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storn wave did gl

"Nenth fore-fest of the n team,

Not bury now with e
4 biroosd the birds prepare

Of mischief curions
The thrush that erst with welling voics
rd bruke rejoice

In echoes of hia mellowed strain,

To mope in silsnce now is fain ;

Nor ever plpes from siraining throat

The yaried wonders of hix note,

50 bleak the scene, so sad the day,

mh, O winter, is thy sway !

—Chambera® Journal,
N S —

SOBER AS A JUDRE.
I say it, and I stick to
, 1'd swear it |

I don't care ¥
it, and, if it were nece
on the biggest testament or prayer-book
that was ever used for taking an oath
upon in any court of justice in the king- |

Yon say it's all nonsense, that it was |
imagination, that I didn’t see 'em ; but, |
in the name of all the wise men in the
East, how the dickens can yon know?
Yon ean tell what yon see, but that’'s no
reason why wou should be able to tell
My eyas were never in your
head any more than yours were in mine,

So 1 say it again, and T'll maintain it
through thick and thin, round or solid,
that I saw those two as plain 8s eyes
could see them, and that they were there. |

This is how it was.
just done walking his wurds at Fawkesl's,
His governor had come down stunning,
bought him a share in an old country
practice, and Jack was off to mend |
broken legs, liniment old women's rhen-
matics, and to take little
whom, as a matter of course, he wounld |
dig up with a golden shovel from under |
the large plantation of rose bushes in his |
back garden—snugly
pocket to all the married couples in the
district who needed a supply. ,

He was always a good fellow, was |
Jack ; and many’s the jolly night he’s
had in my room in Double street,

Jack Bigley had

rg— |

in his coat-tail

I'll bet anybody a sovereigm
even money that there isn’t a man living |
who eonld brew such good punch ont of |
bad spirits as could Jack Dingley.

Oh, the loo we've had, and the rubbers
we've played ; the oysters we've eaten,
and the songs we've sung long after mid-

a pleasant little pick-me-up in the dis-
pensary? one wlhich really did
up, you know, stand you upon your feet,
ou guing wound up tight for |
the remainder of the day.

Jack took me by the sleeve one morn-
ing in his lnst week, just before we were

was going to perform his cel
Eﬂ'ﬂh.lﬂyon
whispered :

Of course I went, and was there to
the minute. ipe! Yes, I should
think there was fripe, and hot
in their jackets ; four .great dishes of

at little natives, mind you—

none of your bby Seotchmen, sprawl-
ing all over a
lobster T ever saw ; a splen- |

; o whack of pickle
and, just as I entered the room where
the supper was spread onf, the fellow
from the pub round the mrnerafwaa just
utting a bright wier pot porter,

%maghmdmitp]?ke a canliflo
every man's elbow—for they were al-
ready seated—seven, sud a place left

That was a supper—the remains were
not worth much—and the noise we had |
End&ﬂover 1tt t:an ouly tfl::_ t:fm ;«; “ Your health, old fellow,” he said |

e abou l’egu-l- *
was t;h’e: table :;lmre;‘li t.ht:n Jack's b?ﬁ;ﬂlm'
spirit stand was fetched out ; a kettle N hoait

s " wasker | v dranght of brandy and water. :
K al-holy ;- £aa Al “Iwasc%%g}ellteuﬁl, Ittfll Jou ; and T jout “ﬁﬂ’ :l:su:!‘ﬂr,y Dangll metha o
- : ear in » hiend ! 3 iT4 thing
his cigar-box beside “1° T o = S | own nlotgmg,l;nu to the horse’s head and
aet.to.wwk to §ill the room with smoke, | r°member looking down into the omg - J seized the bridle to prevent his running

brought in lemons and sugar, pipes and |

I ever saw in my li
wasn't too big for us, for we went
aguin and again, Jack’s face beamin
he ladled out the i

then the harmony! Talk abont

making the wellin ring! Yon should
have heard ns make the glasses ring till
- in the next house hammered

; and ﬁ:ﬂg shook hands, and were
the mah ﬂfJ i - ;whm,hkmpd the
game alive, Jack Bi went an a
pint Guinness' nbonlgth tile, cl the
| table, and, putting the neck downwsard,
sat on the bottom, and ng:l _ln:nsnl.f
round. Blees you, it was mtifal. I
never saw anythi like it. His hands
and legs flew out, and he went out like &
teetotum or a top, h“l??&ammw must
Qoilitb making believe e was
peg,gndwmhnghhkebimupiua

E

B

you ever knew. We had more singing,
| and when the song hadn’t any chorus we
| made one—a good mattling one, too—and

we encored one another two or three |

times over, and then

aguin, |
We never had the slightest idea of |

"1 a8 o0,

spoon. i
| We were all too good-humored to quar- | ¥
i rel, and we did have the jolliest night

get s night out. Mix your-

and lit a clay-pipe. But I
didn’t care for it; so I i
and sat, smoked, and looked at them.

good brandy,” eaid the rol-
licking skeleton, after snother draught.
“T say, what do you

lit a cigar,

for burglary, I ahIo'uld g
‘“ Hung for 3 BAY, Or
enhm‘:.g people’s houses | in their ab-

out,” he said. I bhad d. t

| breaking up, and should have on Tam. 'I'm glad of a change. A case

il th CcAm: nnd if it not | bottle’s all
e E Ay too much of a good S

Then he leaned over toward me in a
80 express way in
which he made them quiver; an
annoyed me so that I said to him at

Phe said, *‘bnt it’s time to !

up.’ .
geins he rose from ﬂxﬁdmir and walked
into the wall, straight in, withou! a chased in the city and was taking home
pause ; and somehow those words of his | YWhile o
made such an impression on me that they | hein
seemed to in the air, and they were | Jog
heard later on in the
when my hot water

been for Tom Burrows, who, from being |
' the larkiest fellow of the whole lot, sud-

denly broke down and began to ery.
It was no umse slapping him on the

back and trying to comfort him—he
would keep on erying and talking about |
his mother, and saying if she only knew; |
| till it upset Bob Rummins, who wiped |
. one of his eyes, and said he hadn’t beep

| to%chureh for nine Sundays.
t spoiled it, you know, for Bob got
' worse than Tom - Burrows, and would

keep on saying that he meant to turn |
over & new leaf. Then Tom Burrows.

came amd called him brother, and they

stood and shook one another's hands, !

| and eried into the same pocket handker-

| chief ; till Dick Wharton said he would |
| go home now, and went and laid himself |
down under the table amongst the oyster |

| shells, with a big lobster claw under the
small of his back.

. I'm not guite sure about which way I

rwent home, but I remember how nice

and fresh the cool night air felt, and that

all the policemen were walking in pairs.

I mention that last, you know, lest you

| should thing that I wae in the slightest |
degree  overcome. In  fact, when T/
! dropped my umbrella, and then when

my hat fell off, as I stooped to pick it up,

| them up ; and we chatted so that they

| walked home beside me ; and, as I'd got '

thick gloves on, they felt in my waist-ceat
pocket for me, and got out my lateh-key,
and opened the door.
| Just to show you that I was perfectly
| correct. I'll mention what the pair of
| policemen said, and that was—
staira, sir ™
| And they wonldn't have said that if T
hed been in that reprehensible state
( in which some young men return home
from a bachelor's party.

stumble over, an

1 was nearly stumbling up the stairs,
“There's u light in my room,” I re-

| member saying.

|  And that sccounted, of course, for

| there being no candle left in the -

curions, sneering
his feet, if I may

the v'eryﬁmt

I remember what I said to the pair of  8nd impude
| policemien who were eivil enough to pick g
huge joke.

“ Of course you can find vour way up-

the work of pillage begnn,
or was r:mmsked and t%?eeellnr searched.
Some change was taken from one of the
drawers, and several hams lifted from a |
Then, to ecap the

Ah! I llect e i rfectly, barrel in the eellar.
recollect everything ectly L > -

| How they had left no candlesticks forme |
in the proper place, and how something |
wus left in the ‘l.mssage way for me to |

then the rug at the i€
| foot of the stairs was rucked np, and two | 5
| stair-rods loose, so that three times over |

climax, the audacious
lifted and carried out an iron safe,
weighing nearly 1,000 pounds. Once
loaded, they attempted to start, but
mith's horse was too conscientious for
the business, and refused to pull.

. P him in the stable, the
| went to David Gettle's stable, over ]
mile away, got out his dray horse, |
| drove up through the heart of the village,
.. | hitched him to the bob, and away they
| So I smiled to myself, a8 T paused for a | went They drove south on Lynn one
moment on the landing, and tried to hum |

{ over the chorusof “* Rambling Dag,”” just | -

Fast

easily
Onee in-

then east on Maple, crossing

in, to near Allen, where they halted,

| to amuse my landlady, and to let her | tnrmed the horse adrift, and within ten

| know that I was back safe. But I was I
{80 out of breath that I forgot it, and | erately eracked tho safe by smashing the
1 turning the handle with my left hand— | door to smithereens. Alas, for all their
And when, of 2 morning, we've | ;) Joft hand becauss Iheld my umbrella | pains they found no luere—nothing but
gone down to the hospital with s buz-

zing in the head and a sensation as of

| in my right—T walked in.

! .
- . E Yon see, I am so icuous about all | age to the safe, the 1
sick millstones going round and round. | 4, .qa little facts thnlt}‘izt ows you I conld | ble.

It is the im
who eonuld ever contrive better than Jack

rods of Mr. Barstow's residence, delib-

Aside from the dam-
088 was inconsidera-
of the trick

i pudence
| not bave dreamed or imagined what I | that surprises and astounds everybody.

| gaw. For there, with my camphine

ick you | jamp on the table, the bottle of brandy

| and a jug of hot water, sat two skeletons
in the easy chairs, one on each side of
, the fire. Ome of them was sitiing looking

at the fire, and evidently musing ; his
{ right elbow rested on the table, and with
his left hand he held a long clay pipe be-

brated | ¢voen his teeth, and puffed out & cloud

operation of removing 2 man’s head | . > et
without chloroform—his o i of smoke. The other seemed in a rollick

know, for turned brain—an ;
“To-night—eight sharp—fripe and | erossed and hanging on the arm of the

ing frame of mind as well as body, or
rather bones, for he sat with his legs

. easy chair ; one of my cigars was be-
| tween his teeth alight, and he held np a
| glass of steaming brandy and water, as
! if about to drink my health, nodding at
me as [ came in.

I was not frightened, not a bit of it ;
| for I'd known these skeletons for the last
' two years. They lived, when at home,
in the second case on the right hand side
as you went into the moseunm at Fawkes’;
but how it was that they had taken it

! eome out and visit me, was a puzzler.

| So T stowl looking at them, when the | had ,
| rollicking one actnally began to chant be- | of the wagon and covered them with |in legal practice, thongh he objects to
| tween his teeth—and, mind you, without | straw. i j
| dropping his cigar—the chorus of ** Ram- | Webster and Kirkwood the straw burst m o
l bling Dan," finishing off by clanking his |
| hony legs together, his pl ges rattling |

like enstanets.

| you ; for I was so surprised then that T

; chair to see if there was a pool of brandy
! and water trickling down through the
| em ribs.

nt no—I could see the sserum and
the upper bones of the pelvis, and they

ing.

rollicking skeleton to me, *“I don't

in yours. That's right,” he conti
complied. ** Now come and sit

and I'll give a lecture on osteology;
for you're horribly shaky about your

“Who told yout?” I said, I deter-
mined to keep & bold face on the mat-
ter, ’

you'd
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They were heard crossing Main street |
between 2 and 3 o'cdock. The safo fell

off the bobs twice en route, and the
thieves carried eord wood and built up a |
tramway to aid in reloading. The safe !
was smashed within ten rods of where |
Barstow and his family were sleeping.
About 4 o'clock & young man, returning
home from a protracted visit to his girl,
at work, but hadn’t suffi-
cient curiosity to go over and see what
they were working sat,

ut a lot of hot bric

But the other skeleton only nodded his | which Mr. Kelly _
head slowly twice .mdwmtmma%jhinplp&' —St. Louis Republican. -
the wreaths curling np toward the f

‘¢ Shat the door, old fellow,” said the

WaS in
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| vowed eternal
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On Monday occurred in St. Louis
county a easnalty so singular
its features that no one would have be- | although its principal
lieved beforehan(d that such a thing wus | hands of his son, John Jacob. Geerge
Law and Daniel Drew are now 76, and |

et attend to their msual engage

in some of

The subject was Mr. J. J.

elly, nurseryman, who for the past
twenty or twenty-five years has lived nem | Peter Cooper is 81, and yet calls himself
Webster, on the Pacific railroad. Mr. | a bnsiness man, and has a
Kelly is alarze, heavy man, fifty-eight|in the institution which
years of age. Yesterdsy he was riding

in the bottom | street.
about midway between |

He then got| H. T
enough, instead of | who1s 75. He still retains his po
a remarkable degree, and is able to satis- | [

the tastes of a critical co
his day of fullness Rector |

He stood in that position, appa- | model of pulpit eloguence. He has now |
¥ dumfounded, unfil he was so | the mildness, but not the chill of old
| burned that it is considered impossible | age, ;
i One of his ears was | fire is gained in love.
actually burned off. A neighbor passing | of onr mim
| e anile ¥ on the road found him in that situation, | milye, of the
e %url my , sbsorbed,” he  and, after e

as | - gﬁm 3
{ said, laughing ; and it wes a strange, | him #o0 his home near
ugh. 6"'Nm , then, Rattler, have | Webster. It is supposed by some that the
a drink of this,” I:emidtohiahoayvia—l from the hot
a-vis.

A Parisian Confldence Man.
A gay Parisian, who has
o E for his loxmrious
wsnt rhenmatism in my bones, if do | out and

been famed

and twrn

and been sent to jai
Aunber.

but was pardoned out
to whose dynssty
devotion. Having
edge of all the inns and ouis o
life, he has contributed in_
the necessities of life at Chisel

is name
by
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A UNIQUE DWH.
Hoop Enters the Brainof a Drunken Man
by Way of His Earand Kills Hin—His
Widow Recovers Damages from the Liguor

{Evansvills (Ind.) Letter to Chleago Inter-Ocean.[ | of
ing to the advocates

i in the Uircuit
last week under the
One of the clauses
that the widow of a
death has resulted from i
Take care of yourself—don’t toxicating beverages may recover

““ Not if I can help it,” I|said.
And then I started, for Rattler had
Now, I didn’t see him go, and I
he didn't pass my chair. Buthe
and there was an end of it,
curious life, mine,” said the
“ wired together as

A case very in

Court of this county
| famous Baxter law.
| of this law provides

man whose

from the parties who sold the liquor. Just
The plaintiff
widow named

to this suit was a German
Catherine Heilman, and
the defendants two Q(Germans named
Stock aud Krach. The circumstances of

€ | resided in Beott tow

very well, but a glass case i8 | miles from this cify.

thing." | home one day from

mppeah:treth‘iat alleged, intoxicating
¥ is oa

-y were sald to him by o member

, about seven

a trip to town he
of the defend

hundred Con-
of this, sndl

anlm."uﬁn
from the ladder

Yarm has turned out two
think
send your sons to
“] came off with
with a pallette on his thomb.
T T
m

New York, kave a
ﬁwo hours =

Renrilions povtal

other day ought to serves
muom,a *

Politicai Memoranda,

Tae St. Louis Republican calls him | inridge to act as an escort
Cameron.

The New York Graphic thinks the
next Senste will be remarkable only for
« | the men who are not there. ]

WeaeeLer, of the Wheeler & Wilson
ing Machine Company, is a promi-
emocrat in Connecticut.

1 ect from uiney distriet, in-
erturning the barrel of salt| tends making an extended tour of the
form of Heilman. By | Southern States.

5 | some means or other a hoop became de-

Ah! you may say what you like, but gched from the barrel, and the end of it
if it's possible for two skeletons to get gptered Heilman’s ear. The constant
out of acase and come down scveral
streets in the dead of night, and visita jt in . and when
medical student, those two visited me.

A Cool Burglary. :
The Bryan (Ohio) Democrat gives the
: For coolness,
deliberation and audacity the burglary of
Wertz Bros.” grocery, on Sundsy morn-
ing is without parallel in the criminal
history of the connitry. BSo deliberate
nt was the transaction from.
to end, that it seems likea |
About 2 o'clock Sunday
morning a gang of thieves, variously es-
timated from five to eight in number,
stole Andrew Smith's horse, hitched him
to 8. C. Moore’s bob=sled and then drove
to the west side of Wertz Bros.” grocery,
southwest corner of the public square.
An entrance into the grocery wos
effected through a side door.
side, the fire was smothered with salt, and
Every draw-

1opelessly
placed in his wagon by 8
and & neighbor hired to drive the team
Standing u

WRZOD Was 3 |
barrel of =salt

the time for
Hor & Co. of
mominthm:o
apprentices
study.

Tz fine of

along the road, the night
e wagon was driven over a |
t lay in the road, i
jolt, and ow
m'nponthe

Axpy Joansox will meet in the Senate | were two soldiers belo
only one member who voted agninst his | B,

Third Teunessee mounted
impeachment—Senator

Vaughn’s brigade, from Monroe coun-
ty, Tenn. One of them was named Al-
bert Stevens, aud the other we will rall
J. T. Jones. They charge
wagon eontaining $150,000 in gold ; and
when the panic the
goldiers, and the
peut,” they retained their presence of
| mi ve ofl' in the woods, where
| they divided the money, maki
| 875,000 apiece, and separated,
i his to his home in Tennessee,
where he buried it, confiding its hiding
ce to his mother, a very old lady.
inding that it would be dangerons for
him to remain in Tennessee, owing to
the mnsettled eondition of things there,
ths people being equally divided on the
| gquestion of the war, he went to Georgia,
| where he found Jones, who had bought
place and was
would be safe for i
| home. Stevens staid awhile with Jones,
and then went off to another part of
Georgia to visit some relstives. Before
going, however, he informed Jones about | ;
Lhis money and his
ledge of its whereabouts.
As soon as Stevens was gone Jones
mounted lis horse and made a bee-line
for Tennessee, to the place where Stevens
lived. Arriving there he presented his
comrade’s mother with o forged letter,
to come from her son, direct-
r to deliver the money to Jones,
did. Jones then
alifornia, Arrivin,
lLere Lhe purchused a la tract of lan
in Mendooino county, i
low at that time, and has since
a large fortune in addition te hisill-gotien
gains, end is now highly respected and a
member of the church.
In the cowrse of time Sievens,
| for 2, i ing of a
| life of ease and comfort on some blue-
raising fat cattle and blooded
being your average Kentuck- |
ien’s or Tennessean’s idea of an earthly
i On reaching home !u;ﬁ:nnn

nging to Company
| = -

jolting of the wagon o '
Lasr week gix veasels mrived st Balti—
pounds, valued at £800,000,

Heilman's house it was found n
to draw it forth by main force.
man lay in the wagon perf
ble from pain andloss of blood. He was
carried into the hbnss and
from which he® never rose alive, the |
| wound causing his death inabouta month
| after the oceurrence.
| then thrown n her own resources for
e farm, with no one to

Democratic gubernstural
Obio for next fall is made out. For Gov- |
ernor, Wiliam Allen ; for Ldentenant-

| Governor, 8. F. Carey.

TavrLow WeED has given the Tennes-
. islature & mew name,
“‘the whirligig of time has returned Andy
Johnson fo the Senate,”

Sexaror-gLEcT EaTtox, of Connecticut,
valueless, and | writes a Hartfford correspondent, will be
By the advice of | a prominent
friends she brought snit against the par- | He is a bitter opponent, a rabid

ties who had sold her husband the liguor, | man, and a thorough believer in the Dem-
$5,000. The case, | ocmtio
while being tried, attracted great atten-| he means
tion, it being the first of the kind that
has ever been tried in the State, and was
considered in one way as a test case. |
After consuming three days in hearing |
the testimony and listening to the argnm- |
the case was submitted to the |
jury, who returned a verdict giving the |
The advocates of temper- | AL
ance consider the verdiet a victory to
their eause.

The Toilers of Age.
Among those whom Gov. Tilden in-
. vited to attend the Bryant reception was | tive to the
A T, Stewart, who replied by a polite
note., He could not spare the time.

placed in bed, wis ‘‘sauve qui

The widow was

| & livelihood.
look after it, soon became,

was sold at a sacrifice. in the next Congress.

Iris :

object of the
duce the preseat
brutes.

laying damages at® . He will say ““salt” when

t, and not attempt to pass it | bs, which it is now, o

off as sugar. incresse is to re-
Tae Albany 7Z%uics reminds us that
in used to be (ﬁnedthe'_unﬁlit
“ mother of Presidents,” New York is
earning the title of the mother of Sena-
1@ newly elected Senators from
Michigan, Nebraska and Wisconsin—
Christiancy, Paddock and Cam-
eron—waere all born in New York.

'I;ar. Miﬂhmkee Wisconsin sa;
reply to the numerous reports
elsewhere which are in circulation rels-
bability that Senator Car-
ave the State and reside in
! New York or Washington, we can speak
, fact, Stewart has not been in Albany | from suthority when we say that he lias
since he attended as a lobbyist, in order | no such intention, and that he does not,
i Btew-  in any event, propose to leave Milwaukee
| to practice law elsewhere, or aceept any
office which may be tendered him in the
gift of the Premident. He intends to re-
| main in this State for the
showing to his friends that he
by them as they have stood by him, and
will leave the future to determine whether
he is worthy of that gemerous confidence
! they have reposed in him.

while Virginia

widow $325.

hidi
other’s know

which the old lad
' to prevent the Broadway, rail started direct for
art is T4, at_;dhbem.' dg ult:;: owner of man)dy
t i in an easy mode

| of life, b::ltlgsuch iz not his di
| This leads me to observe that New York
| contains a remarkable group of laborious
old men—toilers con amorc—amsteurs

| of work, whese zest of life would be lost
| without the daily task. Tn addition to
| Stewart, there is Moses Taylor, who is
! nearly of the same age.
- dent of the City Bank, and is worth
{ $5,000,000, but his application to busi-

1
being very
amassed

il stasd

He is Presi-

The Idyl of the Sireetls.

Fos,

lied by his son
is residence in Fourth street,
a quiet and retired spot suited to o caleu-
1n The front room is cecupied by a
clerk, and in Lhe rear office the Commo-
‘dore receives special visitors, and goes
| through his daily duty.
| railway reporta is
| books of calculationsu
and all the minuntie o |
:ltue tﬁorbu@loﬂym&ai' ]?f he 3mitted]
is, he would soon sink into dotage. |
The Most Remarkable of Casualties. William B. Astor, who is more than 80,
visits the land office every day, and'
keeps a clear view of his immense estate,

illiam), but | West in search of his faithless friend,
ing to shoot him on sight, and
asoertained his whereabouts,
- with
a ribbon—w
fat, florid women aiways wear a
and the dog wes a marvel
was very small and
g at the deet of
dimimutive and homael
with frowzr wool, was
by an elabesate blanket, which left only
head and legs and tail
they came sajling down
they were perfectly sstésfied
with themselves, thongh no one else |
But tempora madastur, cf |
nos mutemur in illie, and sometimes the
change occurs with i
| mess, Some careless

$ng & poodl city, snd an sttempt
be made to bning Jones to
acconnt through the courta—~San Fras-
| eisco Framiner. _

Her Hasband™s Letter.
woman had a letier
general deliv
y, and she sat down en
| & window-sill and read it. Her interest
| was intense from the starf] and she spoke
up and said =
¢ He calls mve his little darling ; that's

After reading a few more lines she

y is it thet | s
d__lne_unthw;yerat
in its kind. It |
very vicious, snap-
pedestrians, and its
body covered !

His library of
read, and he has |

transportation, |
his realm, which |

live streef, fat,
uristocrnt-

;

eare is in the |

¢t

¥

{

p-keeper had
upon the sidewalk |
fore, and the bitter eold had | ;
transformed the water into a surface hard
as adamant, smooth as the highway to
She ecame along with the
stately tread aflapted to her style, but
| she did not see the sidewalk in its icy
Her donwhle chin was elevated far
too Lhighly, _?!ud her

“And he misses my society 20 much!™ |
way down the psge she spoke In th.

yd he ealls me his sunbeam-—his |
guardian angel.”

She climbed u
ther, turned the

rivate office
e fouwded,
| where he carries on daily routine. Ed-
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She reached the top of the fourth page | about him.
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“What! going to Flint, eh ("
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