
0f'1mkm:r her his waife.

worse for you, count,” said the true-
hearted woman. “I shall never be your

wife, and never want to sce your face
again,”

ol = gt W

g’ht

“USo nmch the :

|

Dora and I.—

' I'rom loving Ada she learned in time to |

"in love

' not been killed.

~We are married now,

love me, and the sweet and gentle inva- |
lid; who never again will walk until she
steps upon the heavenly shore, is happy
in our love. No murmur ever escapes
her lips. ITer sweet face is never cloud-
ed. - Since Dora learned her sad story,
the count’s name has never passed my |
sister’s lips, nor has she cver in any |
way alluded to him. DBut Dora found
her one day weeping silently over a pic-
ture which she put away withoul its be-
Ing seen,

I have not told how theaccident hap-
pened.  The master machinist, himself
with  Dora, had cut several
strands of the cords by which the car |
was secured. -Ile openly avowed his |
ciime, and only regretted that Dara had !

Y a

she rejo cted me with |
scorn,” he said on hLis trial. . “I was

resoived she should never give her hand
to another.”” IIe was manifestlvy a ma-
niac. I can never forgive myself for
not watching him more closcly after
that encounter under the stage.— The |

Aldine for Septeniber.
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With a piteous cry, she
fell back in Dora’s arms, and fainted

noticed no one but Ada and |

Succces comes from effort, and effort
to methods is like ideas to words ; its]
mode of action corresponds with its na-
ture. If a manis deeply m earnest in
any cause, he will find ways to serve it.
- It 1s a feeble excuse for a man o say, if
e had ‘the advantages some have, he
would succeed in life. The only real
advantage any true man has or wants.
18 the determination to do, and effort
insures succcess. The results of obser-
vation ghow us, that the most success-
ful men in any work are those who hew-
ed their own way. Men who are born |
with a silver spoon in their mouths are
not the men for the times, nor are they

- oenerally suceessful. It is a atter of
-’ remark among . thoughtful men, that .

capital and brains ran out in about the
third generation. At all events, the
- ciildren of rich parents are in danger cf
growing up to be idlers and spend-
thrifts. They never sce the necessity
for them to work ; servants stand ready
to ‘wait on them; they have mouey
without earning it; poverty has never
stared them in the face, and what comes
casily goes easily, and if want shall
cver come to them, they will not be pre-
pared to meet it. It is as necessary lo
work, in order to preserve a healthy
MO 11 character as it is neces«ary to eat
to sustain life. The notion that some
have, parlicularly poor younz men, that
they must be aided,, or boosted, by some
one in order to get a start in the world,
1s a mistake. Why the very difficultics
that a man has to overcome at the cut-
sct may be the making of him. Ileis
never put to his mettle until obstacles
stand full fronted in his pathway.—
Nerve and resolution grow out of trial.
The boy who begins at the bottom of
the ladder, aud at last reaches its top
round, has8 something to look bhack

|

- satisfaction and thankfulness. The |
highway of life is a hard road to travel,
try it as we will, but there are different |
ways of traveling it, and the one who
gets the most benelit from it is the best
traveler. We do net mean the man
who makes the most money, nor the
one who wins the most applause, nor
he who gets over it the easiest, but the
man who turns it to the best aceount.
Most of the treasures a man cathers in
this world he cannot carry with him ;
when Le dies he'wust leave them behind
bim. Dut there is one thing a man
gains here, which he can both leave be-
hind and carry with him—it is a useful |

upon, if not with pride; at least with *,

crats; we

life.
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Dress Plainly.

Some one has given the follow:no rea-
sons why people should dress plainly on
| Sunday. These reasons are as valid
| any other day in the week, Here they |
are: 1. It would lesscn the barden of
many who now find it hard to maintain
their places in society. 2. It would
lessen the force of the temptations which
ofien lea men to barter honor and hon-
esty ior display. 3. If there were less
strife 1n dress at ehurch, people 1n mod-
erate circumstances would be more in-

e -

Bt L1

!

ciined to attend. 4 Universal modera-
tion in dress at church would improve
the worship by the removal of many
wandering thoughts. 5. It would en-
able all classes' of people to attend
church in unfavorable weather.
would lessen, on the part of the rich,
the temptation to vanity. 7.

tation to be envious and malicious, 8. '
It would save valuable time on the Sab-
bath, 9. It would relieve our means

from a scrious pressure, and thus ena-
ble us to do more for good cuterprises,

6. It

It wauld |
| lesson, on the part of the poor, the temp-

L
H
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 In September.

Feathery clonds are few and fair,
Thistledown is on the air;
Rippling sunshine on the lake,
Wild grapes scenl the sunny hrake
Dizzy songs the crickets sing,
Wild bees wander murmuring:
Dutterflies float in a dream,

Over all the swallows gleam;

Here and yonder, high and low,
Grolden-rod and sunflowers glow;
Here and there a maple flushes,
Sumach reddens, woodbine blushes ;
Purple asters bloom and thrive,

I am glad to be alive !
—mliRr— + L I— -
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The Dﬂ'erence Between a Violin |

and a Fiddle.

ITalf a century aco, or less, the some- |

what facetious Rev. Dr. Pond dwelt in

|
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The Martha.‘e Vineyard correspon-

‘dent of the New Bedford Standard,
m‘hlys:

Camp-meetine John Allen is on &

visit to the Vineyard and we spent a
very pleasant hour with him on the
' Sabbath,
| mectings, and in answer to his age re-

He has attended 235 camp-

- marked that he felt as young as twenty-

|

the quiet and out-of-the-way village of |
A——, in the State of steady habits.—

niore so than many of his congregation ;

of bis -way and disregarded the preju-
dice of some of his people. IIe had a
son named Enoch, who at an early age
manifegted a remarkable talent for mu-
sic, which the father cherished and cul-
tivated with care. In the same village
resided an antiquated maiden lady,who,
having no cares of her own to cccupy
her time and attention, magnanimously
devoted herself to' those of her neigh-
bors. One morning she called at the
doctor’s and requested to see him.—

When she entered the room where he
was seafed, he perceived at a glance

that semething was amiss, and before

be had time to extend her the usual
“Iow d’ye do?” she added,— ‘I
think, Dr. Pond, that a man of your

age and profession might have had |

something better to do, when you were
in New London, last week, than to buy
Enoch a fiddle; all the people are
ashamed that our minister should buy
his son a fiddle !

world coming to,
such things ?
a fiddle ?*? inquired the doctor. *“*Who

told me ? Why, everybody says so,
and some people have heard him play
on it as they passed the door.
ain’t it true, doctor 77’

when ministers do

l.ondon.*’?
“Did you never see oue ??’

*Do not judge rashly,? said the doctor,
giving his son a wink; “‘wait till you
hear it.”” Taking the hint, Enoch
played Old IIundred. The lady was
completely mystified : it looked like a
fiddle, -but then who had ever heard Oid
Hundred played on a fiddle ? It could
not be.
claimed,
isfy myself. Law me! just to think how

people willlie 1
G ® M ———

As showing the spirit of lll WL power- |
ful and growing body, the Granges, we
l.ltoll‘

extract a few of the motloes at a
ering in Illinois :

“No wmore Credit Mobiler swindles

nor coressional”grabs.”
“We feed the world.”
“If any political party stands between
us and our righta, let it die.»
“Brothers, let us organize and edu-

cate, for knowledge is power.”

Eternal vigilance is the price of lib-
erty.”
“IFree trade and farmers’ rights.”

““Railroads make a fair per cent. on

$40,000 per mile; when assessed for tax-

ation they
ﬁh\‘fe
no more

are valued at £3,090.

want and must have honest
men to fill public positions.??

“Farmers to the front; politicians
take back seats.”

“The hand that holds the bread.”

“Let all farmers be uaited, for in
union there is safety.”

*“Corn must go up; monopolics must
go down.”?

“In Grod we trust.”
“Equal rights.”
“Death to monopolics.”

“A fair remuneration paid for honest | quet
Jabor,

So, rising to depart, she ex-
1 am glad I ecame up to sat-

will vole for no more robbers;
Republicans; no more Demo-

The doctor’s ideas were liberal—much | 4840,

time bhaving
ory sacred, the old gentleman took it
into his head that he had better marry

 six, but was in his sixty-ninth year.—
' In the course of the conversation he re-
| marked
were blessed with, and thought it best
' to give us a little circumstance that
happened on one of his circuits :
reverend gentleman somewhat advanced
- in years,

what unruly boys ministers

A

was called to follow his part-
ner in life to the grave, and sufficient
passed to keep her mem-

ITis boy, finding out that his

father was about to marry a girl of

nevertheless, lic kept on the even tenor | tWenty-two,

just sct to and gave the

‘“‘sid gentleman’’ a lecture. The rey-

erend listened to the boy until his pa-

tience and good nature were exhausted.
Finally, the boy, sceing that he could
not make his father angry, finished his

lecture with this remark : “Well Idon’t
care if you marry the devil’s mother.—

. The face of his father reddened a little

1
|
1
|

1

Dut |
““I bought
Enoch a violin when I went to New
“A violin ? what’s that 27
“Never I
““Enoch [’ said the doctor, stepping to
the door, ‘“‘bring vour violin here.”’—
Enoch obeyed the command, but no
sooner had he entered with-his instru-
went than the old lady exclaimed :-—
“Lay ! now there ; why it is a fiddle !

I

as he looked at his son and remarked :

“Ohb! I buried her last spring.” We

think Uncle John loves to tell these sto-
rics, as a good hecarty laugh was en-
joyed by him after this.

Judicious Praise.
No heart is insensible to words of

praise, nor the kindly smile of approba-
tion; and none are utterly above being
aflected by censure or blame.
arc particularly sensitive in this respect.

Children

Nothing can discourage a child more
than a spiril of incessant fault finding;

and perhaps nothing can exert a more
Ob, dear; what is the baneful influence upon both parent and
child.
“Who told you he had | day, has bsen pleasant and obedient,

If your little one, through the

and you say to him, ‘‘My son, you have
beeﬂ a good boy te-day and it makes me
very happy;” and if, with a more than
usually affectionate embrace you say,

“Good-night my dear child,” a throbof

suppressed fecling fiils his breast, and

' he resolves on always earning such ap-

|

|

proval. Ifyour grown son and daugh-
ter, have accomplished some difficult
piece of work, rendering essential assis-
tance, or have climbed some steep in
the daily drill of study, or have acquir-
cd some new accomplishment -or added
orace, or better than ail, have gained
the viclory over some bad habit or be-
selting sin, acknowledge it, sce it, praise
them for it. ILet them see by your ad-
ded grace, or, better than all, have
galned the victory over some bad habit

- or besetting sin, acknowledgee it, see it,

praise them forit. Let them see by

- your added tenderness, the deep joy and

comfort it gives you. Thus you will
crecate a great incentive to right con-
duct, and lay a broad foundation for a
character which shall be redolent with

succulent fruit and fragrant blossoms.
| ety vl E—
“TiIE *“India rubber bustle is again

heard from. This time it was a Brook-
lyn young lady, who was thrown from
her carriage coming down the hill from
Prospect Park. She made ninety-seven
and a-half bounces in all, and was final-
ly rescued by a hook and ladder compa-
ny from the top of a telegraph pole,
where she had stuck in altempting to

complete the ninety-cichth bounce.
e & ——

BILLINGS g¢gives us two items on

“gaim : The partridge, grouse and
pheasant are cousins and cither of them
straddle a gridiron natural cuuﬂ' tew
have been born there.

The goslin waddles when he walks,
and paddles when he swims, but never
dives, like a duck, out ov sight in the

waler, but only changes ends.
—_———— ———mil- + A e—

A soft-headed fellow wrote his name
with a digmond on a Saratoea window.
A miss wrote under :

When I see a looney’s name
Written upon glass,
I know he owns a diamond

And his father owns an ass.

A young man who enjoys the sobri-
of “Frank,” in parting with a

— —— == =

| young lady the other night, endeavored

“‘Corporations must obey the laws as | t© impress his customary kiss, when she

well as individuals.*’

| forcibly pushed back his head, and said,

“Live or die, survive or perish, we | ‘“No, sir, you don’t—the frankmg prive-

will support the farmers’ movement.
“If our present Congressmen cannot

scrve the people for 35

sign, and we’ll send men who will.”
lt will be observed that the three main

2,000, lel thew re- d

»y | ilege is abolished.”’

-
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In cleaning out his well, the other
ay, a farmer had occasion Lo lower an
Irishman about forty feet into the bowe

cls of the earth. When about half way

points made are: A salatary fear of | 300 the Celt became frightened, and

political trickery; a disapproval of the

salary swindle and Credit Mobilier job® rope.»
I
" bery, and a resolution to ficht the rail-

roads.
———*—-‘-—h——
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shouted, *“‘Let me up or I'll cut the

PRGNS e ORY MO S
A ahoemaker “out west,”’ of a litera-
ry turn, has tho following poetical gem

Tiosk who have tried it say that kis- | on his sign :—

sing is like a sgwing-machine, because
it seems good,

©Maryland State Archives, mdsa_sc2939 scm3041-0142
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Here lives a man who never refuses,
To mend all sorts of boots and shoeses,
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