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Perhaps you have gone with weary foel
!‘hmu?h’lha hay, and eurn, and wheat;
When the harvest is com

Make the very best of it,

you've grumbled oft betore

At the smallness of your slore,
Do not grumble any more,

But just make the best of it.

Iv.
Two Lblugs since the world began
No one frets for, if o man—
What he can't help~-what he can—
But he makes the beel of it.
What you can’t help s God's will;
(Do you not know w hat's good or 1117)
Cheorfiully submit, and still
Try to make the best of it.
¥
What you ean halp, belp, if you
Would unto ;mul:‘l be Lrue;
A mistake has still its due—
“Ti% to make the best of it.
Borrow's only good for sin;
From eauh error you may win
Gimin or wisdom—so begin
To make the very best of il

VL

There's no grief that can betide,
Lom, or wrang, wotundasd pride,
But will have s brighter side;

Find it; make the best of it.
Wake the worst—you only place
Shame and anger to your case;
Better keop a choerful face

And make the very bestof it

A ———— ——

THE DUEL.

In the year 1801, when the peace of
Tilsit put a stop to the conquests of
Napoleon in Germany, the King of Prus-
sia, exhausted by Lis astonishing efforts
to maintain the war against France, re-
duced his army to the peace establish-
meont. Gons:auenﬁr many officers who
were stationed at Hamburg received a
furlongh, or were dismissed from the
sorvice for a short time; and a life of

mili danger and inactivity gave
Ehr:o hb?: of idleness dissipa-

In the early of the summer, sove-
ral of these officers, Laving dined to-
Y s o
j jon to-
Ml.rmingpto :f:d Exohsnga Coffes
House, the most noted hotel in the city.
m entered singing and shonting ih a
tumultuous manner, setting at de-
fiance thée rules of propriety and de-
corum, The youngest of the joyous
band, the Baron de V' , who bore
the commission of lieutenant in the
m,nn shout twonty-five years of age,
od.

thy, handsome nud elegantly form-

But his mind did not correspond
with hia ; and he was vain, inso-
lent; self-conceited and presuming,
When they entered the public room,they
observed an individual of small stature,
in a dark suit, seated alone st a table,
Ho neld in his left hand the jonrnal of
the day,while his right supported a pipe.
‘Ho paid but little sttention to the en-
trance of this formidable host of blaok-
guards, scarcoly deigning to raise hin
'H: from the paper e was perusing,

young Baron, doubtless offended at
an ap oe of idifference which he
thought borderad on contempt,approach-
od the man in black, snd said witha
smile of bitter irony:

“Ah, my friend, good evening. From
your ap noe, Ishould take you tobe
a schoolmaster, or parhaps a tailor, Am
I ﬂﬁht? Where's your goose?"

The ocitizen raised lis oyes aud flxed
them for a moment on the covntenance
of his interrogator, sud then resumod

the wul of the journal,
“God forgive me my sins,” ocontinned
the Baron. “Ho will not answer me.

Come, my little fallow, we must be more
socinble, Ah, I perceive the roason of
your silence; that pipe incommodes you,
As 1 must hear the sound of your voice,
allow me to relieve you."

Bo saying, he suatehed the pipo from
the hands of the stranger, and dashed it
o pieces on the floor, n pieco of wit
which his companions spplauded with
shouts of Isughter.

Without luying down the journal the
inanlted individual tuined towards the
::-need the inner reom, and coolly

“Waiter, another pipe.”
“Wall done,” resumed the young im-
inent, “I have guined something,
wover; 1 made him open his mouth."”
The pipe was bronght, filled and
lighted, and the citizon continned to
peruse the journal as if nothing had hap-

penad,

“My little man,” said the Baron,
*“whore do you belong ? Tn what village
do yout exercise your talonts ! What, no
auswer 7 Have you resolved not to en-
ter into conversation with me ?"

Heore the insalted person agnin raised
his bead and looked the young oflicer in
the face, at tho same time pufling ont an
immense volume of smoke; he then de-
:‘i‘l’wnhly resumed his former ocenpa-

n.
“Porhaps I was mistaken in your
ohamoter,” interrupted the Baron; “yon
may be the quid nnne of & village, and
perhaps endoavoring to commit to men-
ory the nows whioh that paper contains,
to impart it correetly to your friends
m hbors, But you smoke Ii:k“a
ipe causes you much in-
monkn«.“p
It was a second time broken.

seem that the young officer’s folly and
imprudence were y forgotten. An
hour away, all was mirth and
jollity, the Baron had n conaider-
able sum, and his ts wern .
tionately buoyant, when the liwtle

ml in hmhi“'f'd h‘t?ehmp;, I:ind
slowly approsching his chair, tap m
gautl; on the lhoﬁdor. and requested to
with him in another spartment.
o Barun re him with a look of
disdain over his shoulder, uttered an ill-
timed jest, snd lnughed in his face.
*/Sir," said the man in black in a de-
cided and manly tone, “'you labor under
s trifling mhuge. which I must take the
likerty to correct. Iam neither a tailor
nor a school-master. I have the homor
to be a post-captain in the English navy,
very much at your service. You have
insulted me and I demand satisfaction.
To-morrow morning st seven o'clock I
shall await yon here, Bring pistols with
you."
The sstonished Baron, who during this
address had raised from his ohair,

suswered only by s low bow
of uiescence; he dared mnot trust
himself to speak, lest his tongne shonld
betray his terror. The captain politel
saluted the rest of the company and left
the house.

With him departed sll the g-yelg of
the lientenant. He besame 2:? tful
and tactiturn; his mind wandered from
his gamo, and he soon lost more than
he had gained. He was unnerved
with terror, while reflecting on the
consequences of his folly. What an
advantage must an adve
over him who could bear with so much
calmness a series of degrading insults,
and who conld propose a duel with such
imperturbable “‘sang froid!" Such an
antagonist must be singularly endowed
with conrage and skill, Such were the
ideas that continually passed through his
mind.

When the company separatad, they all
agreed to meet wt the same place at the
sppointed hour. Bul it is not supposed
that all slept equally well during the
night. When they asssmbled next morn-
ing at the Coffee House, they found the
Englishman before them at the rendes-
vous; but he was now dreased in a splen-
did suit of the naval uniform of his na-
tion, He was attended by a valet, who
earried a case nnder his arm.

Ho requested the officers to aceept of

some refreshments; and they enlamP into
conversation, when the Englishman gave
indicatione of possessing a onltivated
mind and good breeding.
About sight o'clock he rose from his
chair, and the Prussian officer to
select the spot where their quarrel must
be decided, sdding that he was a stranger
in the cily, and thot all places were alike
to him. The Baron named the open pas-
tures lying between Hamburg and Al-
toona.

When they arrived on the ground, the
Englishman nsked the Prussian what
distances he wonld prefer. He an-
sworad:
““Fifteen paces."
“The distance is too great,” resumed
the Englishman; you will miss me, Call
it ten, if yon please.”
And his proposition was socepted.
The major now made the obaservation
that the eaptain had no second.
““This is of little consequence,” said
the Englishman. “If I fall, my valet
has my orders.”
The wajor representod that such a pro-
ceeding was contrary to the unsage in
affairs of this kind, snd that if such a
formality were negleoted the duel could
not take place, but he politely offered to
assist in that capacity,
When the ground was marked ont,and
each of the priocipals had taken his
station, the captain asked his antagonist
significantly 1f he had good pistols;
“for,"said he, **I bave a pair which I
often nse, which never misa their man,
I will give yon a proof of their excel-
lenco,"”
Ho then called his servant, and
ordered him to throw something in the
air. The mun took s handkerchief from
his pockot,
“This is too large," said the eaptain;
“find something else.”
He took from his Pocknt a dried
prune, “That will do,” exelaimed the
mastor,
The frnit was thrown in the air, the
pistol was fired, and the prune was
shatterod into pioces. At this extraor-
dinary proof of address, the spectators
wore shruck with astonishment. As to
the poor lieutenant, he was more dead
than alive,
The eaptain then resnmod his station,
and requosted his antagonist to fire, but
the major interposod, stating that it was
contrary to the custom of thoir conntry;
that the offended party had an un-
doubled right to make the first essay;
and aftor his fire was returned, the rost
shoull ba decided by chanoe,
“My friend,” replied the captain, “if
I should suffer myself to be influenced
by your opinion, this young gentleman
would never have an opportunity to tost
the quality of his pialol‘u. I must have
my own way in this particular; and after
I bisve settlod the affair with this gentle:
man, each of his companions who
amused themselves last ovening st my
expatise, aud whao, instead of restraining
the impertinence of their friend, langhed
ot his ridiculons follies, mnst one after
another front the muzzle of my pistol
Now, sir, | am ready. Take good aim,
for if yon miss me you are s dead man."”
The lientenant presented his weapon,
drew the ,and the ball passed
through the lishman's bat,
“Now, sir, it is my turn,” sid the
captain, “‘T was last evening a butt for
ithout tion insulted
"ﬂ provooation, you me,
th humiliations,

changed countenance more than once,|P
and 5:;“

go hand together. Bul
before my bullet your heart, tell
me, have you any ts to make?

Arrangemen
Have you a last adien to mdlhtheril:

g | mother, a sister, or sny other parson w

is dear to you? 1 have here the materials
necessary for writing, «od willing 10
grapt you time to make any arrange:
ments you may think necessary.

The young msan muttered something
of which an humble “'I thank yoa," waa
all that was intelligible.

“In that case,” said the Enlishman,
“since reconcilistion between us is abso-
lutely impossible, and it is necessary
that your blood should wash out the
affronts which I have received, I beg
you to implore, by a fervent but brief
prayer, the mercy of the Eternal Power.”

en, hhn?waﬂ' his bat, ho looked
round npon the mute, terrified spects-
tors of this closing sceve, who, by s
spontaneons impulse uncovered them-
seves in like manper, Fors moment or
two there reigned among the group a re-
ligions and solemn silence, which was
only interrupted by the hard breathings
of the suffering lieutenant,

At length, seizing the pistol and point-
ing it toward the lieutenant, he kept him
for a minute in & state of most horrible
suspense; then, suddenly raising the
weapon, he turned towards the valet,who
stood near him and end handed him the

istol.

“Take it,” he said; “this officer is not
worthy the Lonor of dying by the band
of an Enlighman.

Tho next day the Baron de V—quitted
that part of the country, and never re-
sumed his station in his regiment.

A Kiss In the Wrong (uarter.

There is & time for all things, sure
enough. The other day a regiment of
Boston soldier boys arrived in & SBouthern
city. The boys in blue had been on rail
mg water for several days. They had,
as Mr. Blaine is said to have sententions-
ly remarked, suffored all the horrors of
war withont its glory. Once under the
occult influences of the Southern cross,
inhaling the sensuoua odors of rich, ripe
Southeru blossoms, the gallant soldiers
were intoxicated, so to speak, with the
glorious transition.  They saw with the
eyes of lovers, and spoke with the
tongues of duty, they sauntered through
the jasmine-scented streets, delirious
with the inebriating  affluence
of Southern sum, sky, air, and what
not. It was in a moment of this
subtle sort of exaltation that steeps the
senses that a group of these translated
warriors saw coming toward them a form
which seemed the natural goddess of
such a scene—a woman such as Shelley
pictured in the garden where all things
of beauty grew in perfect prime. To the
dazzled senses of the plumed knights of
staid old Boslon it was a sprite, au es-
sence to be tasted as the odorous
atmosphere that distilled itself in the
translncent air. Beized by an irresist-
ible impulse, the stalwart sons of the
north stood transfixed. She approsched
them nnconscious of the new order of
being invading the scene, and as if by
one impulse the soldiers kissed her!
Then a romarkable thing happened. As
if to keep up the illusion of a fairy

#oene, the spirit of this fair city under
the southern oross fainted and fell to
the gronnd insensible, The awe-

stricken slaves of beauty were more than
evoer convinced that the fair uoknown
wis & fairy, and that she had been trans-
lated by l{ue powers of the air to another
sphere as a punishment for mortal con-
tact. But the vulgar machinery of daily
life came int6 play. The roseate visions
of the soldiers were rudely dispelled by
i posse of police, who, having placed tho
lady in a carriage, carried the wonder-
struck soldiers to the lock-up. Now, as
most folks know, a kiss in itself is not
oulenlated to deprive an ordinsry young
Eamn of her powers of respiration,

here are, indeed, casas on record where
kissing has been the award of chival-
rous aotion. In the ordinary apprecia
tion of men & kiss has been known
to diffuse the most roseate color into the
cheeks of virginality. The people of the
town where the event came to pass com-
plain that the Boston boys were tipsy and
that it was not the sudden impulse of
poetical ardor and irresistible tribute to
the potent influence of climate and chax-
acter, The moral of the incident, how-
ever, seems to be that it is better not to
kiss strange gentlewomen in the street,
for the tribute implied to the beauty of
the fair object of the action is counter-
weighed by the equivocal consequences
to be inferred. In this case the ardor of
the young men has been aitributed to
inpbriety and the terror of the young
woman toseclusion and lack of knowl-
edge of one of the most exquisite inci-
dents of conrtship,

The following is told on James R,
Randall, the scholarly editor of the Au-
gusta (Ga.) Chronicle and Constitation-
alist. Heattended preaching at a colored
church in the country, nnd bad in his
pocket a silver half doilar, justthe ticket
fare baock to Augusta, At the conclusion
of his sermon the minister erderad a col-
lootion for his own benefit. *'Of courss,”
said he, I ‘spects every pusson to give
somethin’; but T'se told dut Mr. Thomas
up de lane yonder had some turkeysstole
Friday night. I don’t want any man who
bad & han' in stealin® dem turkeys to pnt
any monvey in de hat.” When the hat
reached Randall, not a man had denied,
und the preacher’s eyes were on him,
His halt :llullvu' went iuto the bat.—[ Bos-
ton Herald.

A story is related of a Boston congro-
gation that when they closed their
ohureh edifice to give the ministor a
sammer vaoation, @& sign was put over
the entrance, reading: ‘‘No services or
Sunday sohool in this house during the
hot season.” Some sarcastic wag drow
on the door of the side entrapee, in ool-
ored chalk, a picture of the devil, life-
sire, and in full cosluwe, horns, hoofs,
tail and all, with the inseription under-
neath: *Not too hut for me here?”

The hillsof lon{ endewvor and high
schievement lie all around us, and if we
pever catch a glimpse of the views the
afford, we meed not oo in that it

because of the insuperable limitation of
our surroundings

suywhere, I am surprised that you paid
no’liﬂlsmuon to my comfort. A de-
voted husband would have seonred bet-
ter seats, but you said, of 'couht:i" “Oh,
mﬁﬁhln is good en or
e—-—gllt, my dear, these are the best
seats in the bouso and I cannot see what
more you esn ask, for I hnnlli suppose
on would wish to oceupy the Emperor’s

X,

She—You mean that I am not good
enough for it! 1 don't thank you for
bringing me here, since it was ouly to
have aa opportunity of paying me such
compliments,

He—You are wrong, my love, 1 sim-
ply wished to point out when you re-
proached me with neglecting your com-
fort that I came to the theater, said,
“Give me two,of the best seats in the
house!” and paid down my 16 francs,
as I would have paid 60 to give yon com-
fort.

She—So you squandered 16 franc
without knourin? what seats you were
getting, so that if when we arrived the
had opened » dark cupboard and said,
“Giet up on the second shelf!” we would
have no reconrse but to do so!

He—That is going to an extreme, my
love. When you pay to see s play, it is
munifest that they can't put yon into a
durk cupboard. Any one of common
sense can seo that,

She—Oh, thank you! So I don't
sess common sense, But I see what it is
—I understand it all. You are to take
the 16 francs you have wasted ont of me,
As 1 was to blame because some one
else swindled you by giving you such
seats.

He—Noonoe swindled me; I selected
them myself from the disgram.

She—Yes, you parted with your money
on the strength of a diagram without
looking to see the seats and find out if
they were comfortable,

e—But it is mot customary.

She—When you buy s two-francs
chicken yon faar it to see if it is tender—
" He—And in the day-time the theaters
are dark.

She — Easy enough to get & lantern.

He—Bosh!

She—Bosh? Do you want me to be-
lieve that in & city the size of Paris snch
s thing as & lantern isn't to be found?
But, no! The least little thing costs too
much trouble—youn would sooner see an
unhappy woman, whose health and hap-
piness the law has confided to your keep-
ing, suffer agouy on a seat harder than s

road.

He—1I'll go for a cushion, my dear.
(Rising.)

8he—Oh, thank you. Do bring ma a
cushion every one hLas sat on, And
while you are all about it, ses if you can
find a cast-off bouquet that has n ly-
ing under o seat for a few weeks.

He—Yon want flowers? How stupid
of me to forget! I'll get them this—

She—If you took the troubls to reflect
about such a trifling matters as my
health, you would know that the smell
of flowers makes me sick.

He—Forgive me, my love. I had for-
gotten —

She—Your confession was not needed
to convince me of vour neglect, Any
other husband, on finding thet the wife
of his bosoln was placed alongside of n
fat woman escaped from a cirens and
reeking with patchouli, wonld have seen
to it that a door was opened,

He—I will, with pleasure, my love,but
as the acl bas been begun, I shall have
to disturb cvery one.

She—Rather than incommodes stran-
gers, you would see the mother of your
children snffer. 1 suppose that's her
husband there—that grinning idiot—

'Sk, my love.. He's doing what we
should do—following the play,

She—And s nice play it is, too; no one
ean make head or tail ont of it.

He—If you were to listen instead of
talking—

She—I suppose you'd like s poor
woman never to open her mouth when
she's away from home.

He—I do not say that, but it is ons-
tomary after the curtain goes up to lis-
ten to the actors, and indeed the practice
conduces to obtaining an idea of the
story,

She—A nice story it istoo. Your
Countess who receives Tom, Dick and
Harry—ha! there; they're singing—
whils she shows him ont. Do people in
good society sing when they go from one
room to another, I'd like to know? And
ouly just now they said there wus a nery-
ous notary had his office in the lower
story! He must have s nice qujet time of
it, poor man, if they howl a dnet every
time & door is openad. And look at those
doors! Every door hus two leaves, and
each timo any one goes in or out he opens
both leaves! Is that the fashion in good
society? I sup they draw the bolta
at the top and bottom each time. And
they never shut & door—not they! The
door has to shut itself.

He—You see, my dear, on the etage it
is nssumed that there is o lackey on the
other side to close the door—

She—Oh, then there was a lackey in
the Countess’ bedroom when she went
into it to dress, s she said, A nice
(ountess, that? 1If those are the morals
and manners of the noble age of Lows
XIV., I thank heaven that I'm only
common woman. And that's what yon
paid your 16 franes to sce!

He—You are severe, my love,

She—I am not, but since the theatre
is o school of maoners I don't want to
hear people screech in u notary’s house
or see a Uountess lock herself up with a
footman, There! one of them has begun
to dance!

He—Dido't you hear him say, ‘Lot
me take advantage of the Countess’ ab-
senoe to practice the pas I am to dance
with her to-night," That's why Le is
dancing.

She—And what abont the notary down
stairs? Ho must pay a very low rent to
induoe him to remsin in such a place?
And who is this new character that en-
ters the Countess's apartments as easily
as & kvife enters a pound of butter?
She's a Countess that takes lgmnliuun
?BTMM rooll!n! thd as soon

i m in the street.

He—S8sh! He uu’r—didn'l you hear
him?—that he found no one in the ante-
chamber to announce him.

She—Then who shut the door from
the outside? It must be a nicely run

She—Trifles! You consider it a trifle
to call on » lady while she is A
Bat I am not surprised. You havo no
sense of decency, Iam ww
that yon haven't quitted me ago to
E: and meander round the Countesss, 1

ve boan waiting to hear you say you
had an engagement with the notary.

He—Hush, my dear, Everybody 1s
staring at us, You forgot that we ure at
the theater,

She—Now I see why you were ready
to spent 16 francs to me totbe thea-
tor, It was with the triple object in

ow of breaking me on & stone beneh,
poisoning me with patehouli and pervert-
ing my moral sense. Yon wished to re-
duce me to the level of your cquntess,
who opens her doors to whole cities—

He —I beg of you my dear—. They
are langhing at us,

She—I won't stay here another instant.
T'll go and get the money back; let them
deduct the price of the act we have seen,
if they are mean enough to exact it. Ob,
heavens! There, all five of them are kiss-
ing the Countess, ’

e—You see shie has just recognized
her five long lost brothers.

She—Don't tell me! No woman ever
recognized five long lost brothers at
once. If she pretends they are her
brothers it is only because there is some
faint spark of shame left in her,

He—If yon understood the plot you—

She—So I'm an idiot, am 1Y Here, let
me ont,

He—Wait till the end of the act.

She—I won't,

He—We will have to derange every-

bndg—»
She—Come this moment, or I'll prance
alony the knees of the audience, O—oh!
(Goes into hysterios and is removed to a
carriage by ber husband and a stranger. )
Stranger ~T bhope the air will revive
your wife, sir, If I can beof any fur-
ther service to you, here is my curd,
He—Thank you, sir. (Reads) “‘Mr.
King, Wild Beast Tamer!" (Curtain.)

tarfleld’s Narrow Esecap s from Death.

Only the night before the terrible
tragedy of July 21, Capt. E. C. Henry,
Marshal of the Distrlet of Columbia,and
an intimate friend of the late President,
dined with him and spent part of the
evening. As the conversation drifted on
from one topic to another, General Gar-
field suddenly began to talk about the
remarkable escapes from death through
which he had . Ihad never heard
him speak of these in the way hedid that
night, writes Captain Henry, in o letter
to the Cleveland Herald, and the first
and most remarkable one he had never
told me before. He dwelt upon the un-
certainty of life, doubtless constrained
thereto by the terrible accident that had
recently happened to his favorite nnele,
Thomas Garfield, and to his consin,Mrs,
Arcold.

It appeared that the fiest escape oc-
carred when he was only nine years old.
His motlier did not own a horse, and he
thonght there was nothing in the world!
quite so nice as riding on horseback. His
uncle, Mr. Boynton, who owned a farm
next to his mother's, had a wild four-

ear-0ld colt, which bad never been

andled at all. He ran loose in a pas-
ture near Mrs. Garfield’s house. The
boy-President by gradnal degrees got the
animal so he wonld come to the fence to
be rubbed and petted. He continned to
pet him for many days, and finally used
o climb the fence and rub his back. At
length be put bis bars foot over the top
of the fence and upon the eolt’s hack
The animal crouched somewhat and did
not seem to relish the proceeding, but
did not run away. The colt had at firat
been disposed to bile every time he was
tonched, and the boy now thonght he
had so tamed him that the next day he
would attempt to ride. By the most
gradual stages the act of mounting was
accomplished, Finally the bare foot was
placed npon the back, und the leg slip-
ped gradually down upon the opposite
side of the animal, and in an 1nstant he
was in the spot where saddle had never
been. The colt was ns wild as the
Ukraine to whose back Mazeppa was tied.

The boy placed his bands firmly in
the mane of the colt, while the latter at
first crouched low down and sidled away,
until finding that the load was firmly
fixed upon his back, he began a sories of
most vigorons reavings and kicking.
Finding that this was not likely to ue-
complish the desived end, the colt start-
ed as fast as he could rup aoross the field
in the direction of a large oak tree with
widespreading branches which came
down close to the ground. The boy
made np his mind that he was destined
to be swept off by the oak, and he deter-
mined to escape snch o fate, Heaocord:
ingly let go the mane, snd gradually
slipped back and down over the romp of
the colt as ie ran. Just as hLe struck
the ground the colt gave a vigorous kick
with both feet. The boy felt the breeze
that the swift blow ereated in his fuce,
but he was unharmed. He dikl not
spend any more time courting the ocolt,
however.

A Typograph ¢al Injury.

There ara plenty of the old “‘semina-
ry" boys who will remember Cbarley
Bender, a ten-year old, 1 kmokerbock-
ers, who went from here to California in
1862 with his brothers, Wilson B, and
“Punch" Bender., Charloy is in busi-
ness in Reno, Nevada, now, and was the
happiest, man in the State until ubout

two weeks ago, when he fell a victim toa | )

typographical blundar. Charley kit
upon & scheme to sdvertise his business,
and told the editor of the Reno Gazette
to announce that he would give a specisl
premium to the lady exhibiting & baby
at the fair that most resembled her. The
annonncement appeared among the fair
notes, and read: “Charles T. Bender
offiers a special premium to the lndy ex-
hibiting o baby that most resembles
him.” Charley was out of the city for
severnl days, and when he came back
couldn’t nnderstand why the ladies, with
whom he had always been a great favor-
ite, looked nt their noses when they
[)m«l him, and the matter grew abso-
utely serious when a very intimate lad

friend to whom he proffered his hand,
exclaimed, “Don't you dareto shake

hands with me, sir, you vile thing!” It|o
of the paint on the steps
there
bands to the spot, and, realizing the

was all made as plain as day when
Charley saw the ical error,and
he is not to be blamed for huﬁu:g
the editor with his revolver.—|Sou
Bend Tribune.

HUMOROUS.

When l.ink _— genorally
lu:ont down, p—— g
matter of more than ordj -
est—yonr nots bearing l-elvm; '::;:,
Whisky that makes s man seasiok
xﬂ be properly termed a spurious gy.
Some things are past finding ont Th
love for whinky is what y .
~[Picayune. "R & man,

Right in the main —gas.—[Th
But very apt to be wrong 1n [the :n:i’::r:.
[ Advertiser, .

President Garfield's portrait is to
placed upon the five-cent mternatjonl:T
postage letter stamps,

A San Franeisco woman ealls L
band her darkest houg, beecanse h:r ::::
erally comes just before dawn,

"“This apple is pretty well w "
said o five-year-old, u’sho ﬂni:t::d o::{.
ing and was about to throw away the
core, Fact.

The Omaha Republican says the Bpirit -
E}’ ‘::mhh is proud because it costs
n cents a glass, This puts
ter in o new light. pus e uap

A Coroner's verdiet reads thus: “The
decensed came to his death by excessive
drinking, producing spoplexy in the
minds of the jury.”

Jones, getting up from his dinner, in
R quiet way remarked to his landlady
that he had found everything pn the
table cold except the ice cream,

The following typographical error
shows the vast importance of & ecomma,
At s banquet this toast was given: W
man—without her man, is s brute,”

No Feel) rans & Chinese lanndry §
Boston. He shall have sll our wnh'ingtr
—[Lowell Courier, Send it along, One
more shirt will probably not inorease
his labors much.—[ Boston Commercial
Bulletin,

It might bave been: A fashionable
‘};nung lady accidentally dropped one of
er fulse eye-brows in ber opera-bax and
greatly frightened her beau, who on see
ing it, supposed it was Lis mustache.

“"Gold in fhirty three counties in this
State; copper in thirteen; iron in forty-
three; diamonds in twenty-six; whisky
in all of them; and the last gets away
with all the rest."— | (ieorgis Sentinel,

An old maid, not attractive, recently
read in a temperance lodge an original
Eqam.enmled. “The Lips that Touch

iquor Bhall Never Tonch Mine," and
the young men present gave hLer three
cheers.

Young husband to young wife—"‘You
ought not to teass the baby by letting
him suck nn empty bottle.” Young
wife—'"He can get as much enjoyment
out of that as he can ont of his thumb,
oan't he?"

A cortain  handsome Boston actor re-
eently said to his valet: “I'm going to
stay with Tom to-night. Take such
things ns I mav want to his room." And
the valet took a night dress, tooth-brash,
and a cork-soreaw,

The economical side of s woman's
character shines forth with radisnce
when she succeeds in fastening an 18.
inch belt aronnd a 22-inch waist. Her
justifiable pride in making both ends
meet deserves commendation,

The clergyman who prayed at Haver-
hill: **We approach Thes, O Lord, un-
der the suspices of the Essex County
Agrioultural Society,"” must have thought
that the members have a good deal of
influence in celestinl matters,—| Law-
ronce Eagle.

A Rockland man saw adverlised ‘‘a
sure oure for drunkenness.” He fore
warded the uecessary dollar and re-
esived by return mail, written on a valn.
able postal eard in beautiful violet ink,
the magic words—'"Don't Drink."—
| Rockland Courier.

“Hero's my wifo and I,"said a hushand
with complacency to his silver wedding
gnests, “who have been married five-
and-twenty years, and in all that time
haven't had a single unkind word with
each other.” “By Jove!"” exclaimed one
of the guests, “what a stupid time you
must have had of it!"

A superstitions person desiring to
learn less of the foture he already knows,
vigits the seventh daughter of a seventh

danghter and explains his mission,
“T'wenty francs, please!" ‘“'Twenty
francs! That's pretty steep. Say ten!”

“‘Rash morlal, ten francs wouldn't pay
the spirits for the labor of lifting the
veil of fnturity, to say nothing of the
wear and tear of the veil,

An elderly Scoteh woman went one day
to an apothecary's shop with a preserip-
tion for two grainsof ealomel fora child.
Seeing the druggist weigh the medicine
with serupnlous exactoess, and not think-
ing he :lig this from snxiety not to get
an overdose, but from his penuriousness
or desire to give as little as possible for
the money, shesaid: “*Diana be sse mean
wi't, man; it's for a puir fatherless
bairn."

A poet in & November magazine asks,
“When the trne poet comes, how shall
we know him?" Oh, yon'll know hm.
He may be distinguished from the other
fellows by the clean linen collar ho wears
and the ahsence of tobacco juice atains
on his shirt front. And also from the
fact that he is too sensible to fool away
his tinie writing poetry.—| Norristown
Herald,

An officer of the urmy relates that npon
one oocasion, after & cherge upon the
enomy's works, a fierce encounter and o
fall back for reinforcement, a bright
young Irish soldier was found to have s
rebel flag captured from the foo. Ap-
proaching him he said: *“I'll send that
to the rear as one of our trophies; give
mo the flag.” *“‘Sure I'll not give it ye,"
said Pat; *‘if ye are wanting one, there's
plenty av "em bebind that ridge over be

yant where I got this; sure ye can go
and get ono for yerself.”

A Little too Fresh.—Jones was sitting

on the front steps the other night, wait-
ing for his sweetheart to come ont,
knew what time to come, and Jones

She

didn’t wish to ring the bell for foar of

alarming the old folks., Presently he

heard the door open, and the old man
muttered something about somebody's
being “too fresh.” *“Do you address

vourself to me?" said Jones, springing

nEi with a flashing eve. *‘No,” uaid the
gontleman, mildly; “I was thivking
. It was pust
afternoon,” Jones clasped his

force of the old man’s remarks, reached
his room in five minutes.




