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“BRER” RABBIT'S SAN.
IT.Y TESTI

“Snake ain't say nothin’, but he look cha

Solf-Bacrifice to Fashion That Would | .1 .timulating effect were in the earli-

' complasiy dan what he bin lookin'. Y ted him forever with the

e 4 upl':: tole ole Jedge B'ar,'sez Bror Be Noble if Bhown in & ost times sacred plants, used in the [From the French of H. Moreau.} "'"“-"“,ﬂfmqm. It happened in

[“Uncls Remus™ in Atlanta Comstitution.] | Rabibit, sezee, ‘dat do nex’ time I run worship of the gods, whils their sooth-| 0 11" cried Pere La- | MeM% 0 TAx ho bent over o observe

“Unicle Remus,” said the ohild, “do ‘my:ml ‘l.'il'l. take'n medjer you, en Better Cause ing or t'ﬂlﬂlr.ﬂlls effccta were known What, yan\‘wmk_:" ! ‘;o Lisson: “yon this wisel . ;llu\‘ntlllﬂl'll. his hand restad

you reckon Brother Rabbit really mar- goodness knows | mighty glad f'n;wk only to the privileged clawes of the | 287® €00k st erlu;a ?'Chrixtmn' Jad | the wnem..\: "ok of s ok e Tiitla’ bitee

ried the young Iady?” up wid vou, kaze now dey wont be no [London Truth.] royal and priestly orders.  The priest | Will h’?{l”r;, OI :ihin of nae; you| BPO" - 1 ;r of Napeleon pointing »
on | osses of Apollo, under the jospiration | YOU eant do the leas 4 ’J the monn s

ded Montmirail, neral's

honey :” ros Miranda bas the loveliest arms you ever

'.Blm o’ ml Y Loaaf [ el Nhealat ; ! (
the old mJ’“. with & sigh, “bit blongs :::Jewl?'asrn:g- sputin’ 'twix' ne B b nced b | ar | of the juice of the poppy, deliversd cutalx:mtlwr turn the spit nor skim the r“llt:,:-':n:tuukml and split bahind, you
ter Brer Jack for ter tell you dat.| “Den Brer Babbit ax Mr. Snake of he | worn, and ber gloves are not nearly 0 10ug | {heir oracles and prophecies.  The POO-M must avow that Father Lazare krnfo“ where. letting hang and flutter 5

us other people’s. Hor favorite attitude is
sitting, with her right elbow in the palm of
her left hand.  Bhe waves her hand when she
speaks At adance, her right arm is well
displayed behind her partner's left, if ho Is
tall, or on his shoulders, if be is small. Those
beautiful armw have spolled Miranda. Hhbe

Hindoo seers, drunk with bhang, ssw
visions of the divine Nirvaoa and leld
communication with the spirita of their
ilond ancestors.  The American Indian
smukes the pipe of peace and burns the
sacred tobaceo to mppease ‘the anger of

*T'aint none er my tale."
M‘;ﬁm‘t that the tale you started to

“Who? Me? Shoo! I ain't 'sputin’
but w'at Brer Jack's tale des ez purty ez
dey'e:l any needs fer, yet 'taint none er
my tale."

, Lit of the little shirt whieh Mar.
H:?Lnd washed and ironed the evening
before, At this _mﬂht the heroes of
Montmirsil burst into Inughter as lowd
as the best efforts of Homer's gods—
eat jokers as overybedy knows.  The

wont ba so good ez ter onquile hisse'f.
Snake he feel mighty proud, de did, en
he streteh out fer all he wul. Brer
Rabbit, he medjer, he did, en low:
“*Dar one foot fer Jodge B'ar; dar two
foot fer Jedge B'ar, dar th'eo foot for

was somewhat right in his reprimand-
ing, for at the moment in which the
scene passed, 176, be had just canght
his heir-presumptive in delicto flagrante
of frolic and laziness, skirmishing,
srmed with o skewer in the guise of a

Jedge B'ar; on, bless goodness, dsr t ber com- | the Great Spirit. Finally,in the course | 8¢ ™ " BrOtR ity in vain did the gane
AW this the little boy laid his hand | foufoot fer Jedgo Da, dou 10X T nay | e g I o took o whits | of ages, those mysterions snd sacred Sl vk e sl i army e Maviute. hing M
upon Unole Remus' knee und waited. “By dat time Brer Rabbit done got | against it Bhe is always directing your at- | plan's —the poppy, which produces the pitecusly waited to be spitied, sod of :i,',{. he hind resd: 'r'r{iioldien. :‘lm:I't ho;:
; 1Y Bnsw

opium; the eannsbis indies, or Indian
hemp, which yields the hasheesh, or
bliang, and the Amevican tobaceo —be-
eame the inheritance of the common
people, who found in them s solace, an

tention to those unlucky ones, numerous
etiough, who have thin arms.  Whoever mar-
rios her will have to bs very careful never,
under any circumstances, to admire another
woman's arm, If be should make s slip in

der soake head, en des ex do las' wud
drop "o he mouf, be slip de loop roun’
snake neck, en den Le End im good en
fas’. He took 'n drag 'im, he did, np
ter whar de ole witel rabbit settin’ at;

“Now, den,” said the old man, with
an alr of considerable im o, “wa

;r‘lﬁnh.gu 'way back behind dish yer
rgater doin’s w'at Brer Jack bin
mixin’ us up wid. Ef I makes no mis-

the paternal kettle that mutteringly
hurled eascades of seum iuto the ashes.

“Come now! |ardon him aud em-
brace him, the poor child; he wou't do
)easant,

nv white plome!”
:i)lumu wlun not worn there, and ong
conld not, withont insult to the French
colors, plant them in like br&.‘“h' ey
thut the poor general broke his ocom.

¢ f : i " said o young
fake wid my ‘membrance, de placo | but w'en he git dar, Mammy-Bammy | this direction there would, to use & good old | o} iherution, transports, and bliss which, | %0 0¥ more,” said a ] o
mﬁi"::'dl lelt oft wuz whar ‘B'g Big-Money dnn‘a make ‘er n:-.l:l:- P"!‘;T;'}:: ':"’;‘:;"’;:h’ﬁ"';"h teott O | if they are not divri’:e. have in them ot {wmﬂ'ﬁ,:%ﬂﬂgmﬁ?;&ﬁi:]::lt“w:: :nm;;lu-rs n:::imﬂnw;};:r Tm:::"“i“
%0 many 'p'intments for to | gnce. But he yoar sump'n way off "‘ least & toneh of slysium when they ean ! n 'y rorsaillon | 20C%2 2 Engli
: d h perfectly turned ankles! Or more won- o X Ay lier name— had come to Versailles lejocted a8 the inglish
keep out de way ter creeturs dat he | yandor en seem Jak it iy : m{uﬁvzi:pfmsnrw.l foed, Herprotly | Make the wretch forget his miseriesand | ' © pretext of consulting bier brother :';:»lu leﬁ:'}" lsnded at  Dover

the sufferer his pangs.

There is no record, not even a tradi-
tion, that shows when (hese magical
plants that medicine so many ills and
produce so many others began to be
used. They eome down from the ear-
liest untiquity, and when they first ap-
pearad they were always associated
with the religion of the people among
whom they were found.

Tobneco, however great its import-
anee and almost nniversal its nse, is not
the only one of thew sacred plants
whieh Ameriea has given to man. The
most singular in its properties and
potent in its effects, if the least known
with strangers,  Not at all the sort of girl to | to the pnblie, is the.Peruvian plant, the
got o, Her volos is not sufliciently loud or | coca.  Under its influence men nre ca-
imperious.  Sbe dots not  bustle about with | nable of undergoing the most arduoos
an alr aw though the world wero made for ‘nlu‘.rx sud bearing up under the most
her. Bhe woars protty gowns, but does 0ot | oy ivnordinaey privations, going for|
hunch them out nor mince along with 8| days without food or aleap, and  yet

E;’“:f:‘hﬂk:. ‘ﬂ:b":'l‘]’;:f ‘;’;"nﬁ':‘:'h:':m performing what would be otherwise
9 b i sxerti

S Thoa 'nnylhlng “inn & room," though she exhausting exertions.

may be well enough as the presiding spirit of
a home,  Bhao ks hopelessly unfashionnble,

‘gun ‘ter feel monstus humbyfied. Lot
am be w  dey will, you git folks in a
close place of you wanter nee um shed
der prouduess. Day beg more samer
dan a or w'en de patterrollers
keteh 'im. Bror Rabbit aint do no
boggin' kazo dey ain't kotoh; yot dey
eomo ko nigh it, he 'gun to feol he
wenknoss,
“Wen Bror Ralbit feel dis a way, do
he set down flat er de gronn’ en lot de
Ver erooturs rush up en grab 'sm? He
mout do it deze days, time dono
change; but in dem days ho des tuck 'n
a0t up wil hisse'f en study "bout w'at he
wine do. He study en study, en Iny’
up 'n toll he ole ‘oman, he did, dat
he gwine onn jonrney. Wid dat, ole
Miss Rabbit, she tuck 'n fry 'im up a
rasher or bacon, en bake 'im pone er
bread, Brer Rabbit tied dis up in o
bag en tuck down he walkin' cane en
Put Oﬂl.“
"“Whero was he going, Uncle Remus "
sakod the little boy,

“Lomme ‘love, honey ! Lemmo sortor

“Ef you git mo' sense, Son
Riley, you'll be de ruination ov ds whols
settlement, Bon Riley Rabbit, Riley.'

“Den Brer Rabbit drag de snake
"long home, en stew 'im down en rub
wid de grease fer ter make 'im mo'
soopler in do lim's. Bless yo' soul,
honey | Brer Rabbit mout er bin kinder
fibble in de logs, but he wan't no ways
eripple und® do hat.”

Philadelphin Parkn
[Jonquin Miller. |

The great park lere has in roads and
drives altogether nearly 100 miles.
Qur Central park of New York is only
a doll's playhouse in comparison to it,
Dark and slimy-looking rivers, sng-
gostive of eatfish and eels, slide around
and about the eity. But their dallness
s rolioved by the glory of the wouds,
that now in the full splendor of atitumn
illume their banks and hang sbove the
leaf-atrown, winding, wsilent waters,
Hero in this park they show you the
house where ‘Llom Moore is sid to have
written some of his melodies. Here is

after the battle of Fontenoy. This
name recalls o circnmstance T wonld ba
wrong to omit. A poor old soldier who
enme from time to time to Mn.rtlm‘n
Louse to smoke his pipe in the chimney
corner, and warm s heart with a
oluss of cherry bonnee, had not  for-
gotten to relate at length how he and
Marshul Saxe had won the celebrated

nbout somé matter or other, bat really
to bring kisses and peaches for her
nephew, of whom she was eun.un_mlrr
fond. Everything about the child's |
character and appenrance justified this
extraordinary affection; for he was |
franksome and turbulent, but good, |
sensible and charning, charming ! —one
could not refrain from eating with 3
kisses his pretty cheeks, fresher and battle. I leave you to think whether
redder than his aont's peaches. But this inaccurate but warm vecital eonld
Pere Lazare continually grinmbled, | hisve influenced the imagination of the
“Six years!" he would say, “and he| o iotener, From that time, asleep
don't know how toskim a pot! I can or awake. he heard withont cessation
never make anything out of that ehild!" the horses striving against the eurb, the
Father Lazire. you see, was one of [ o100 whistling and the caonons roar-
those stendfast and fanatical cooks, tlmt| ing: and more than once, alone in his
conkider their trade the chief of all, as | 1ittl.n- room, he thonght himself an sctor
an art, ss n cult—whose bands are | in the grand military drama,
flercely posed on Sheir c:lr\’ing-lmivml Then vou shoull have seen him
like that of & pasha on his yutagan ; who stamnp, luap and ery.
pluck a goose with the solemn air of o | “Fire first, Messiours les Anglais!
hieroplant cousulting the sacred en- |y, onr cavalry lins been repulsed!
trails, who h("at i Otl?olalttu with the | The enemy’s column i unshatterable!
majeaty of Xerxes whipping the aca; Forward the king's gnards! Pif! paf!
who whiten under the immemorable boom! boom! Bravo! the English

foet are Loabin's specialty. That Is why she
wenry those flowered stockings and those
little polnted shoes. That [s the reason her
skirts are s unusually short. Lesbin is
bright and clever, Bho s senaible about
evorything but feet. She jsa trying girl to
talk to. Hhe will interrupt the most inter-
esting conversation just when you think you
are “both beginning to get on so well,” to
nale If you approve of high heels, or some
other sueh Jeading question.  She is like Mr,
Dick with King Charles, and must drag the
topic of feot into everything. It is a pity;
and yot many prefer hor to Nora, whose feet
aro well shaped enough, but who has “no
stylo.”  She talks merrily and plessantly
whan you know her well, but ls  rather quiot

How Wooden Spools Are Nade,
[Lewiston (Me,) Journal. |

qi:nhit up, like.  De trail mighty cole

g yer, sho; kase dish ver tale ain't
come 'oross my min' not senco yo'
gran'pa fotoh us ull out er Ferginny, en

t's u monntus long time ago.
“He put ont, Brer
see olo Mammy-Bammy Big-Money.”

“Dat uz dat ole witch rabbit,” re-

[
Rabbit did, fer ter

nlio & dredry-looking habitation, called
Arnold’s hiouse, said to have been given
this unhappy man as o reward for his
treason. Ab, ves, besutiful Philadelphin
~beautifal I mean when you got
ontside of her and into this park
and out of dight of the horrid rows
of houses—has her traditions and

gond temper and good spirits.  Having sacri-

Laotitia bas a walst. It is bor great point,
aud she Is vory proud of it. Well she may
be, for it is the result of patient years of
pain.  Bhe has Inid on the shrine of that lit-
tle walst many precious things—good health,

fload the frst, the two othars followed ns s
matter of course. But then it is such a won- | |
derful waist! It cannot measure more than

wir kiln.

The birch is first sawed into sticks

four or five feet long and seven-eighths
of an inch to three inches sgnare ac-
cording tothe size of the spool to be
produced, These sticks are thoronghly
seasoned,

They are sawed into short
slocks and the blocks are dried in a hot
At the time they are sawed a

leg of o stove, dying, as ther say the
Indian devotees hold on to the tail of a
oW,
There are no longer any such men.
As for Martha, the froit-woman, she
was a good and simple creatute, so good
that she was-—not foolish, as they usun-

cotton cup, and who will hold on to the | square is broken! 'Tha victory is ours!

Long live the king!"

Poor Lagare belisved himself at least
esquire of Louis XV, or colonel. Such
an exhibition doubtless makes you
lsugh! It wonld have been o mirncle,
would it not, if the frnit woman's
nephew had risen so high? Yes: but

marked Aant Tempy, complacently.

‘Yasser," continued Uncle Remns,
“do ve'y same ole creetur w'at I done
tall you 'bout w'en Bror Rabbit los' he
foul. He put out, he did, en after wo
long o time he git dar, Ho take time
fer to ketoh le win', en den he sorter
shako hiskolf up en rustle 'round in de
gross.  Bimeby he holler:

* Mammy-Bammy, Big-Money! O,

ally say, but, on the contrary, spiritu-
elle. Yes, she found ever in her heart
touching and passionate ways of speak-
ing, that M. de Voltaire himself, great
man in those days, never found under
his peruque,

There are still such women,

“Brother,” said she, moved and weep-
ing almost at secing her little Lazare,
“you know that big trunk you found so

stories, too; ler house where
Washington slept, her Indopendence
hall, her Penn and his enduring treaty
mado under the elm of peace. A
man who could not respoct all these
and bow his head before them in this
vity of bricks botwoen the two rivers
has Jittle in himself that is worthy of
respoeot,

As my friend drove me baok from the

remember that we approsch 1789, an
epoch froitful in miracles, Listen:
Lazave first enteved the French
gnards, despite his aunt's tears, whom
he endeavored on parting to console
with his caresses, and soon became ser-
geant. Then the age marched onward,
and the fortune of many sergeants also,
In briel, from gride to grade, he be-
eameo—gness—colonel, There were no

hole is horved throngh them. One whirl
of the little block agninst sharp knives,
shaped by a pattern, makes the
spools at the rate of one per second. A
small  boy  foeds the  spool
machine, simply placing the blocks
in a spont and throwing out
the knotty or defoctive stock.
The mackine is antomatie, but cannot
do the sorting. The spools are revolved

seventoen inches, at the very most. The
pressure has made her nose permanently red.
Not all the waters of Araby would not make
that nose white agmin, but what matters!
Does it not belong to the smallest walst in
London!  One thing that immediately strikes
the beholder, He wonders how sosmall a waist
can possibly bo so obtrusive, Were it two
yards wrodmd it could not mare aggrossively
insist on bolng notiosd.  Draperies are so ar-

: i Lt : + e T ranged s to lead tho eye down to It and . . . ; By i
5;:::11 :f.??u{am}:?ﬁ(}:ﬁlllﬂwl lthu-l ‘mile drive in this greatest park o NG i 3’: ;‘uhlun s to | rapidly in drums and polish themselves, (:om'l_lml]muu flm-‘ packing up the table- longer any cclonels, Theking's ejuesy.
; ) R n all the world I asked him how it was guido the attention up to it Letitia | For wome purposes they are dyed yel-| service, and whioch I refused to sell to There no longer was any king. You

Ll f ) " # . ’ M
foun' do pluce at Ias'. this city, withont any special commerce | walks with ber elbows well out from ber low, rod or black. They are madein|¥ou? I will give it to yon if yon oantiol guess, Well, Lasare, the 0ook's

“Oreat big black smoke rise up ont | wnd jis single line of ships from Enrope, | gid i ¢ r igh,” '
/ n | sidos, 50 ns to ndvertiso, in a pointed way, | thousands of shapes and sizes. When | Wish.” = iy ! (
g; dl.f m‘!ln' ;G Nanngeluming had grown to such bousdless dimen- | the fuct that your view is scarcely inter- | on sees on !apml of thread “100| “I will still give 10 pounds, as be- ;:2:.:i:?r;é::]::ulfrnxln:)w;?:: .ammahplm::
frasoney low: 4 sions.  Ho quietly drove me 1o some of | rupted by her alight and woll-distributed - | vards” or **200 yards” these words do | fore.” | ot onal gl ilesidblom s |
Whar ‘“h‘ﬂ‘m Riley IE‘!"J“' Riley? | tho fuctories for answer. ure,  As who stands talking to you she puts & | 3,04 signify that the thresd has been| ‘‘Brother, T want more." met, b ‘8 al for oold pwith n
Bon Rabbit Riley, wharfo'? “And now, wottld you like to see all | band on eithor side of this wonderful waist, measured, but that the spool hns been| ““Come! ‘19 pounds, 10 sous, and | ™" gener good,

plumed hat and a cont laced with gold:
general-in-chief, general of n great
French army, nothing otherwise; and,
if you doubt it, open the modern his-
tory, and there you will read with emo-
tion the beautiful and grand feats of
Gen. Hoche. Hoche was the family
name of Lazare. Let us hasten to say
—to his praise, that his victories, this
time so serious, left him as modest and
as good as his infantile victories at
Montreuil. 8o, when on a review day
be passed at full gallop along his
army's front, there was yet at & win-
dow near by a fine old woman, who

and appoars to e curbing borself in, as it
wire, Bhe woears the tightest of jackes, and
never Is seen in n dolman.  Shi gets terriblo
colds In the winter, becauss she will not
wrap up.  lo fact, her whole existence is a
burmnt-offering to her waist, Were she to
prow stout her object in life would be gone.
Letitin denles horsell even the gratification
of an excellent appetite in the interest of &
small walst, a solf-sacrifice that would be
nobln in n better canss,

Mirza has the loveliost comploxion in the
workl,  Without it she would be n perfectly
chartning girl. With it sbe is quite a bore,
If there is any wind she is unhappy, *‘because

“Wid dat," continued Unele Remus,
dropping the sing-song tone by means
of which he man to impnrt n curi-
ous dignity and wtatoliness to the din-
logue between Brother Rabbit and
Mammy-Bummy Big-Monoy—* Wid dat
Brer Babbit up " toll er, ho did, "bout
how he fear'd he loxin the use or he
min', knzo he done eomo tor dat pass
dat he ain't kin fool de yuther oresturs
no mo', en dey push 'im so closte twell
‘twont be lonml‘n' dey 'ill got im. De
ole witch-rabbit she sot dar, ahe did,
en suck in black smoke en puffit out

enongh said.”

“Oh! I exact¥noreyet. It is a trons-
nre—which I wish {*

Pere Lazare lcoked fixad at his sister,
o8 if to seo if sho wore not gone mad.

“Yes,” continued she, “I want my
little Lazare home and mine all alone.
From this evening, if yon consent, the
trunk is yours, ard I take the little fel-
low to Montreuil.”

Martha's brother objected somewhat,
for at the hottom he was a good man
and & good father; but the boy in liti-
gation caused him to have, ay he ex-

the factories of Philadelphin before
leaving our city *"

“Woll, ves, [ think I should; the per.

sons employed all seem s0 happy,
healthy, content and comfortable, that
1 should enjoy seeing all the factories
of Philadelplia, T think."”
When we got fairly back in the car:
ringo and the roba over our legs, my
wealthy and impressive friend said:
“'Wo have 12,000 of thess factories; we
have 240,000 persons employed.”

An we drove home I asked : * What is
your next greatest thing in Philadel-

ganged and is supposed to contain so
mueh thread. When a silk or linen or
n cotton firm wants a spool made it
sends & poatlern lo the spool-maker,
This pattern gives the size and shape of
the barrel and of the head and bevel.
These patterns determine the amount
of thread that the spool will hold,

Josh Billings Agiog,
[Cor, Tuter Ocean,] -~
“Josh" is beginning to look just a
little aged, snd tired, and bent; his long
hair falls in curls down his back, and

L) .
gir, twall yer ean't soo nothin' ‘tall in " it makos my cheeks ro rough.” 1 the sun ; 2 ; g
$ bul."or llﬂl{ big ‘eyoballs on 'er grest ph::;:" city hall and its contomplated | #hines she is misrable, ‘‘becaus 1 tan fright- | E:;:lm;m hﬁ;f,f fﬂu :ti:n:r:?;.l?r I‘:]:e f;wfﬁnl:r'mﬁ:g ' u:aﬂ:;;l!l_l_‘:;l l':lm.d and | povered the splendid general with her
big yours. After w'ilo she low: tower.” I'ully'-"“ IEIIL I‘:ll:.‘ﬁ uhulﬁm;:rlu. ;: Il!;uh '.': bony forefinger. He has » habit f, statioes Weve a0 Ii?ﬂl\'.—'.ﬂﬂ(}.‘rm(::ﬂ:“’:‘?'- ?yos-hrgal.hlesn b_from pleasure and
el Seger ot S | Koy gt gty (1St 0 e |, R o | e e e e | 0 e vty
i @0 detch dat squer’l straight ter Georgo W. Childs, sir, woather." Her cheoks are of such an inde- | 108 _eyes that makes you think he is [ for holding the silverware!—at last he ! ?

will fall!” As for the grumbler cook

‘me, Non Riley Rabbit, Riley.’ 1 was silent and said no moro all the reading your very thoughts; perhaps he | yielded.

scribable texture that roughnss has never

“Brer Rabbit sorter study, en den he | way to the gate : is. Hoh 1d way of jerki “Co ohild 9 qai of Versailles—he was there, too, aston-
) : ) yot iuvaded them; tanniog never approaches | 1. Heo has an odd way of jerking ont me, my clnld, come *™ said Martha, | ; o :
low, he did ! | —_— thens  She flushes the prettisst dainty pink | short sentences at nnexpected intervals | as she dragged the little Lazave toward ::J];l(:ll]tl':' tril;;;:gmg:i‘:ﬁ a‘v;:;?:t:i: l::?

What the “'Thunderer' Nays of “ Te- “Be sure you're | her cart, “you will fare better with me

" ‘L ain't got much sence lof’, yot of 1 every now and then.

-3 You ever saw; and in cold wenther o soft colop o : e 4
can’t coax dat ehap down from dar, i GI:u"l.‘llml rises In her face and o wistful look comes into |.right, then go shead—that's what Ial- | among my apples, which you eat with ;‘l“m‘ll“ﬂ"y to ‘ilh{_mo “lllﬂ ’fﬂhiltnlﬂl lllllm
den hit's kuso I done got some zeozo bor eyes that makes hor quite adovabile. Wby, | ways toll yonng men,” said “Josh,” as | 50 much pleasure, than in the society | oy Fou: ou qou's: Know how

wuch trouble I had to raise that boy!
dust imagine, citoyens, at 6 vears of
age he could not skim a pot.”

Gen. Bhorman bore a pre-eminent
part in the execution of the musterly
movetnents to which the collapse of the
south was due.  In the world's militar
history his famous progress through
the heart of the Confederate states
will fill & broader page than the re-
morseloss shook of dead-woight hurled
by his chief against the insurgent front,

wich it wake me fbble in do min',
sogeo,

“Wid dat, Brer Rabbit tuck 'n empty
do provendor ont 'n de bag on got 'm
two rocks, en put de bag over ho head
en sob down und' de tree whar e
squor’l is,  Ho wait litthe wile en don
he clap the rocks torgeddér —blip!

then, all thewo excises! Bimply  becanse she
thinks prevention better than cure, and is
afraid of a thousand viewlos suvimies on ber
complexion’s account. She Is & martyr to
ber own consclomsnoss,

of your father's roasted goose. Poor
boy! you wonld have perished in that
smoke. Look now,” added she with
naive fright, “my violet bonguet, a mo-
ment ago so fresh, is alrendy swithered |
Cowe on, (uick—if your father should
recall his words and wish you back!"
And she dragged off her preoy so fast

he looked at your correspondent with a
kindly wink. ‘I was yonng once,”’ he
udded, and his voice dropped low,

Hemarkable Denth From Fright.
[London Globe, )
The most remarkable death from the
necident of fright was that of the Dutoh
painter Pentman, in the seventeenth

"Garrison's Grir,
Nuburban Boston, [Dotroit Freo Pres. |
[Buffalo Expross. | |  The first copy of the famed * Libera-
Then the Bostou host can take his guest | tor” was published by Mr. Garrison in

“Squer']l he holler, 'Hoy.' such n drive from Cambridge throngh Water- | 1831, He startod this journal without | that the passers-by wo
; sl o, g i - . -b} uld have tak 4
“Bror Rabbit wait little, en den he| 18 suducity wus a ealoulated andac ILY. | town, Newton proper, and all the other Now- | money and without an office. In his | her, but for her decent a,.;..‘nr,.',’,,.,“.}:.'f{ contury,  Ho was st work on
tuck 'n alap de rocks tergedder—Dblap! Ho inflioted a moral wound more dis- | tons to Aubumdale, as cannot be matched in salutatory he said: “I am in carnest, I | the free and gy air of Rat oo |®  pieture in which were repre-
“Squer'l he run down de tree little| #8trous than the material shook. By his |the country, over twelve miles of roads J will not equivocate—I will not exeuss panion, for ngs:énu:’ne klzi(nrn‘;.\u:l Ug Com- | sented several death's-heads, grin-
bit en holler, 'Heyo ! flank march ho shattored the nerveof the | smooth us n billisrd table, shaded on sithor —I will not retreat a single inch. And| The sont’s first enre, ufte:' se.ning Bor | ning skeletons and  other objeots

ealculated to inspire the beholder with
a contempt for the vanities and follies
of the day. Inorder to do his work

sido by grand old troes, which stand ke son-
tinels in front of an endless suocssion of the
fnest private estates in this country,and every

eneiny. Theabsonce of rosistance on his
expodition throngh Goorgin to the
son wis not s happy acoident on which

I will be heard.” The lnst copy of
The “Liberator” was issued in Janoary,
[ 1866, In his valedictory he said:

“Brer Rabbit ain't sayin' nothin', He
des pop de rooks tergediler—blop !
“Squer'l, he comos down littlo fur-

young neplww: installed in lLer house,
Was to teach him to read—what Father
“I | Lagare had never thonght of: for

i ‘ his snccess depended. Ho was pro- (O0e of them matntained in the highet dgreo joation of The ‘Liberatos’ : : better, he went to an anatomieal room

4 dﬁ'%ﬁ“&ﬂ'ﬁ,“m#‘w pared to fight, and would have fought of %ho‘:nm:lwl; ‘:: ;':mmu";: t:ﬁ:::u‘th: upuul?alcl:-:‘ltl::u :;t'trhlﬂ ol:('lmi?ffirg :::?11?“;&:2?&{ ‘Tﬁl?t:;lﬂ‘wﬂmdhﬁ::: and used itas a studio.  Ono sultry

I “ at you doin’ dar ¥ um;lm;unwl?:l. iflﬂhpoml. ”:;s Lleorma m“'”"‘mi setise of the word, and the peopls | gives me unalloyed satisfaction to say— | been grestly astonished, 1 swear 0 o -llﬂ)‘l as he was drawing these malau.
: “*Orackin’ hick'y nuts,' :’mﬂ it? ufh :{:‘{ml{pnqmr’ th;’ “::l Who Inhabit them do not live in. their trunks | without & farthing as the pecuniary re- | if one had ‘informed him that one of | ey rol.wa of mortality by which ke
***Tooby sha, Miss  Bunny Bushtail; United ng. had u‘:‘"'mn' h';“ l"’ five montlw in the yoar, s do all good New | sult of the patronage extended to it, | the feathers e had so heedlessly :‘{M s“’;""“““‘]. he fell off into a quist

come git i do bag.” ) ix Oriune 10§ yorkor. Vet the route 1 have indicated is during twenty-five years of unremitted | plucked from & goose's wing, falles | | cep, from which hewas suddenly

“Miss Bunny Bushtsil .| possess & born general, who has a_lwayn only one of the many In all directions and | Tabow. into skillfal fingers, conld ovors | aroused. Imagine his horror at be-

5 unny itsil haug back,”| understood war as & game of skill as squally charming. Each time | visit Boston gers, conld overturn the | holding the akulls and Dones dancing

world. . Little Lazsre learned rapidly,
and with 80 much ardor that )i
instructress first had often to ol
the book and sgv:

continved Uncle Remus, chuekling;
*but de long en de short un it wos dat
she got in de bag, en Brer Babbit he
tock 'n kyar'd ‘er ter old Mummy-

An Awflul Thing In the Soup.
[Cincinnati Saturday Night.]
It was at a churoh oyster suppor; the
merriment was of its height, when sud-

[ around him like mad, and the skeletons
5 | which hung from (e ceiling dashing
“Bag :?" | themselves together. Panio stricken,

NOugh, | hy rashed from the room and threw

woll ns a trial of brate strength and
dogged endurance. Exoept Gien. Lee,
it would be hard to say what com:
wander on either side committed fowor

amd its suburbs [ nan more convinoed than |
ovor of the fact that at Jesst its middle and
higher clames get far more enjorment and
comfort out of life than do people of corres |

Bawmy Blg-Money Do old witehraly- { : ’ my angel, enough for to'day : e | 3%
) Y. L mistakes and earned victory more|ponding clases in this city, and st an ex- lonly i JDhriok i i g0 play | Kimgolf headlong f i ;
bit, aboe tuck'n ta'n do squer'la- : : : - denly an appalling shrick from the |now; be good and amuse v 1 | clong from the window on
» & quer’l’ a-loose, en penditure of one-quarter of the monoj pastor's study (the kitchen) rent the o yourself | the pavement below, He sufliciently

rightfully than Gen. Sherman,

the best you ecan.” Apd the child
would ride horseback
within the honse or before the door, a
stick botween his logs. Sometines 1Iha
mnocent stesd seomed to take the bitin
his teeth.” “Mon Dieu, Mon Dien! he
will fall, wonld ery the good Martha
who followed thé esquire with her
eyes: but she soon saw him tame,
‘;l:uu:v,tupur hi:; broomstick with gl]
1w dexterity sn 318 1
“This awful thing was in the soup.” It | old witeh, and, o g e

ow:

| “‘Dar lies o suake in ‘mungs' de
rask, Bon Riloy; go feteh 'im yor, on
right fas’, Son ﬁils-]’ Rabbit, Riley.'
“Brer Rabbit look ‘roun,” en sho ‘nafl
dar Iay do bigges' kinder rittlesnnke, all
?:ﬂo_ up reamdy for business. Rror
bbit scrateh he year wid Le bohine
log, en stuily,  Yit aftor w'ils Lo o off |
in de bushies, he did, en cnt im a voung
. ¥ine, et he tix im & slip-knot. Den ke |
= come back,

recoverad fo learn

nproarously | fo that the cause of his

ar was o slight earthquake, but his
| nervous system had received so severe
| 8 shock that he died in g fow daya.

air.  Confasion  worse confounded
reigned suprome, when a bevy of erst-
while besnties rushed frantically with
disheveled hair and distorted featares
into the room. “What is it? whatis
it”" cagerly demanded the trembling
guests. “This is the matter,” said one
of the girls, who, more bold than the
rest, had forked out of the soup a slimy
thing, which she bore gallantly aloff,

Another Version.
!l'lilt et ['R'T.I Nawn !

T trve story of Gen, Jobin Morgng's death
will never be tokd until the history of bis
soandalons amours &t Greenvile, Tenn., is |
written. His death, so far from Leing o
bero's wartyrdom in twohslf of a cagse he |
estenttind holy, was due to bis lilerting (o
stinets, nnd the blind, unressoning fury of an
Insanwnly joalots woman. Had be teen pure
ns a man as e was dauntlos as s sol e, be |

Power of a Locomotive Under Full
Headway,

A correspondent of The Beientifie
Amorican gives the following acconnt of
the destruction effected by a runawny
locomotive st Lowell, Mass., on the Bos-
ton & Maine railrond :

“Meeting with no obstruction on the
way, it plunged into the depot &t a rate
of speed estimnted at sixty miles an hoyr. |

Eseape from Editorial Stiffness.

g ["Gnth's Lotter,™)

The first person article, which has
| spread all over the press, began in The
London Mlustryted News, with George
Angustus Sala. The next appearance

[ "ot ; suld prol 1 s renssured, i - et
T ]ir::-“l%:l-l‘.:znm"l‘! ::‘“k Ik | Tl first obstacle encontered was the | :lhuh- t‘:_::;:‘}::’;;" "“:l:: :nl:‘n- ,1: IH"I ‘l: Was an oyster. dows upon him fr:m: l:: :‘.lrl:flu::n;!zd | Was in The Washington Evening Star,
- P DIt ax im how he heavy bunter at the end of the track, \ sose CIais, A | - |. queen trom the lLeig K¢ | called  “Gadabont's Colu nine
cOme on. ke ain't say mothin', but | which o 1 Joc ) Grean, Vian Dorna, be couid a0t govers the baser y | b fqiieen from the height of her baleony, - ~olnmn,
) which was torn up and Jodged on the ; % of his nature, Aod Hke that mecom. Relien of the Confederacy., This bellicose instinet but sugmentad Years ago.  The New York Star then

he quile up little tighter, en e tongne
run out lak it bin Iullamc:lul?t‘,
Mouf shot, yet de tongue slick out en

ublished “The Man About Town,” by
r. Arh-rpmnu. The Tribune about
| the same time published “Johnny Boo-

cow-eateher; it next tore up the plank-

. [Chiengo Herald, |
ing and beams of the floor and demol-

with sge. So much so that at 10
The records division of the war de- : oo

plished bat unfortunate offfcer, in gratifying
was named unanimonsly general in-hief

those passions be lost his life 1t was Dog

4 o | ished one end of the baggage house; it | Juan and not Leonkiss who was killed in | partment has recently come into pos- | by half of the plaviellows
g:m&u'f: l:o l_llt::?htem tl;lh:.k'MML next encountered a brick partition about | et Greenville ganden session of sn old scrap book E\m who were !honpdii:ido.l int: fzilg':-?:ffﬂj | quet,” and followed it with *The Broad:
“‘Law, Mr. Suake, I mighty glad 1 :-lf:llwn Tﬁlwlu thiok, which was scat- M“— ‘—“m taining  many curious  relios of | contending for the possession of & black | T Note-book.™ A few weeks after
) gy ‘Mo an’ ole &‘. lhn p ttrlt't.'hnna: afler passin _ ‘,""- war times. Among the evidences | bird's nest. Useless it is to say that he | the. latter began all the newspapers fol:
Jm llm‘n mlrinm‘ahrﬂbk e rm];m this wal ‘muwerudthelmgtg ll:l::l_“M. of how the Conlederates were some- | justified this distinction by prodigies bf lowed suit. The stiffness of editorial
ﬁ‘mlﬂlm 5" We bote of the U. 8 & . express office, and | The prince o e = Biars the tanjo, the | times pressed for supplies of differ. | address and valor. They protend that | SO 200t Is thns thrown off, and direct |
dat you look mighty pmi wen Lorz :mgmmmmc.::m umoi, %"“.&‘Jk ﬁf“ul.mmﬁ‘ifguh«'&mmd' e e Bo o n, i e el o Sl e o mm““*——-—-———my ey
: o 5 . serap pieces of nowspapers printed | one day, an unkeand of feat i i
but :3'-'51‘»"1'. Tow “:m Do Ikt o siiive tha Eaatet WHEN B f 00 (i 5 LEVE .2‘.;’&1;1:"3‘.% on the back of wall papar, also Confed: | anaals. [Napoleon, him-e?f.mi:m Ops 3 door in heaven;
| B gt b | T e | 5 e Ay St Sl bl o T rtof b bt ol e '
L ALk L ; wd 0 Wy paper, while there some samples of | high rank and vietories did not ' '
g;ﬁm':mr::m ;';I:.tl:! making . bole about fifteen foot in m—g .. state bonds printed on common bLrown | Lazare proudcr than before, and M’an-r ﬁu‘mmm |
diamoter Muss s m Tonquin bs made of lead wWrapping paper, morning the customary filial kiss sainded Young yhm
eunyson's $1,000 posm.




