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And can& be? Ah, yes, I see,
"Tis thirty years and better
Since Mary Morgan sent to me
_This musty, musky letter.
A pretty !innd (she couldn’t spell,)
As any man must vote it,

And ’twas, as I remember well,
A pretty hand that wrote it !

As memory backward ranges—

The talks, the walks, that I recafly’
And then—the postal changes !

How well I loved her I can guess
(Sinee cash is Cupid’s hostage)

Just one-and-sixpence—nothing less—
This letter cost in postage !

The love that wrote at such a rate
(By Jove ! it was a steep one !

Was certainly a deep one
And yet it died—of slow decline—
Perhaps suspicion chilled it ;
I've quite forgotten, if * nine
Or Mary’s flirting killed it !

At last the fatal messace came
“My letters—plcase return them ;
And yours—of course vou wish the same— |
I'll send them back or burn them.” f
Two precious fools, I must allow,
Whichever was tlu-_ greater ;
I wonder if I'm wiser now,
Some seven lustres later ?

And this alone remains ! Ah, well !
These words of warm aflection,

The faded ink, the pungent smell,
Are food for deep retlection.

They tell of how the heart contrives,
To change with faney’s fashion,

And how a drop of musk survives
The strongest human passion !

——————

& Heaven for Young Clerks,

“ PMheau according ~to quality and

good looks; and then number
three or number four is put down
opposite her name, he is notified
of the time -and place, spruces
himself up, gets hold of her arm

just like that other fellow did last{

Sunday on Fayetteville street,

and swings his, number elghte 1

ugp Broadywz ay or Fifth Avenue to
some gorgeous theatre and back
again to the fair maiden’s palatial
mansion.

Ah, jiminy, just think about it !
What a Heaven for Peter Snooks
and Robert Tomtit, Esq! Real
love, angels, free tickets, tree ride
on the street cars, musie, reserved
seats, oysters, a_ half dollar
and a girl all thrown 1n for noth-
ing! We lcave! It is too much.
For should we ever jine that club,

" | thenceforth we could say :

“And not a wave of tronble roll
Aecross our dry-goods breast!”
— Evans Independent. ‘

_____ et

Nawgpaper Enterprise Extracrdinary.

Some time since ﬁm editor of

the Colorado Herald had occasion
to leave town for a few days, and
intrusted his organ to the care of
anovice in ;ulmmlmn instructing
him to pile it on as thick as he
could whenever he had a chance
to advertise the Herald. He then
went away, and the {following
night his wife died very suddenly.
This is how the assistant editor
mentioned the circumstance:
Gone, but not Forgotten.——We
are ccmpelled this morning to
perform a duty which is ]'uulmn
painful tol/the able assistant editor
who has been engaged on this pa-

That young fellow we saw last|

per at an | enormous expense, 1n
aceordance with our determina-

‘~uud‘w \nth a streak of copperas T tion to make the Herald a first-

dye on his upper lip and three|
lonrr hairs’ on his chin, holding |
on to a young lady’s arm 'nul
swinging his shiny number cights
across the holes up the ~«nle\m]k
#m etville street, whose brains |
are printed all over with ealico |
flowers,

| class journal. Last night death
‘unexpectadly snatched away from
our domestic hearth (the best are
advertised under the head ofstoves
and furnaces, upon ouT first page)
Mis. Amonsta I>. Burns, wife of
Rafus ans the Q;entlernan]v

stuck full of needles like | | editor Oi the Hcrrr?rl (FLI‘DL three

@ 1:1;1-(11411011 and.. whose “mda,dou«lh a year invaribly in ad-

run oft his tongue like coton thread |
off a wooden spool, can just git up |
dnltl git into Heaven where An-|
plum it he will only go |
and leave his cmm-'

We | thee.”

‘vance.) A kind mother and ex-
| emplary wife. -(Office over Cole-

mans (zlocels‘, up two flights of

“We sghall

we shall miss
printing soltciteds

st'n-._, knock hard.)
miss thee, mother;

(Tob

l
hain't ot no "‘l"«LM] use for him | Funeral at 4.30 o’clock from the

here any longer now, since ‘11]
the girls but his'n have got a |
beau, and she iz engaged to be
married to a little insurance agent. |
She waited for him. but he never |
said the werd, and it is all up.
\Ve heard her say so. And yet
there is a Heaven for the fellow. |
Let him remember our motto, and
take off for New Yorkright away:

“It is not power, wealth nor state

But the git up and git

That makes men frre.xt e
Yes, siree, my friend of the!
yard-stlck ‘and blunt-nosed scis-
sors, there’s a chance for yom
elsewhere. 'We’ll tell you about
it. The fact is, we have thought
of applying for a situation our-
selves.

"What isit? Well, there has
been formed at Gotham a club of
young men for the purpose of sup-
plymg the ladies with escorts to
ge of amusement! The mem-

rs all jine and pass an examina-
tion before a committee of old la-
dies and gentlemen on their good
moral ¢ s, atore-cloﬁl

eased ‘har,” blue cravats, silk
vers and paper col]m and
the single young miss who wishes
to go to the show that night, and
basn’t a sweetheart’ a fat

‘buddy,” or.a ‘good old. /
sends round: to the club P;loltl)pn}l"

% she has two tickets
hans& for hack riding
and fora plate of oysters apiece

' house just| across the street from
'the Herald office. (Advertisements
inserted at ten cents per square.)

But his efforts were not appreci-
|ated, and we relate the sequel of
the story with sorrow : The editor
arrived home that day at noon.
Slowly and sadly he was observed

' to arm himself with a double-bar-

rel fow hlw piece, into which he
inserted two pounds and a-half of
bullets. He marched over to the

| office, followed by an immense

‘crowd. The assistant editor was
busy. in painting a big placard
to be tacked on the hearse. It
bore the legend, “Buy your coffins
‘of Simms, over the Herald office.”
T he aqsmtant editor cast his eye
around and perceived his chief.
Care sat upon that wan cheek,
and thunder clothed his brow. He
leveled his gun. The assistant
did not wait. "With one wild and
awful yell he jumped from the
second story window, and struck
out for the golden shores of the
Pacific. It is believed he eventu-
es, | ally swam over to China.

—T——.-.._——

m. A popular clergyman says
it is interesting to observe how
many people go to the circus “‘just

please the “children,” and ver

ious to motice that sometimes
takes’seyeral able-bodied men

and motherly women to look
after one little boy or girl on such

an occasion.
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What i pity..- Choap charity. |

temper,

Golden Tigeghts

The eyening of life brings with
it itsflamps.

‘We all have enemies
have need of friends.
One who merlteth esteem need
never lack a friend.

A strong mind may be tempted,
but will not yield.

and all’

Many men know how to flatter, |

few how to praise.

A proud heart and lofty ‘moun-
tain are never fraitful.

If thou hopest for mercy .dn,
Heaven, show justice upon earth.

So long asyou are innpcent fear |
nothing. No one can harm you.

Good company and good con- |
versation are the very sinews of |
virtue.

Each word of kindness, come
whence it may,

J00r. @
Unbelief is the confluence of all
sing, and binds all down upon us.

"Tis God-like magnanimity to
keep, when most ]uu\um(l our
reason calm and clear.

Laws, like sausages, would fail
to inspire respect if all people
knew how they were made.

It is not miserable to be blind ;
he only is miserable
acquiesce in his blindness with
fortitude.

Itis not sufficient that_we
praised by the good : we haive fail-|
ed in our (lut\ somewhere if we
are cursed by the bad.

Labor is the law of the w nr](l
and he who lives by other means |
is of less value to the world than |
the buzzing busy insect.

When a noble life Lias prepared |
old age, it is not the dulmc 1
reveals, but the first
immortality.

Call him not a king who needs
must ln](‘a-ﬂ_ the worlc I; ’tis he a-|
lone who in his actiens does uut
heed the fickle ' approbation of|
mankind.

All the good things of this|
world are no further Uund to us |
than they are of use; .mtl whatever |
we may hmp up to give toothers,
we enjoy only as much as we can |
uge and no more.

Fight hard against a
Anger will come,
resist it stoutly. A spark
set a house on fire. A fit of pas-
s10n may “‘l\c you canse to mourn
all the d‘l\s of your life.

Gone Qut Eore'rer.

days of

hasty
but

Like dm] 1;1110', dying stars, our
dearly loved ones go away from |
oursight. The stars of our hopes,
our ambitions, our prayers, whose
light ever shines before us, sud |
denly pale in the firmament of our
hearts, and ‘their place is left!
empty, cold, and earnest
that beamed through wants and|
sorrows; a father's strong, quick |
light, that kept our feet from
~t11111b11ng in the dark aud treacher- |
ous ways; a sister’s light, so mild, |
80 pure, sp constant and; so firm,
shififg upon us from gentle, loving |
eyes, and peﬁuadm" us to grace
and goodness; a brother’s light, |
forever sleepmg in our soul,
and illuminating our going and
comings; a fnendﬂ hcrht true and
trusty—gone out forever! No! the
hnrht hasnot gone out. Itisshining
bevond the stars, where there isno
mo'ht and no darkness forever and
forever.

The Wilmington
been shown a Jewish sheckel that |
antedates the Christian era. It is

about the size of a silver half
dollar and bears on one side an il-

Y | lustration of the pot of incense in

Solomon’s Temple, with the in-
scription in Hebrew characters,
“Sheckel of Israel,” and on the
other Aaron’sdeed, with the words,

“HDly J m'usaleln.’ :

ﬂo& was the first arkxtect.

is welcome to the |

who -eannot |

are ¢

may ‘

lwht'

Journal ha®h

__-:
Arples thd WJdghtning.
"Phe thunder ofThursrla\ morn- |

'ing Tast, which passed off in rath’ |
er an eyventful manner here,

| seems to be much® mor® startling |

in ifs effects further up the valley.
‘In the vicinity of Yountville,
jmany frees were
!nlng some of them set on fire,
distance of forty to fifty feet.
|one case, gal the Ipl.u of Mr.
| Edington, "near Xmmhlm one

of these Betached pieces”struck an

npplc tree in ifs flicht with =och |
fruit, |

force as to shake off the
giving the proprietorg his family
and the trne-t the novel enjoyment
of d'[!}l]t-s 1111 ked h\ 1!' ]maln“ A
,hwnul who the night at
Mr. Edington’s thus describes the
scene: *“Whilst enjoving our
' breakfast, unmindful
ing rain or the pealing thunder,
‘there e Lne a b I]“‘}lu flas! HR 1.-,1”0\‘.'

ed by such a rafiring crash as
hm-lL the house treinble and cause
our to tingle. The
lady of the ]u'ni:-'t:‘:._';;i.\'(‘ a8

lr.i"-“-t_ll

Cars

.si'l'L'k‘t'il. ds r]lt‘ L‘l:".*]!e\l ]n‘.l‘ l
to” her in terror. Pa
out to see if any of the hills were
gone, we saw a smoke in anold|
(dead  tree, which looked suspi-
' clous, and on approaching it we
saw  where 1]1‘ ]1~'htmu » had
struck in in the top, setting it on
hlu, and | dw‘nt_r down had plow e_t'
| & furrow in the side of the trec

tearing up the ground, scattering
the Ilﬂll»-, and hurling 11- o5 of
wood :UH.\ to Tlif} h,Lt There
I\\ as also a tree set onfire on A. G.
| Clark’s place, and several others

lln the \"I“Cv ’—Hf\"ﬂpﬂ, .[gf:).':‘-f\'ff..'l'

¢ars

| Jﬂ?y 1124

——————
L Two Cenundrums.

A young lady, when riding

from her fathers’ couutn seat to |

a neighboring village met a young
nman on h)ot, who wWasscarr 3 1'-_:' a
ljug. She at once reined in her
]mho and - asked him what he
hml 1 the jug.

Looking pp with a comical leer,
he simr ]nl\ winked one eye end
smacked las lips, to indicate ih at |
|1t contained wmuum”‘ good. |
The young lady, sup po-m’
'meant alcol m] immedia ely
&an to t: lli tem perance, but

1
e

|H-

her

| auditor réquested the 1)11\:hm of

@ first asking her one question.
| “What is it? she asked.
| ‘It is thig’ he replied ;
’m\ jug like your side-saddle
| ‘*lu.. could not tell.
| | It 1s because it holds a gal-on,’
said he.

|  “What trifling’ exclimed tle
| indignant young lady, and then
continued:

‘Young man, do you perceive—’
| | “Just one moré¥question,’ inter-
irupted her auditor, ‘and then I
AL done. 'Why is my jug like
the  assembly-room of a female
'seminary at roll-call.”
| ‘I am sure I don’t know,’
lantly replied the young la(l\
b “Well, It's because it is full o
lds:ms &ud the 111001‘1‘1011)1«, audi-
|t0r

- The fair lecturer touehed her
spirited horse with her whip, and
was soon Out of hearing the rude

young man.
..

‘W 1:\ I8
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Cocl Impudence.

To invite an editor to attend a
ple-mc?op‘ or other amusement,
" |in another State, and then call on
.. him for money to pay musicians
—exacting . more than any other’
one has to pay— afllithen expect
halfi column puff fregn this knight | °©
of the quill. Bhame! however,
we never hesitate to pay our way
when called on.— Roanoke News.

' This is one of the hardest cases
on vecord.  We believe it is un-

[precedented —Bal, Nevs

struck IJ} ]lg];t_

and pieces of the trees hurlad a

In!

of the#all-|

"\\']lll‘*_' :
smodie |
ands

. 'i
L"-““lli_:._:, |

.| goles of stoekings may be bumed

petu- |

o

|  That's where m mads a Mistake,

‘ A ludicrous scene

A Cure for Coms.

' - '_'-
Nfho has not suffered from

witness-| ¢
#:? A French medical journ-

ddon-a Renssal®ar and Saratago
train the other da)-. A newly-
married couple entered the car
and tooki a seat. The husband ging application, to the corns
wanting to smoke, left his wife w1i a brush, of a drop of thesolu-
and went into the smoking-car. ;tmnm the perchlorld(, of iron. It
‘The bride began to doze, and |statés that after a fortnight's con-
while she slept a stranger entered | |t tingpd application, without pain,
the car, and as it was crowded, | ient who had suffered mar-
quietly took a seat beside 111olt\mbm for nearly forty years from
young wife.  Shortly she begin |a 1h tpmntul corn on the inner
to nod, ‘and doubtless mmwunnq,l sideof each little toe was intirely
that her Jinsband was still in the| mhe% ed; pressure was no lous-:r
seat, gently reclined towards the | pai F'lll and the cure seemed fo
' str: anger, and soon her head fond-{be P dlcal Other and similar ca-
ly nestled on his breast,. At this ses| gre reported as equally suc-
junecture the husbhand entered. He! ccﬁ-gll under the same treatment.
stood " in /mute = astonishment in R e S

‘the aisle until the lady awoke, | 30!'1‘07-”&3"171118

land, rd@alizing the siluation, drew

1 ck in smazement saffased with A'* soldier on picket reserve
Im]m- Stranger explained, hus-| “'th to a farm-house, asshe said,

' band was mmne.l and the wife ;to b&row, a fryimg-pan; bup:.fur

'tried hard to appear uan’nu rned. | Whafl s comrades could  not

_——~Ff oM f]tt fx OJ Tm! ‘l'r“ﬁ’ a M‘Ld nOth‘n

| lmnmg: h1s request to 8

et e e E—
who answered 8 K

.,z.d'ncrm;: d Snap.”
the goor, the pan wa

a wnt(-r; “No deser 111-'&*1'1@ to him. HB -
tion can give an adequate idea of |in ith ned it ov
the inténse rigor of the six months’ | on tfie and
Wunter' in Spitzbergen, Stones |ovear aﬂ’ulu, n

'erack with the noise of thunder: | ver hdrd

in a crowded hut the breath of]it *wm LlLM..

'the occupants will fall in flakes| <¥Well, gin"
like snow : wine and "spirits turn [T do, n¥ thing

if iron touches th e skin it Could

- | brings the flesh away with it; and mc p;eca
ma’gm?”’

of hiinsclg

. It isby the morning and

i

Nays

| TO 1C¢C :

‘off your feet before you feel the
<lightest warmth from the fire;
'linen taken out of boiling water
| instantly gtiffens to the consisten- ,,
{vm a wooden board, and hmted,q“&
| sfones will not prevent e 3}1cets.fpu
:'un the bed from fregzings If n-o
| these are the effects of 2 ¢limate | tg
within an airight, fire-warmed
crowded hut, what must they
ramong the dark, stor nl-lehc
i lln)Llllfd;ll peaks outside.’

!

|

e o
F‘ = The Detroit Free Press
| rclates this story about a young
| man fromthe country: W eduead.t}
i afternoon| a linen-suited individu-
al, who came from sofie town in
](um ee county, was noticed wan- pq}.
| dering around  Franklin street, | rioé
| having considerable money ‘mleh
| being under the influcnce of hiquor. | canid
| A policeman spoke to him, and
| warned himwthat he had bhetter
 look out 'fof himself, when the
| voung man replied: “Look out
(ormy self! You bet T will!—
\\ v, mister, Pm (‘hdlll-]ll’]ltlllll“'
olled up in a ball and stuck iulﬂ
of red-hot bowie-knives! I'm a
thunderbolt from the north, I ama
regular trip-up ﬂnilderholt——'md
| folks want tolet me ‘alone: they
|do!”" Yedterday morning the
,:-.n 1e oliceman found the same
individnal lying asleep bdck of a
Jun] shed. | His ¢ oveswm'ehgttered
' there Was a hole in his head, and
| his watch | and money was gone.
“llere,” gaid the officer, as he
woke up the man swith his club—
“say, ar®h’t you that thunderbolt
from the north woods?” The man
sat up, looking around in,a
 dogged way, and slowly replied :
"‘\o : hain’t *zackly athunderbolt,
but I'm the darned fool who
thonght he was!”

N S
i Tet's @it &
The other day an .aged couple
drove into an Indiana cify just as:
an under‘aking firin was moving
into an old c%urch which had
been purchased fer a shop. 'The
old ntleman stood up in
is mouth and eyes dlsbendﬁ,.
as the men silently carried coffin
after coffin into the church. At
last he turned to his &

bet:ter-half and Wﬁi” '

golly, 1t’sthe cho
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