
How Old Jim Drayton "Swore Off."That other man who came with oldeffort at a song, but it never lasted be-

yond a single line, when there would
rium, first brought to his notice by an
Indian who carried about its molar
tooth, and said it had belonged to "a
big horse struck by lightning," so that
some new light upon the " orohippos "
may be in store for science from this
source. At all events, the expeditionwas quite a remarkable one, both in its
results and mode of conduct.

leading hotel in Trenton, and that one-o- f

the leading candidates for the Sena
torship will be pleased to have him-occup- y

the apartments at his expense..

Leaving Out the Jokes. .

Some people are bright enough to en-

joy a good joke, but do not have re-
tentive memories, so as to be able to
repeat it to others. Failures of tbi.
kind are sometimes very ludicrous. We
give some good specimens.- -

The most famous of this class was the
college professor, who, on parting with
a student that had called on him, no-
ticed that he had a new coat, and re-
marked that it was too short. The
6tadent, with an air of resignation, re-

plied : ' It will be long enough before
I get another." The professor enjoyed!
the joke heartily, and going to a . meet-
ing of the college faculty just after-
ward, be entered the room in great
irlnp. and said ; f'Yonnsr Sharo crotdfT

AFTKH. TUB HOLIDAYS.
The KT Chrlstmas-tim- s it is ended.The Holiday conn has been run.
And, while no offense U intendedTo any particular one,I wish to make one observation.And then, like the seaapn, I'm done.
To the ancient and hon'rable customOf giving gift unoe in the year-Prov- ided,

of eourae, it dont bust 'emAll people should strive to adhere :And if they can give but a trifle,Give that with a slice of good-che-er !

Ye, while we would show onr expressionOf love or esteem for a friend,A proper amount of discretion
In choosing the token might tendTo add to the pleamu-- e of gettingThe little or much we expend.

It chanced this particular seasonI needed some slippers right bad.And hinted the same for tnat reason
On every oecssion I had :

And now I am of the conviction
I must at the time have been mad !

First Nellie, my oonsin, InquiredWhat number my boot was ; and whenI told her I thought I aspiredTo altitudes close upon ten
8helookd sympathixingly at me

And said, " Is it possible, Ben T "

And the very next day Arabella
Propounded the query likewise

And Flora and Dora and lia
All wanted to find out my alxe "

And the evening I called on Alida '
She measured my foot with her eyes !

Well, Christmas Day dawned, and the dawningWas filled with bright visions, you know,And I opened my eyes, after yawning.And glanced at the carpet below
And tix pair of ipper were lying

Solemnly therein m row I

Six pairs of slippers ! Great heavens
Wrought wittt a skill superfine-Bang- ing

from eights to elevens
Rich and unique in design ;

And a doxen they made all together,And all of the doxen were mine !

I tried to look pleased and contented
For that was the best I could do ;I t k 'em all up and commented
On the beauties presented to view,And I said they were just what I wanted !
And " twelve is better than two ! "

But I locked three pairs in my closet,And one I have lent to St. Clair,And one I wonder whose was it ?
I gave to the Charity Fair 1

And tbe last-- well, those are elevens.
And those are the oaea I shall wear !

And while Tra extending my flippersIn gratitude deep and sincere,I wish to remark that twelve slippers
Are rather too many to steer ;

And I take this occasion for statingThat I .bant expect any next year.

PECK OF TROUBLE.

A College Professor Robbed of fortyThousand Dollars.
Prof. William G. Peck, of Columbia

College, rushed into the Twenty-fir- st

precinct station house at noon yester-
day, and said that he wanted to see
Captain McElwaine immediately, as he
had just been robbed of 40,000. Prof.
Peck was very much agitated, and in-

formed Capt. McElwaine that a chest
containing family plate worth $1,000,
and certificates of deposit and other se-

curities valued at $40,000 had been car-

ried out of his residence. No. 126 East
Thirty-fift- h street, by two young men.
Capt. McElwaine proceeded to the Pro-
fessor's residence to work the case up,
and obtained the statement of a colored
servant, who said that while sitting in
the kitchen window she saw Master
Henry Peck, son of the Professor, nine-
teen years old, come in by the hall door,
accompanied by two youths of about
the same age. She heard them walking
overhead in the parlor, and then heard
them apparently go up stairs to young
Peek's room. She next heard the hall
door open, and saw the two young men
carry a chest down the stoop. She
went but, saw that they turned down
Madison avenue to Thirty-fourt- h street,
and on looking up Baw young Peck
watching them from the window of his
room. On the house she
met young Peck in the hall-wa-y going
out, and asked him what chest it was
that his friends carried out. He told her
to mind her business and he would
mind his. This excited the servant's
suspicion, snd she watched him leave
the house and proceed in the same
direction as the two young men who
carried the chest. She informed an-

other servant of the affair, and the lat-
ter on going to the extension-roo-m of
studio, behind the parlors, saw that the
plate-che- st had been stolen. The fam-

ily were at church, but the servants
called Prof. Peck and his father-in-la-

Prof. Davis, out of the church and in-
formed them of the affair. Capt. Mc-
Elwaine ascertained that young Peck
was keeping company with a dress-
maker, and calling on the youtbg lady,
obtained from her a picture of Master '

Henry Peck. Seven officers were de-
tailed to search the city for him, but
shortly before 6 o'clock "he returned to
his father's house alone. Capt. Mc-
Elwaine was notified, but on arriving
at the house found that Prof, Davis and
Prof. Peck were not disposed to take
any action in the case or prosecute
young Peck. The latter said he knew
nothing about the chest and denied
everything. While working on the case
Capt. McElwaine obtained possession
of a list of debts by young Peck. On
this list, which amounted in all to
$268, James Oxley figured for $86," Seddons Mouse " was credited
with $55, while " Owney " Geohegan,
".Paddy the Smasher," and other sport-
ing and notorious persons were simi-
larly mentioned. At latest writing Prof.
Peck had not recovered his property.
The family refused to make any of the
details of the case public. New York
Times.

The Business Activity or the West.
The great prairie States show every

indication of being in the enjoyment of
a business prosperity fully up to the

He came up town last night to drink
the old year out and the new year in.
There are men who can remember when
he had a cottage of his own ; when he
was well-dress- ed and had a frank, hon-
est face ; when his children went to
Sunday school and his wife was well
clothed and carried a happy face. Old
Jim found himself going down the hill,
and almost in a year he had changed
from a hard working, respectable man
to a ragged, lazy sot, and no effort on
the part of those who loved him could
stop his descent. His home went, his
furniture went, good clothes and happy
faces disappeared, and wretchedness
and poverty moved into the old teneme-

nt-house on Baubien street with him.
Do you remember when his child was

run over and killed? Old Jim was
dead drunk while the body lay in the
house. Were you ever at the Central
Station Court when he was sent up for
drunkenness or for beating his wife?
Have you never seen him sleeping his
drunken sleep in the alley ? Haven't
you heard the police speak of "Old
Jim Drayton ?" A red, wicked face,
having not one soft line in it red eyes
looking stupidly and vacantly at you
a battered hat ragged clothes you
surely must have met him at some time.

Old Jim meant to have a big drunk.
That was a good way to wind the old
year up. He had been drunk Thanks-
giving he had staggered home drunk
Christmas night, and when the boys
were heard wishing that Santa Clans
had not passed them by the father be-
came angered and beat them. The
bar-keep- knew him as he entered the
saloon and called for drinks. He had
called there dozens of times before, and
bis face was as familiar as the sight of
the big decanter from which he poured
his drink.

"Wait a minute," said the bar-
keeper, who was wiping off the bar ;
and old Jim sat down at one of the
tables.

Two young men eame in and sat down
near him. Jim was in the shadow, and
they did not know who it was. As they
drank their beer they spoke of the
dying year, and of their resolves to
break off some of their bad habits, and
finally one of them said :

"Some one was saying that old Jim
Drayton had cut his throat I "

"It's good news, if true," replied
the other. " No one will miss the old
sot not even his family. His wife and
childten are in rags, his home hasn't
a comfort, and if he'd only die folks'
would feel like helping them. He's
the lowest drunkard in Detroit 1 "

"Yes ; I've often wandered why he
didn't jump into the river," rejoined
the other. "If I ever get as low and
ragged and mean as old Jim DraytonI'll shoot myself ! " ,

Old Jim beard eveiy word. If he
had had a glass of whisky down he'd
have leaped up and cursed them, but
he was sober as sober as he had ever
been for ten years, and Le made no
move. Was he low and mean? Did
everybody feel that way toward him ?
Did everybody notice his poor old
house, his ragged children, his red
face and watery eyes ? Did men speakto each other of his degradation, his
neglect of his family would his death
be good news to the public? ,

" Do yon want whisky or gin ?" asked
the bartender, but old Jim did not hear
him. He had leaned back against the
wall, pulled his hat over his eyes and
was thinking. Drink had robbed him
of his honest look, his frank tone and
his strength and skill, but it had not
robbed him of his memory. He could
go back over the decade and remember
bis pleasant home, his happy family
and his own honest, independent feel-
ing. Shame came with memory. He
had not got so low but words could
strike him.

Two or three other men came in, and
while they were drinking one of them
asked : j

"Isn't that old Jim Drayton in the
corner?"

" Yes, that's the old sot," answered
another.

" Wonder if he isn't going to swear
off ha ! ha 1 ha 1" laughed the third.

The words stung old Jim again. They
called up something of his old spirit,
and he sprang out of his chair and ex-
claimed :

" Yes, I am going to swear off !"
" You swear off you ha I ha ! ha !"

laughed the men.
But I will I know I'm a drunk-

ard, and that I'm ragged and low, but I
can reform."

"That's good 1" they laughed, " big-
gest thing out 1 Old Jim Drayton
swearing off ha, ha !"

" I will with God's help, I well !"
he replied, striking the bar with his
fist.' Vi

Their shouts of laughter followed him
as he went out, but they strengthened
his sudden resolution. He walked di-

rectly home. He stopped for a moment
at the gate and wondered why he had
never before noticed 'how gloomy and
wretched and lonesome the old hovel
looked. It was at fit home for a drunk-
ard and a wife-beate-r. He opened the
gate, paused, then turned and went to
the grocery on the corner, and with the
money he meant to get drunk on he
purchased a few little toys for the chil-
dren, and returned and entered his des-
olate house. He stood on the floor for
an instant and looked around at the
bare and battered walls, the baie floors,
the wretchedness and poverty. His
wife crept away, fearing his drunken
wrath. He knew what moved her, and
it cut him like a knife.

" Mary, come . here I" he said, as he
closed the door- - and held out his hand ;" I'm not drunk to-nig- ht 1"

She slowly approached him, wonder-
ing if drink had not crazed him.

" Mary! " he said as he clasped her
hand, "I haven't drank a-- drop to-

night!"- v.- --

" Oh, James ! " she sobbed, breaking
right down in an inetant.

" They call me old Jim Drayton ;
say I'm a sot ; wonder why I don't die ;
say I can't reform," he went on. "but
I'm going to stop drinking I have
stopped!" ...m;1.-

She put her arms around his neck,
but could not speak.

"From to-nig- as long as I live, 111
be James Drayton again sober
steady a kind husband and a good
father ! Go and wake up the children,
Mary, and let us all pray together 1 "

"Is father going to kill us?" they
whispered as they were aroused from
their wretched beds.

"No no he's sober he's going to
ha vnsu4 aitu'tl I " JlVtA Bobbed.

At midnight the voice of prayer, bro-
ken by sobs, was heard in the old
hoveL and old Jim Drayton, kneeling
at his chair said : v, .

Aiaxy children may heaven help
me to be a better man ! "

So may it. Detroit Free Free.

Down in New Jersey they have dis-

covered a new system of bribery of the
State Legislature. Several of the
members have received a polite intona-
tion that rooms have been engaged at a

Ramsay and the doctor was a preacher.
The end of it all was a wedding without
a particle of the heroic, unless it was the
old man's final toast : i

" Here's to them both. They re the
peertest couple in Dlinoy, gentlemen;
and tnat s savin a heap, uoa uiess
em 1"

WARMOTH.

lite Own t ot His Affray with
DaiUelC.-Byerly.t-

a New Orleans, j

Several days ago I published a
courteous letter in the daily papers in
answer to a proposition made by the
Bulletin to Star cars upon
the city railroads. This letter showed
that the Conservative party did not
sanction that recommendation ; that it
was both injudicious and unwise. :I
took the letter to the Bulletin office
myself, and saw both Mr. Byerly the
manager, and Mr. Jewell, one of the
editors. Mr. Jewell objected strongly
to its sentiments, and Mr. Byerly told
me, " Governor, if you publish that let---
ter we will rnin you. iseiore leavingI said, " Gentlemen, disagree with me
as much as you choose, dispute and
controvert my sentiments and I won't
complain, but don't attack me person-
ally." The next day the Bulletin con-
tained a violent and abusive personal
attack upon me. The same evening an
anonymous letter also appeared abusing
me outrageously. The next morning's
(Thursday) issue came out with a col-
umn and a half leader charging me
with all kinds of political enormities,
among others with being the father of
the Printing bill. The next day I pub-
lished a card showing that Mr. Jewell
had offered to vote for the Printing
bill, providing he received $50,000
worth of printing for the paper he then
edited. Early next morning (Christ-
mas) I waited upon by two
friends of Mr. Jewell, who de-
manded an abject apology. This II
promptly refused, whereupon they
asked me if I would meet Mr. JeweU.
This proposition I assented to, provided
the meeting be an amicable one. They
did not press this very stroaglj, how-
ever, but afterward asked if I would
accept a challenge from Mr. Jewell. 1
replied that it would be time enough to
answer that question when the challenge
had been received. They then retired,
and in about twenty mmutes they re-

turned, bringing me a peremptory chal-
lenge. I informed them that I would
reply through my friends at 8 o'clock
that night. I did so, accepting the
cartel and naming dueling pistols at ten
paces as my weapon, the time being
fixed for Monday morning, and
the place at a convenient
point in an adjacent State,
the seconds to . meet and make
all concluding arrangements for the
affair to-da- y. At half-pa- st 10 o'clock
this morning I left my house and went
to the office of my lawyer, Judge Howe,
where I spent some time making ar-

rangements in relation to my will, and
afterward started to go to the mortgage
office in the same connection. On my
way up Canal street, near the corner of
Royal, I met Byerly, who suddenly
struck me over the head with a heavy
cane. I raised my left arm, over which
my overcoat was hanging, in defense,
when " the blow was twice repeated.
Byerly then seized me and we both fell,
he on top. While in this position I
drew from my pocket a small pocket-knif-e,

which I opened and used I don't
know how many times. The bystanders
then ran in, disarmed me, and pulled
off my assailant, when I sprang to my
feet and we separated.

A California Lion Carries Off a Child.
The Green Valley (CaL) Union tells

this story : Some time since a resident
of Grass Valley had occasion to go to
Siskiyou county, and, while traveling
over Mount Shasta, he saw four large
California lions. Not knowing much
of their savage characteristics, he
stopped his horse and gazed at them.
They looked at him for some time, and
then turned and slowly trotted away.
He had no weaoons. and had thev been
hungry he would not have returned to
tell his expedition. When he came to
a stopping place that night he told of
his adventure, when one of the resi-
dents there told him that one of those
lions had a short time before stolen a
child under the following circum-
stances : The mother of the child had
occasion to do some washing, and for
this purpose she had to go into the in-clos-

that surrounded the back door.
She placed the child a girl about
eighteen months old on the ground,
and gave it some playthings to amuse
itself with, while she busied herself
with her work, with her back to the
child. A few minutes after this she
heard a scream from the child, and
turned just in time to see a full-grow- n

California lion leaping over the fence
with the unfortunate child in its mouth.
The mother fainted, and no one else
being near, she lay in this condition for
some time. When she recovered, an
alarm was raised, and pursuit made.
but no trace could be found of the lost
child. Our friend began to tremble in
his boots at the recital, and rather re
gretted his daring " to beard the lion
in his den." The lions are particularly
bold, and the settlers are kept in con
stant fear all the time.

Industrial Women.
.Notwithstanding1 tnat women are

crowded out of many of the lucrative
industrial occupations on account of
legal and political disabilities, they
have within the last few years made
rapid strides toward efforts at pecuni
ary sell-suppo- rt s and independence,
manifesting tnat, wnen necessity re
quires, their sex is no barrier against
their fitness for industrial pursuits.
The following table, taken by a con
temporary from the United States
census, snows the number of women
engaged in earning their subsistence
in the various avocations named :
Agricultural laborers.... .. . ..873,832
Farmers 22,681
Boarding housekeepers.......... 7.060
Domcstie servants .867,364
laundresses... ........... 21,321
Nurses 10.170
School teachers 84,047
Store clerks.... ,194
Music teachers 5.5H0
Saleswomen 3.775
Traders 3,883
Bookbinders 3,729
Boot and shoe makers . 9,643
Box factory operatives 2,323
Carpet makers '. 6.377
Cotton mill operatives.... ... 64,398
JSmpioves oi manuxctunjig . esiaousn-ment- s.

2,498
Hat and cap make.... ...... ,...... ...... 3.350
Mechanics.. ........................... ...... 3 659
Mill operatives.. ........................ . 8,110
Milliners and dressmakers. 93,480
Paper mill operatives. 3,884
Sewing machine operators.................. 3860
Talloroaaea..... ................ ............ 97,307
Woolen mill operatives.................... . 37,738

Many 01 the above mentioned em
ployments are engaged in by women
only, but the census further shows that
several thousand have entered success-
fully upon avocations hitherto engaged
in by men alone, mamleating tne in-
crease of the spirit of enlightenment,
which makes capacity and skill the test
oi men.

CSHTSB Of gravitya Quaker meet- -
ing. ,

come a long pause and a sign, some-
times a long sueoesEion of sighs. And
tnat was the way tbe day passed in the
small home of the Bamsays.

At midday there was a pretense of
dinner. Coffee, and the cooking of
bacon and baking of corn-brea- d sent
forth their grateful odors ; but she
knew well enough he would not come to
eat it, and it was presently put away in
the cupboard till he should come.

When the shadows of the afternoon
began to lengthen, and there was ab-
solute silence save the faint drone of
insect life, she took her work it was
some mystery of feminine toilet, for
such mysteries exist even in Ma-
coupin and sat down under a greattree not far from the house, where she
sewed and dreamed until tbe brown
eyes grew troubled and the long lashes
drooped upon her cheek.

In the midst of her trouble there
came the faint crash of dry twigs and
the tramp of a horse. She sat very
still, as if unconscious of the approach
ing horse and its rider ; but when the
horseman dismounted at her feet, she
did look up and smile a plump, rosy
little smile.

"How d'y'. Jim?" and " How d'y'.
Bettie ?" were the only salutations, after
which the rider settled himself upon the
grass beside her.

Love-makin- g, like human nature, is
the same, or nearly so,, tne wide world
over. Where there is youth and beauty,
where there is sympathy and oppor-
tunity, there will be love. And why
not ? Is any other dream of life so
sweet ? The dream is often far brighterthan the awaking ; but, no matter ; let
us live and dream, and thank God
for it.
, And there they sat under the old tree
enjoying their dream until the shadows
were long drawn and sunset was near.
They watched the bees hastening home
laden with honey. They even found
time to notice the woodpeckers tappingso vigorously over their heads.

The heated air still rose in ripples
above the lower tree-top-s, while the
scenery further away was softened into
that dim, smoky haze that mellows and
darkens till it finally shuts off vision in
tne distance.

It was a lazy day. He admitted hav
ing left a plow standing idle in the corn ;
and she vowed she had done nothing at
her work, and sighed ; but whether that
sigh was for an unfinished garment is a
matter for grave doubt. But so the
world moves on, and precious time is
wasted.

"Here's father I" said the girl, spring
ing to ner feet.

Tbe next instant a loud report rangout through the air. At the same mo-
ment came a. sharp scream from the
girl, and she sank slowly to the ground.

A few yards away the old man stood
dazed and bewildered. Suddenly real-
izing the horror of the scene, he pushed
back the butt of his gun, as if to end his
own life with the remaining barrel. But
the young man sprang upon him, hurled
it away into the thickt ; then, dashing
off his coat, he began tearing his shirt-
sleeves into strips for bandages.

The poor girl lay . moaning on the
ground, her shoulder and upper arm
terribly shattered and torn by the
shot. But, tenderly as a woman would
have done, he bound it up, and, takingher in his arms, he carried her to the
house and up to her own room, where
he laid her upon the bed;

The old man had followed silently
after, tottering and helpless as an infant.
Nor did he rouse from his stupor until
the young man spoke to him.

"Can't you bring some water, old
man? She is faint."

Then he shuffled and stumbled down
stairs, and came back again with a
gourd full of water.

" You don't reckon she'll die, Jim ?
So help me God, it was an accident,
Jim it was an accident."

The white hps had been tightly closed,
as if in agony, but now the eyes opened
slowly, and the hps parted long enoughto murmur :

" Father I"
The old head dropped as if struck

by death. Sinking on his knees, he
buried his face in the bed-cloth- es and

" Oh, Bettie. Bettie ! little gal ! I
didn't go to do it."

But the eyes closed wearily, and the
girl had" passed into unconsciousness
with the effort to speak. The young
man bathed her face with the water, and
she presently recovered ; but the old
man remained with his face buried be-
side her, until her plump little hand
rested on his grizzled head.

" Father !" said the pale lips again,
softly and tenderly, while . her fingers
trifled with his gray locks.

" Take my horse and go for a doctor,
and don't let the grass grow under his
feet, old man 1" was the sudden and de-
cisive end- - of the old man's present
misery. He sprang to his feet, kissed
her eagerly, fumbled a little with his
hat, as if there was something on his
mind, and finally said, in his simple
way:.

"Maybe 1 can bring something for
ye, child a lemon or something nice i

She reached out, and taking his coat,
drew him down until she whispered in
his ear.

What she said seemed to astonish him
great!, yet it pleased him, for he
slapped his leg, and laugnea outrignt. '

"Hot are you in dead .earnest, iset--
tie?"

There was a faint, little nod for a
reply.

' I'll do it, sure ; doggone if Idon't !"
and he rushed out of the house, and a
minute after was galloping through the
darkness for a doctor, five miles away.

There was pain and suffering that
night in. the little house of the Ram--
says ; but witn lovmg nanas to nurse
and tend, even pain yields to their touch,
and sleep follows. During all those
hours of waking or sleeping the young
lover watched patiently by her bedside.

At daylight old Ramsay had not re-
turned. The morning breeze was wav
ing and bending the trees, and, swaying
aside the white curtain, it came into the
little chamber and fanned the brows of
the sleeper and the watcher. Then the
breeze floated in a muffled tramp of
horses and murmur of voices. r The old
man led the war into the house, fol
lowed bv the doctor and another man.
The watcher, being s relieved of bis
charge, undertook the cooking of break-
fast,

What ' a short step it is from the
rtemia to the oommonplaoe ! From the
nnMa t trin nrrlinarv 1 K

A dinner is an eifort that calls forth
talent, while a hashed up breakfast is
a thing of naught.

While the surgeon was performing
such operations as were necessary,
yesterday's dinner was rejuvenated into
to-day- 's breakfast.

WitrTi heroics will : have : such
wrafcftrieui nrmariuiaiu 1 Had this young
girl died by her father's hand, even--

though it had been the result of a ter--
v4rla auttrfdent. this heroia would have
come to a fitting end. Bat bo such thing
occurred.

All Sorts.
Gnat sixtjs nations now burn Penn-

sylvania coal oil.
John Bright will, it is reported, visit

this country next year.
A Chinaman and an Irishman run a

candy store in partnership in New
York.

The membership of Plymouth Church
is made up of 1,504 females and 886
males.

Colorado and Wyoming are doubt-
less the most wonderful fossil fields on
the globe.

Accobptno to JPunch, Gladstone has
abandoned the works of Homer for
those of Pope.

It cost a Denver sport $48 to cut off
the pig-ta- il ornament of a Celestial
resident in that city.

J. S. CiiAbkb is the only American
comedian who has successfully played
English comedy on English soil.

"And now," complains the Omaha
Bee, " the barbarians of the East refer
to our female population as ' Oma-hens- ."

A Tekrk Haute newspaper begs the
policemen of Indianapolis, when they
visit T. H. for "a big drunk," to leave
their uniforms behind them.

It is the opinion of the Galveston
News that the trade between that city
and the New West in tropical fruits is
destined to be very important.

A liETTEB in the New York Tribune
says : " Papa has given us three cents a
day for not sucking our thumbs. We
send $1 for a child in Kansas."

Cincinnati people spend $8,000,000 a
year for intoxicating drinks, and still
are greatly troubled to know how
to keep the poor of the city from starv-
ing.

The Bev. Florence McCarthy, of
Chicago, counts 50,000 conflicting read-
ings in the New Testament, and says
that " we are at the mercy of the trans-
lators."

Dr. John Hall says that in Xngland
people are divided into churchmen and
dissenters, but that in America they
might properly be divided into church-
men and absenters.

The government of France is enor-
mous, consisting of 1 ,500,000 soldiers,
150,000 clergymen, and 650,000 office-
holders, making a total of 2,300,000
rulers of less than 40,000,000 people.

Enqush and German architects fre-

quently visit the ancient Greek temples
of Pastum and return filled with praises
of the Grecian beauties. For modern
building purposes, however, they are
pronounoed useless.

M. Hubqueklot left $120,000 to the
city of Paris to found a railroad school ;
but as the same was insufficient for the
purpose, and the city had no funds to
put with it into railroad schools, the
money was reluctantly sent back to the
heirs.

A IlEtteb from Hardyville, Arizona,
says the tide of emigration is steadily
increasing. All agree that a great rush
is near at hand. The great point Of at-
traction now is the Sandy country.
Towns and cities are talked of, and
quartz mills, new roads, ferries, and
stage lines, are among the improve-
ments of the day.

This is rattlesnake season in Texas.
A letter from there says : " Thirty-on- e

rattlesnakes were caught and caged at
Elgin during the last cold spell. Two
sink-hol- es were attacked, and thirteen
taken from one, and eight from the
other. They measured from three to
five feet, and some of them had as
many as nine rattles."

A YrUB SliAKDZB on the Sex. It is
in this underhanded way that an Ari-
zona paper seeks to disparage the taste
of the average American woman : " Last
Saturday a young Indian, one of the
fanciest-dresse- d of his tribe, came to
town with the wages of a week's work
in his pocket and sought out the differ-
ent stores to find some article that
would add to his fine appearanoe. He
examined many styles of colors and
scarfs, handkerchiefs and blankets. By
and by his fancy was arrested at the
sight of a new style hat. Is was just
exactly what he wanted a hat with a
feather and bird in it. He bought
it eagerly, and went of happy in
the possession f a lady's hat of the
period. ' .

A Convict Drives an Awl Into His
Cranium.

In our State Penitentiary there is
confined a man laboring under an hal-
lucination, which is bound, sooner or
?ater, to send him ' where the wood-
bine twineth." His name is Thomas
J. Waters, an Englishman by birth, and
serving out a seven --years sentence for
burglary. For a year or two past he
has been behaving very strangely, and
two months ago deliberately bored a
hole in the back part of his head, and
run in a broom-wir-e until it touched
the other side of his cranium. This
performance did not kill him, and when
the surgeon in charge had extracted
the wire he seemed better than ever.
He is laboring under the impressionthat there is something in his noddle
which ought to come out, and yesterday
he made another attempt to get at it.
Having, by some means, secured a
small awl in some of the shops, he de-

liberately seated himself, placed the
point of the sharp instrument directly
on the top of his head, and calmly
drove it in with a bucket till the handle
prevented its going any further. There
he sat, serene and smiling, with the
handle of the awl standing straight up
on his head like the scalp lock of an
Indian, when the keeper turned and
discovered what had happened. The
prison surgeon was called and at once
removed the instrument. It penetrated
about an inch and a nan into the skull.
and very narrowly escaped striking the
brain. Waters is now in the hospital
under treatment, and will be kept from
doing himself any injury in the future.
It is a wonder the many punctures his
head has received do not affect him ;
but, strange to say, he seems to enjoy
this method of relieving the pressure.
Leavenworth CommerctaL

An incendiary thrashiTipj.manr.iTia is
novelty. While one of these labor
savers was in operation in the barn of
William Shoemaker, in Franklin oounty ,
Ohio, a piece of iron slipped in with
the grain, striking fire under the cylin-
der, which resulted in the destruction
of the barn and contents.

such a joke juBt now. He called on me
little while and as he was leaving:a ago, . .. . - , . i i.ii.i .a noticed ms new coat, buu wm mm i

was too short, and he said, It will be
a long time before I get another. ' " No-on-

laughed, and the professor sobering:
down, remarked ; " It doesn't ; seem
as funny as when he said it."

A red-haire- d lady who was ambitions
of literary distinction found but poor-sal-

e

for her book. A gentleman, in
speaking of her disappointment, said i." Her hair is red (read), if her book isx
not." An auditor, in- - attempting to-rela- te

the joke elsewhere, said : " She--,

has red hair if her book hasn't."
The most unfortunate attempt at ..re-

producing another's wit was made ibv-- an

Englishman who didn't understand!'
the pun, but judged from the applause-- '

with which it was greeted that it must :
be excellent. During a dinner at wbiqbhe was a guest, a waiter let a boiled I
tongue ebp off the plate on which he
was bearing it, and it fell on the table..
xne nose at once apologized for t he-mis- hap

as a " lapsus linguae" (slip, of
thetongue(. The joke was the best..
thing at the dinner, and our friend coc-
cluded to bring it up at his own tablet.
He accordingly invited . his comany?and instructed a servant to let fall, a
roast of beef as he was bringing itrtov
the table. When the " accident" oc-

curred, he exclaimed: "That's a 'lap-sus linguae.' " Nobody laughed, and?
he said again, " I say that's a lapsus
linguae," and still no one laughed. A
screw was loose somewhere ; so he told
about the tongue falling, and they did.
laugh." Why is this," said a waiter, holding-- :
up a common cooking utensal, " more
remarkable than Napoleon Bonaparte ?
Because Napoleon was a great man, but .

this is a grater." When the funny man
reproduced it in his circle, he asked Y.

the question right, but answered it, .' Because Napoleon was a great man, .
but this is a nutmeg grater."

Cheap Transportation The Lowest
Kates for Fourteen Tears.

The Buffalo Commercial Advertiser --

thus sums up the lesult of the season's --

carrying business on the lakes :
There is a great deal of talk nowadays .

about cheap transportation, but ijproperty is ever transported from the
interior to the seaboard at much lower --

rates than have prevailed this season it --

must be after some great improvement
on railways and steam vessels has been. .

adopted. : Never in the history of this --

country have the products of the earth .

been moved forward for so small an
amount of money.

The following table shows the average
freights on wheat and corn, by lake and
canal, for the month of November in the
years named:

f CAIfAJ.. .

Wheat, Corn, Wheat, Corn,.,
Cent. Cents. Cent. Cent.

1861 ...16.0 14.7 25.6 22.5 -
1862 ...15.3 14.3 19.6 17.8 s.
1863... .. ... 9.0 7.7 19 6 17.3 -
1864 ...13.7 ia.7 ; 18.9 16.4 s.
186S .. 13.3 11.5 23.1 2').S-- J.

1866 ...13.5 11.7 19.6 16.3
1867 ... 9.0 7.0 19.1 16.3
1868 ... 9.8 8.8 19.2
1869 ...10.3 ' 9.8 21.7 19
1870 ... 83 7.6 11.9 11.5
1871 ...10.1 9.7 15.9 11.1
187S ...13.4... 11.4 16.0
1873 7.4 6.9 12.3 io.e.- -

1874...... ... 4.6 4.2 97 8.T

These figures reveal the bad condS- - -
frion of the trade during the month of
November last. What a contrast there
is between 4.6 cents, the average of last
month on wheat, and 12.4 cents, the --

average for November, 1872 ; 10.1eents- - .

for tbe same month in 1871, and 1C
cents for the same month thirteen years .
ago ! By canal the contrast is quite aa .

striking as by lake. The average for
the month just dosed is 9.7 cents, for --

the corresponding month in 1872 it was i

16 cents, for November, 1865, it was--23.- 1

cents, and 25.6 in the same month
of 1861. These figures must make car-rier- s

sigh for the good old days of yore.1
The averages for the entire season

abundantlv justify the heading whit
we have given to this article. For dun'
ness the season of 1874 is without a .

parallel in the history of our lake and v

canal commerce. There have been times .

freights touched as low figures .
as they have in any month this .year.
For example, about eighteen years ago.,
oats were shipped from Chicago to Buf-
falo at 1 cents a bushel, but the-sam-

vessel that reoeived this ruin-
ous rate brought down a load of corn in--.
the fall on a 29-ce- nt freight. In nearly
every dull year there have been period ss
either in the spring or fall, when gocd
freights were paid, and vessel owners .
were able to cover their losses and have
a little surplus left. But during the
season of 1874 there has not been au
encouraging spurt from the begianiag,-toth- e

end.

Comments on a Black Eye.
When a man is splitting wood and er

stick flies up and blacks his eye, he-mu-

prepare himself to endure all the
taunts and jeers which the world would .
inflict on a - pirate. Social standing
counts for nothing, and dignity cannot ;

be made a mantle of. The ether daw
when a compositor on this paper took
up his little-a- snd broke a stick in two,
and one end fiew into his eye, he knew
that he must either remain in the house
for two weeks or go out and face the
world's sneers. He decided to face the
sneers, and during one short half day
he noted down the following expres-
sions : i

''It's all right; of course it was a.,
stick of wood oh, yes !"
- "Been fighting again, eh ?"

" Well, who knocked you down this-time?".- .-

-
" Oh, I've had the same thing ail say-eye- ,

and I always laid it to a stick of
wood!"

"Ha! ha I The policeman struck,
hard, didn't he?"" Of course it was a stick of wood
ye he he he I"

Then there were people who pointedihim out as the abductor oi Charlie Ross,,
and people who thought he was one of
the Uad's Hill robbers, and over fifty
respectable men asked him why hedidn't get the other one blacked, so asto have a matched pair.- - Detroit FreeFrea.

A3 ILLINOIS HEROIC.
" Si. I allow that my Bettie is a

heap the smartest and peertest gal in
Macoupin yes, sir."

The person addressed had just asked
the speaker for his daughter, in a sort
of vague, indefinite way that stirred
up the old man's bile. The longer he
considered the matter, the madder he
got. '" -

" Yesi sir. Dog my buttons ! if I
allow anybody from Beaver Creek to
come around here foolin' with my Bet-ti-e.

I won't have it, an' yon'd better
git." ' i

There was a significant motion toward
a rear pocket, which had more effect
than words. They always said old
Ramsay would shoot ; so the party
addressed, without taking a second
look, said, " Jes' so, old man ?' and
a moment later was riding through the
thick underbrush toward the open
prairie. -

Therehad been a listener to this con-
versation. It was Miss Bettie Ilamsay
herself, the subject of it. She was a
Sretty sight, as she stood behind the

white curtain that was drawn
back enough to let her see the disap-
pearing form of her lover.

A fresh, girlish face of sixteen
round, rosy and-swee- t ; her long brown
hair drawn into a massive braid that
hung far below her waist; her bare
arms browned with the sun, yet exquis
itely molded ; her eyes of the same
color as her hair, with long, dark
lashes'; 'that seemed to touch her cheek ;
and just row her eyes were filled with
tears.

Everything within or about the room
seemed to. partake cf tne same outlines
as the girl herself. ' The bed was plump
and smooth not a line, not a depres-
sion. , A, little shelf was ornamented
with the. plaster angels, a Madenna
and child, and a most remarkable lamb,
all in the; same material ; but even the
lamb was so plump and round that it
had no nose worth mention.

The climbing rose-tree- s, half covering
the little window, took on the same
oval lines. . Even the fragrance ex-

haled by the roses themselves seemed
blended and softened and mingled with
that indefinable aroma of youth and
beauty.

A' heavy footstep sounded across the
little poreh, and came slowly and hesi-
tatingly up the stairs. A low, uncer-
tain, single knock at the door was fol-
lowed by a rough head that peered
timidly into the room.

The'mist in the girl's eyes had cleared
away. A smile rippled across the
dimpledcheek,

" Come in, father, come in !"
"MajJ. come in, Bettie? I don't

want nothin' at all ; only it was so still
and quiet like, that I allowed you must
be out somewheres."

And he rough head moved clumsily
into "the room, followed by a corre-
spondingly rough body. An old man
of sixty, sallow and weather-beate- n and
grizzled. Grave and earnesi of pur
pose he looked, yet simple, ana nere in
his daughter's chamber he was timid
as a boy." Sit down, father here, in my big
chair;'' and she drew - him toward a
great ed chair. When he
was seated, she sat herself down in his
lap the little brown arms circling
around the grizzled beard and neck.

You were speaking with Jim,
father ; what was it about?"

" Jim ? Ob, yes ; he was out there
but he's gone."" Gone where, father ?

" Gane home, I reckon, ies, I think
he mentioned he was goin' home."

" Didn't he inquire for me, father?
And the brown eyes now were looking1

very earnestly into. the wavering gray
eyes of the old man, who was in torment
from trying to play a part never intended
for him. --

" I think he did ask if you was well,"
said he, as if uncertain whether to re-

member it or not.
' What made him go so quick ?

"I judge he had something to call
him away and and he's gone, and I
am glad of it, Bettie. He ain't of any
account, sure."

"But, I like Jim, father," said she,
half deprecatingly. ;"" No I do you though?

It was becoming too hoe for the old
man. He was vainly trying to disen-

gage the brown arms from around his
neck. She still held him fast.

" Father, what made you send Jim
horns withnnt aMlBf mt f'

This last appeal was too much for old
KavmHaw. anii h fa.irlv broke down. By
an effort he freed himself from her clasp
and hastened down-stai- rs and out of the
house. Bria.tAb.iner bis firm from the HOOK
aa he went. A minute later he was shut
out of view far the underbrush.

. ' She went at moment to the "window
- and saw Mm disappear ; then glanced

mother moment in her little mirror.
and, murmuring Poor Jim I" went
oown bo9tt her household duties.

Ehe made, now sad then, a faint little

average, if not positively greater than
usual. Money is active at low rates at
Chicago, Cincinnati and St. Louis,
commercial paper being obtainable
at 7 and 10 per cent. Trade collections
are easy, and loans are paid promptly.
The loan agents at Chicago report that
there, has rarely been greater alacrity to
meet interest, while the payments on
principal are large, and scarcely any
extensions of time are being asked for.
All branches of trade, except iron and a
few specially depressed industries, are
active, and nobody would know that
there had been a panic.

Making all allowance for Uhicaeo
rose-colo- r, it must be admitted that the
West is wonderfully prosperous, and
more active in business than the East.
This is due largely to the fact that agri
culture is less susceptible to business
depression than manufactures and com-
merce. But there are other differences
in the circumstances of the two sections,
not so closely and necessarily identified
with their differing fields of industry.

Two considerations occur to us at
this moment of this character. In the
first place, the prices of labor and of
the necessaries of life have not risen so
much at the West as at the East, and we
believe that what rise there has been
is more readily knocked off. The agri-
cultural and ambitious communities are
more ready to accept lower terms as the
price of business than the urbane and
more conservative communities oi tne
East. To take a single illustration, the
first-clas- s New York and Boston hotels
maintain the same prices that they
reached at the worst time in the war.
when gold was highest, while in Chica
go lira notels of equal magnin-cenc- e

charge only $3.50 per day. West
ern gentlemen, going to tneir lavonte
city, take their wives with them and
linger to see the sights, but when they
come East, they come unencumbered,
and stay as brief a time as possible.

Acain. ii we mav mdere by tne re
ported rates of commercial paper at the
West, the banks of that section have
aided the revival. They have responded
warmly to the wants of the business
community, and as money has grown
abundant, have lowered their rates ac
cordingly. At the East, on the contra
ry, while monev is Quoted easy on can
at New York, the banks have been close- -
fisted in their treatment of borrowers on
time. Sprinafield (Mass.) Republican.

Results of a Hunt for Bones.
A report of Prof. Marsh's fossil bone

hunt among the Black Hills, given tn
extenso bv a correspondent of the New
York Tribune, reads more like an epic
than an idvl. and it is an extraordinary
record or dancrera and ODStacies mc
and overonmn hv this determined scien
tific leader. The tales of times when
men were thmwn nnon their individual
resources more than now for success and
protection could hardly furnish

of readier inventions in emer-senoie- s

than was shown by the distin
guished palaeontologist' He had to
meet savage suspicion ' in a multitude
of ways. Carefally worded diplomatic
addresses, in which the Indian nature
was shrewdly studied, he relied upon
as far as they would go,

' He conciliated
the red men with feasts, and in turn
oourageouslv allowed him sell to be en
tertained upon mule meat and grass-hopp- er

uie bv tha micrhty chiefs. He
used firmness when he could afford it,
and strategy when he could not, cross-
ing the ice-bou- nd White river at night
in the teeth of savage hostilities and
elemental dangers, thus giving the his-

tory of science its Washington and its
Delaware also. Pursuing his labors
some of the time in almost Arcti
severity of climate, he won tons - of
trophies, bones of tropical animal of
the miooene era with which he is now
at work, to add new riches of zoology
by the aid of comparative anatomy.
One of his most valued discoveries is
the skull of what he calls a brontothe- -


