No Cross for Me.
AY J. E. RANKIN, D. D,

Jn there no erosa for mo,
Thou dylng Lamb ?
Transfixed, thy grict 1 see,
Hard a8 I am,
That suff'ring form of thioe,
That agony divine|
No cross, no cross for me?
Is there no cross for me,
Thou lu-tq.ln-n One %
1 ltmdmfﬂ'hee Lo the tree ?
What badst Thou done ?
And why this erimson tide
Which wells forth from Thy atde?
No croas, no cross for me?

there no cross for me?
Ah, biéssed Lord,
How could there glory be,
Or lohg veward ?
Thy Joy, how, then, my own ?
A seat upon Thy throne?
No cross, no cross for me?

Is thera no cross for me?
No fear, no frown
No blood, no agony ?
Ah, then, no crown |
or iﬂt comes out af strife,
And out of death comes hfe,
No crosa, no eross for me?

THE NEWSPAPER.

,ﬂnw&lnh Janes, Editor aof the Flopdandle,
Pr-*u a Few Skerches from Nature,

'Fl'l;ﬂ‘l the Steubenville Herald

Fhe editor of the Edening Flapdoodle ent
in his sanctum the other moruing  jnet
before  beginning Wa duy's work, and
Akooght be hud brought his paper ahout
pa near pefection ns pesible for and ordi-
mary-s'zed town close to a half dozon Big
cities, mand bhe was wondwiing  how
fight further improse it, when his e
tatioi s were interrupted by un sequuiot-
ance coming in.

ello, Mr,
#aid, “writing up editoriuls with the sheare
el "

The editor tricd to smile at the oll
j‘lk'!'. and the visiior went on. =1 tell you

he
{ thip chunge hie went over into the covnting

Cisgora,” he facetinusly,

what it is, Jones, you huve a pretty good:

piper, but what do you want in a town
hke Llnl with long editorinle? (ive ue
short ores, You cun't mould poblig genti-
ment, you must #imp'y eclio i Then he
lefr, und Jones told his wssocinte not Lo
yriteany long editorals thut duy, us he
proposed, fur onge, to make the Fiapdoodle
}uBl to suit every subagriber who v onted
® chunge. Ina hall hour slong came o
wicked fellow who tulked newspaper o
long while, and then said he didu't wee
#ny goee of Bunduy reading, nor uny other
religions matter in a puper, und il it was
lia he would bounce it all. The cditor
said nothing, but when the man went awny
e told his Sunduy editor not to send
nny matter for that day. Then Jones
rested and thooght for a few minates, and
A pious old party dropped in. As he anew

 god deul wboat the business in its moral
;:'u_llwct, he talked wlong, and at last enid
+hut no newspaper could be decent which
adwitted to ila'culumns uny sensilional
m-tler, unil udn—rmem qnts  other than

“'""‘h tm i t'.r“!nfhllnky lq:uhn

pvilimul i hhuh lnv the mos'  eapricionsly
[.;yfldlmu. JmI_'l was gilent, bat later
he ment and ordered all that matter set
aside, 8o fur, Jmea gt hy was
getting things to suit pretiy well, and
ben ano her man cume 1, wnd like the
wthers, kuew ull abogt the baginass of
editing a paper. He was & city politi-
ginn, wod mid, “Meo Jones, yon don't
PIVB enough plitice.  Way don't you
throw  out  these farm noted, wml
khl:lwl'l re !ipli. ] | allv uwul
enls of nlln'ws und legraphic hrevitis

:rhmn we get in the oty pioecs unl gipe
73 poiities T "Laat's what the childeen ory
or”  Again was Jones gilent and Liter

gave ordurs for the ex vilsion of wll this

plnjeﬂinnahle matter und waited for the
next one,  [Te cane pretty soon, and he
nd u cuﬁl for w coat awd o sheond  for

. lqndkﬂenlrf and he snelt like the dast
whicii blows off of a skeleton
“Jones, [ like your paper, but what do
Fou run thut funny busin a8 in it fn? [1'
silly, stale, and flatter theu list your's ale
Zith the botdde left open. What dws u
‘man want 10 laugn for anyhow 2 This is o
vale of tears and we ahould ulways reinen -
ber that in the noeertainty of lite death may
gat s off with an idle lsogh wpw one
!iqro “Paat’s #0," graaned Joraes, <IN
g every line of fan right oat,” and 01

Nuid ey |

Ahe place go bare,

—_——

Jumes ligtenel  anl
told the fareman to whack out all that szt
of gtuff ut once.  Phen he felt vagier, tiil n
lov ol pretty girla camein, and, wlter m-
king a purchuse, naked him what w newa-
puper wis flled Tall of wlvertigem nts for;
nobody ever road thm anl onz suld she
wis going 2o stop Cikoag the paper 00 e
wis ring to I it ap that way  J s
told the young lady he wonll hiare w pi-
per to nuih-‘y.-ry o, or rathae oo bs wlier
the sirgg gtivus of every e, an b he hopeyd
shie would not flad Tun't. Tasn e went
und orderel out every sl anl snyek anl
sm oth, wid waited 0F the nex a1
cam wlome pretty @im, wnd 2l el
8 ud wngthiing bt podtey, wil Uil W

Biwahamboti w ioow newapaper, anl it
nover g bt enen bater the edanig o a
docal jend, heeanse iU wad meaot

magegiies, and that gort of papers,
Jowea  topk it g, and  west  ow!
ued  ordersd  wil his  Boe  poetry
koocked  dowo. Flgen Lg waitl
wewin, nnd o wommn eanid Tnoand said
[nshion nutes were 10 gooal, becansg  the

UE

g 2 nes bnd them all o greater gt i-
te, mnd wnother thing ghe duli't Nike, was
e mkets, * Wihat gond was thvm 17
s 1 don't knuw,”" he pealiad, *

chope you will
In ten min-

she said,

'l throw
sl nerwered, wnd went away,
uteg the murkety  wold faguiong were on e
galles.  Jones  began to look
around, and os e wes gtoadying, v emadl
hoy aid 1o Lijn thet © marciage aud death
nutices wag nudghity thin readin'," und Jo es
glung them elear out futo the sorner, A fter

v ont,"”

stunding

rovm, anid an old man wes there waiting 10
puy hig subseription. ** Its w good puper,
Jones, byt in thig plaee vou anly want {o
take notice of lucal nffuirs, and It all the
migeelhimeons and  general husinesa g’
utid—1then Jones gave the old fellow a re-
eeipt wod rosted buck and took ont all the
ﬂl'i!-(,‘t‘“lllli‘.ﬂ:l“ ang genernl matler that was
left, aod us he took out the last handful o
friend came theough the office aod eritien’-
Iy x mining his gperosudings, said, © The
F{-r}ﬂumﬂe is o good puper. Junes but |
do thivk yon lave 1the neliest hend on it |
ever maw, Why dou's yoa change it ? I'm
eertuin [ pever would let such a head ap-
pesr on a papor ol mive AN right,”
anild Jones, arl 1‘? came the head, * Now,
Mr. Boreman,” he continued, * lock np the
forme sud send them down to the press
rom " The forms were daly locked anid
went down, and the paper came out unil
Wil t].nlrahuu-d ng nsunl.  The next morn
ing, the |m]|':uon. and the solemn man, Ilw
friemd, the sclaol mrl the woman, lhu
smull bay, and g1l the rpﬁl ol them were
stunding aronnd the Flopdoodle vffice with
hlank sheets of puper in their hands ; not a

it bt column ruler, with nothing between.
1 [}‘m ig this? auid cach to the other,

“und where's thut fulll edi-or, to impose on
s in this way 1" While they wape thyp

talking, the dvvil came in with u letter
rom uhe faror, wiieh e old man cead to

the erowd. Tt ran uw fillows :

“Dear triends; yen all think you know
huw to run w oewspapor, and when you
come Lo me with your suggestions | hute
o tell you wilforently, ao 1 have (ollow d
your udvice and you ste what you have us
the regult, "J Awill be kind vaoazh to
wintd your vy busioess hulr ug well us |
e, and Uyt think € koow & fitide
som thing, while you doa's know it wil, i
will give ¥ gowd m'\l'n;mpvr.mlli when-
ever [ don'e give Yon your gnoney 's worth,
then eome wodd wll me #0, lml don’s Lo
telling me how 'L s ould do my worle, whm
I hawe devi ted Years to ity und you have
never given b un boar's stady.

*1 nm yuurs traly,
* HEZE1am JONES,
» Edivor Flapdoadie.”

Then thess gl people looked 4t their
blunk puper wod theie blank faces, und not
one gaid w word except the profane man,
who remarked, = Dumme the editor s
Fight 3 let's g and mind onr own business,”
and Jones grept ont from. ht-h,nq the coun-
ter, wind that evening jsonl a tip-top pu-
per, chuck Toll of all soris of porswal and
locat nems, wnd news, wog evergihiog, and
there wus peace in that town for the spage

ol n loas time
- - -_—-

Morganton Rlege: Last week Judge

1T dletan,

line, not u word, not a sign of unything on p

THE SQUTHERN SOLDIER.

TIo the winter of 1863 the Fiest regi-
ment of Vieginia Artillery wan in wintgr
quarters at  Frederick Hall, ¥, The
Seeond eompuny of Richm nd  Howiiz rs
wan comping on the grounds of De, Pen-
Hers un meident ocenred  whieh
llintrates whut regand the volunteer had
for army regutations,  Loent, C., ol the
Salem Artillery, was n gradu te of the
YVoegioi Milary Losti wre ut L ziogton
e g g1l goe obn Zigs W 1
huys by siwaceiet mlivary doeipline, whetls
er vy b fodd or gamp, or in e winles
iorters,  H0was hisog ed daiaht w o
ofr of the duy. oo wh e oeeasion
wothl Aol b could e impress the o 'y
with the dew 1hat "I s o ad faut iv utm\
gl g,

0 L 1 g
the 83 enul
yell ot i w overy lond visice,

Wherv g the 8 utdael on g post 77

Tae wentp el was sicting oo o ruptored
bag ol corn, enginged o pacelinng o gaine
tiry ol the grain, more for ha porpog: of
paseinng e tiwe awny  (OF coorse) than
nilh uny btention of sutiating his uppe-

e (forall good soldiers will remember
lhul un upuelllu was un implement not
mucked down in IIIB caialogge of 8 Con:
fedvrate suldicr's accouterments), wnd he

t lue
Hoowizoea were purked il

e g to the plae: whers

rophieid

“Ttaiy't g poat ; it's nsack of corn,”

“ Whers's your corporal 7"

wSeep, d reckon”

“ Wiy don't yon wa'k your pnst 7"

“ Ridn't I tell you "twa'nt a post?”

* Who's corpural of this gaurd "

“ Billy McCarihy, Second Fowilz rs,
sleeps in seeond eabin at hewd of line on
left gide,” replied the sentry, all during the
conversation keeping his eye on his frying
pan, which ha continued to shuke 1o keep
hig core from burning.

“Yoong man” sad Licut. C, “you
don't seem to know the Brst duty of u sol
dier. How long lave you been in the
urmy 7"

Three years, one month, ton days and
eightee.  houra, wlhen the relief comes
round. T alwars keep it to the noteh,” re-
plied the sentry, singing a few snalches
from the popolar song of those days :

* When the erugl war s over—"

“Why did you not rise, salute me and
walk yonr heat when I camenp? I shall
report you to hendgaarters in the morning
for neglect of doty."”

Suying waich the Ticotenant departed
and soon disappeared in ‘the dnrkness, 4[-
ter giving him sufficient tiwe to get off
some distance, the sentivel mounted the
pile of eopn and yelled ont

I o thee, migter '

* What'll #ou have?” was the riply,

*“ Who are you, nnyhow 7" ’

The Licotenant angwered
(., officer of the duv."

“011 shocks,” replied the sentry ;
*Blame my hide it I didu't think you was

. LY,

“ T wm Licut.

——————— —-_—

THE BABY'S FACE

Haunts its Father's Imagination.

A Sensation in Wilkesburre,

Wi, EASBARRE P- June 17 i —-.&muu in
April last ttl- fe egme b this gllj with a
cireus w man naeal B, DL Bueiel,
was el byoan oatads ndines of his
He lett the ghow at Binghamton to
compe Lrthg place ta npen a shooting gl
Iecy Dierenhiut, Diree weeks neo he went
tiv i liste] i tis gite to et hre okl st an)

wha

own,

while there suw nogiel now 16 yepes olld,
whom he Feeoznzad we iz dorghier, ul
thowzl b hoad not aeen hor ginee 908 was
2 yeurs ol '« said nothing to any one
but went 10 hoghamton an! engiged »
man gam+l Carlis'e a Iri od ol hit, 0
wark ap the ease, B ah mown retaroe] to
thiv pity, Cerlisle going to the hotel whire
Lhe girl wis stopping to bwrd. Doiring
u tulk with her oo Sworday night last,
Curlisle asked the gizl-jTuhe giew her
right nam=, und she euid she did ; that it
wug Barrell, and ghe had e inforne d the
Inndlord’s son. Her sarlivat reealluciions
of where she lived was in o Jarge tawn by
tue river, where (iere were boate.  When
usked if it were Binghamton she said she
thought it was, To-day Bariell applel to
Ma or Broderick. of this city, fur menna

{ un‘&! fuar

ﬂ’ch of his child, He traveled with cie-
ous companies in order the beiter 1o proe-
ecute hia weary search.  During these long
years of sepuration be hos scanned the faces
of thonsands of elildren, keeping constantly
in il the fufunt fentures thai had become
indelihly impressed upon his ‘miud, The
girl strongly rosembles Burrell, but does
not reeall how ebe parted frem her mother,
The deteetivis had only been uble to truck
nep wp living with o family pamed Helm,
in Seranton.  Alterwoards boih MNr. and
Mri. Helm died und the child pussed into
the possisgion of another fumily named
Smith who livesut Piuston, At thistime
sl wus uboot five yeurs old.  She left the
S nipwt E.n to work in the hetel here

eela ago. The Smiths, who
wre Uermuns, eluim that sie i their own
guy hter, wnd produced in court to-duy a
Bible roeneding the birth of u lemale ehild
nwmed Eima Smith in May, 1861, Mrs,
Suith saya thut the girl whom Burrell
elaimg us lig danghiter is the same Enma
Swith nearded i the fumily Bible,  The
Lir’s uwa testimony before the mayor ten-
ded to strength o Barerell's elaim, as ghe
aail Mra. Helma told her thst her pame
wus Burrell. She was never lreated by the
Smithis uz their child, and she said other
gnildren in the family had tol | her that ghe
wus nettlieir giater Barrell saya he bas
npem thouwsundds of dollure in thesearch for
his duuglter, and has led 0 vagubond life
io order to find her, The case will go 1o
the courts. Emma Smith, as she iz known
Lire, i3 a bennt:ful girl, and while her
birth is shronded in mystery there is a
suspicion gbrogd to-night that Burrell is
not her father, but is seting for some one
else,
comment.

ARP'S CROP.

Sun.

The Labovs and Luxuries of Farm Life
—Taking (areof the Raly—Reaping
and storing Oats—The Birthday
Linner—Red Bugs and Their
Effects on Healdh,

The cas: is causing  great deal of |

tall of clover and there's more Lo come
from the seeoid erop, and the erab grass
will be numerons und can be mowel with

the mower, and the outg will £l up eyery-
thing, wind 80 4 reckon the corn erop will
goon be pll done except the gothering, but
these poor cotton mukers have got to work
and sweat ucd grant all the summar long

and on until Ohtigtmas, and be in an
everluating strain and stew wll the time,
Then they will eell for about what it cosls
to neake it, or perhaps less, nod if there is
any probl st all the specalator will get i1
Jt would serm n great calampily for cotton
to ge: down lo 7 or 8 centa next fall, but,
I reckon 1l would be the best thing for
our penple, for it better 10 bresk all over
at once than to be breuking little by little

ull the time, It would tench 'em a lesson
that oothing else will. We will reap our
oats next week, aod then  comes the

thraeliing Lusioess in geoeral, and thet is a
big frulic uf a duy, for the truveling thrash
slips it on us by sannise and does its work
in u Lurry und s gene, Tt tokee upite tent,
like an Arab, uud pileally mtenls away
Then the ehildrew frolic sod torn summer-
sels in the biz straw pile, Bul nur straw

tuis yesr. We bave buiil o straw rack of
pine poles, ull skinnod, a8 bixr cne, wod it
is in the shape of the letter W, only there
wre two ol them togethier, and they are
braced and supported by long prsts in the
greund. and when Blhd with straw  the
cullle con tuke ehelter underneati it and
eat betwoen the poles all winter, Ou the
whole I thik we are getting slong pretty
well i this subloonury world, evrsidoring

belang to
purly.

or mangnecst mine and ¢ doo’t
no syudicute nor 1he republicen
We wre [iving pretty hich vow, Yesterduy
we lind blackberries, and dewberries, aud
ris ull wt une time. hesides cherrivs and
plowia urad ull saria of vegetubiles, You ses

put co enlivary wi g on o lumi § birthday,
especiully mine. Spring chickens aud «lLier
ry pics ol costurds, et getgra and so forth,

Atlutive Coustituiion.

our low ground are right gmart louger thun
ever [ kuew them,  We bave just fnished
laying by one Beld of 1welve acra wud i
was to thin ool wod deess off witer the cu'-
tivator amd the rows are nearly w o guarier
of w mile long and the eors is well up to s
man's shoulde g, und the ground wus hol
and the nir dry sud sulirg, and vary a tree
at either end sud oo way 1o dedge-ro
gentle breze, vo ghade' no umbrell.  It's
pull up wnd ehop, and pull up und choprill
the horo Elows for digoer, wed the sume
thing ufter dinver and (lie daye vre ss long
ug the corn rows and by sundo=n u felier

but it wout do.to et down or cave in and
80 after o ghod bath and a change of clothes
he feelo renewed und cao Julk big and the
boys und young fulks bave a musical swor-
ree most cvery pight, and last night they
all oot out to a sociahle country dance and
got buck sbout two o'clock in the moruing
uid they left the buby with me and Mrs
Arpur Mrs, Arpand me to tend to and
the fittle thing woke op as vsoal nboat the
wrong time und wunted its vemma and
she was gone and sire. Arp couldent do
anything with it, aud [ had to malg jt and
walk it und sing to it and trot it on Iy
kuee and rub its little back and clsewhere
until - way afier midnight, when we both
sive it up und went to glevp together. Iia
toen o beig time since 1 plaved that part
in the comeds of life, nnd T hud sorter loa)
ihe lick ard toegot some of the old  songs,
bat they ull came buck to me very patural.
“Julinang guhoson'’ sod “day Down in
Sunbone Alley ™ und all, and when 1 get
oo old to do anythiog else 1 reckon T ean
make u living uursing my grandechildien,
bat my wife, Mr=. Arp, shie says she hus
done lier shure and ber children mast lock
alier their own young ones, though she is
willing 10 overree the business and tell how
it ooght to be done, 1 like overseeing its
8 stul-ly, diguifi dsort of a business, - Mrs,
Arp makes u qieenly overseer, and can
seg over g much ina dar a3 anvbody-

She can see grease spots, and 0, specks,

uhed cobweba, and dirty olatheg, sll ubout
when nobody else can, When she goes

is wet ull over avd dusty and dirty sed tired |

Cexten und B owe perish betwern times we |

I reckoy
fir i we hmd big dinters

revive sgnin on n bivtlduy, 80
it's all right,
every doy we would soon cense 10 erjoy
v There isone thing we are o joving now
us woll ws we can, though I'm prepsred o
sy Chere's (i g in nutore 1 oenjoy more
| thun red hogs. Tt keeps me bu-y  louking
tor em on the ebiliieen and gtla-n'g em |

hewithy dne ot dor tay ke p the porea «of
the skin open wnd save doctor’s billg,
uever Koew soybody 1o die while red buga
were bitiog o, und 08 bettor 1w suve life
by a seroch thas uut save it ut all,

H::: Arr.

wheeling home u loud of oyster cans nnd |
P bottlea, and, curious to know what vse the
lad coulil put them 1o, be made
il (" 01 ¥

HGoing 1o thrw over
yard
lhome yesterdey,”

“Batl what dg you zze ‘e for i

St a bk of the fem: Iy." grinned e
Iad.

“How trick 7"

“1°d jast ns lief teil,”
as he sput on lis bunds to resume his hold

into oor back

same relushuns come in from the conntey,
We mny not have muoeh to eat, bat 1l th y
se¢ Lhese cans, und bottles, gnd boxea,
theg think we'yve had igters, champugre,
ﬁgs and nuts Ul we've got tired of “er,
und are living on bread and titers for s
heulthy change,”

The eficor serutehal his eor
who hud recvived a rew i.ien‘

Johin Carmicharl, I.nndnn eounty,
Vi, sho wag wrrvate c'l f.-r scnding o pos |

rlige s man

tal eord several weeks agn o Nonator

YVuanee, on which was written @ Please
send me your speceh on that —— dog,
I Mabooe,” wis belire [ aited Srates L "m-

missioner Fowler in \'-“mlr:u, Yralyr-

if not goirg to be thrown arourd loose | 2 :
Sy ' ' muking a run they are seid to be * white-

The Boston Girl.

I told her of & mald whoso mind
Was filled with tender thoughts and fancies,
A lgyely being of the kind
They write about in old romances.
“Knowest thou,” said T, *“this maiden falr,
Whaose beauty doth my thought beguile ¥'*
Bhe answered with a dreamy air—
" Well, I should smile!"

Her cheeks possess the rose's bue,
No form Is daintier or completer,
No halr p hrowg, no eyes so blue.
No mouth 18 tenderer or sw
The favored youth who gains the hund
Of this fair girl will ne'er regret it.
With modest grace she added:." And
Dom’t you forget it."

"“Oh thou dear mistress of my heart!
My angel! let me kneel before theo
And ray how heavenly sweet thou art,
And how devoutly I adore thea™
Bhe turned away her lovely head,
And with & languld look that fired
My soul, in murmured accents gaid -
"You make me tired "
—BCRIBNER'S MAGAZING.

BITS OF NONSENSE.

The Kevkuk Gate City gives the lollow=
ing receips : How to muke o nose gay—

| drink rum ang molugses three tipes an hour-

Shake well belore tuking.
When a basebul! club is beaten withous

waglied,'” but we notice they generally look
pretty bluck all the same.—Boston Com-
miereial,

Plrasures of hatel life: * Herdwa fly in
my soap, waiter,” *“Yes, #ir; very lbrry.

that we hiaven't got any bunk or railrond |

. —_— . [ malberries, and luckloberries und  ragher-
Long Rows and a Sweltering ! ==en]

it wue my birthiduy und Mes, Arpshe will |

wid thers B o power ol birthduys in this |
‘Vhey suy that heut expunds things and | family eomivg elildeen, und grandebi'- | past§' ¢ My hearts ull right,' she answered
u FeCEOU jl mg&t be 8o fur the corn rowg i i‘ih en, !II".] overy one of «m mogt ‘be a little l;.ngu’hi]_‘-' ' but my stomech feels awful.'

with galt tuttery but [ uwll em they we a1

come across n boy the other dnv w0 was
n direct !

" replied the bog.—'1 touk twe ldadd‘

esmlinnad the boy, |

of the barrow,— We're going to have |

{dug, and alter exsmingtion was hell for

#ir; bat yoo can throw sway the fly and
| ent the g0 ap, ean't you *' Of course [ can,
| you didu't expeet me to throw away the
[eoup and eat the fly, did you?!"—Teras
S frings.

“Pa, what isensiluge 1" Why, 'm—
engilage, my son, is—uor—ensiluge is—oh,
something like mucilage, uvsed 10 atick
things togetber, you know. There, now run
wway to your pluy aqd dou't disturh me
jvow.” Apnd that boy Jhinks his pais g
| very encyclopedia of wisdum,

[t was their first night aboard the
steamer. ' At luat,’ he said teuderly, ' we
| are all one, out upon the deep waters of
[the durk blae ses, nnd your heart will al-
wigs beat for me ns it hus beat in the

* Prisoner, scu are accused of bavieg
stolen the enmpluinaut,s pocket-book ; do
yiu plead guilty or not guilty ?* * Guilty,
{ your Honor' * What was the motive that
(impelled you to commit the crime?” *Jf
had a role eoming due next day, and could
not besr the thonght of huving my name
| dighonored ' - Figaro,

When a husband beecmes angry end
{ swenrs before his fannly, he is not so mual
| tn blame ; lie doesu't know how it sounds,
‘ His wife, really. is to b'ame ; ske ought to
‘ gwear, 100, 10 let him hear Low it soande.
[ lsu’'t this anand logic ?— Kenfucky Stute
| Journal. Well, we'll Le—uhem—ses—
| that—ie—we'il be eompelled to say 1hat it

4 member of the eanitary imitce. fovee | is,—Srewhenv.fle Hepald.

L L

\
I
| AN EFPITAVH'
*Here lies a man of good repute
Wiho wore a No. 16 boot.

"lis not reeorded ligw he dicd,
I But sure it is that open wide
The gates ol Heaven must have been
Tu let such monstrous feet get iv.”

—_———— - —
Puaduesh, Kentneky, is weeding oat Ler
i amblers.
v
|  Thegrip prospects wre good all over
Mississippi.

|

There wog a case of sunstr ke in Mobile
Wedgeaday.
Qite a number of Kansaa people have
noved *o Florida,
Gug is now [urnisncd al §1.75 per thour-
ard fret in Nushviile
The Virginin stute fa'e_ at Richmond,
will econmence October 17,
A evlony of Bohemiuni is to be organ-
[ izad in Cooke county, T xas,
| Decisions in law snits are rendered the
| samie a8 lard is rendered—by tryivg.
A Mra, IMurria, in Marshall county,
Miss, liunyg hersell with a calico rope.
| Over tweaty thonsand immigranis have
ulreads srrived in daltimore in June,

The eotton erop of north Mississippl is
reported 1o be § per cenl. more thun last

blll'ﬂd wml ull' weot all the fuing CAvery's big ball dog attackost * Tip," a

8 *1 ln "‘“" ||"ﬂil' ot noon e | Ule rat teerier, the property of u minister

met a lady who sid ghe didu’t soe what | of thix town, upd alm - made ETnamge
they wanted to QII & puper fyll aof I"“‘llt‘! s meat of the little “parp.” Ty wi car-

» because nob ll']' ™ t! that. "nm ¢ | ricd ol god buried, barl’ next morning
ﬂlﬂ 1" woid Joneg, “then out she goee,” | the chiliren wore gueprisad o fiul ~ Pip”
and when he got back itall wes: ou, * G -nt hom:  He ha Lse-atghed oat anid now

to get poapession of  his daaghter.  Burrell off on A visit we et thing® ron jhoe own
teptified that the girls pame is Fama way yntil the day before she comes back,
Barrell, and that she was born st Roches- | amd then there is s genernl eleaning ap, an s
ter, ¥. Y. onthe | §th of March, 1865 ; | we mike her believe the house and
that his wife and bahy remoyed o Bing- [ has been that way oll the time  Taere is
humton when the latter wasa year old ;| oothing like a hoasehold having a good
that ove Saturdny night his wife bnd bim | overscer.

vard
]

the netion of the United States grand jary | year S
fur violw.ion of the stetures, which prokibe | The yarn @il s of darchoe, Mice. sre 3.
it the sending of seuri i'oug ustter throyzk preted to sturl up lbuul the middle of
the mnils, | July.

| An oleomargarice factory st hﬂ Or-

be ¢ ill o
The caterpillare ave """" tod havie o torms vat from 5,000 10 8.000 pounds
with muny fruit trevs wt Kooxvibge Teon, | | daily

e

Kooxeslle, Teunvssee, in looming wltlli

pound to please’em all” siid the nlmu—! e
“li Ihave tobay g new Mice.” Right

after fioner & man of husiness peoclivii o }

Gums in anl s4id he did o't see uny e of
“thwse silly little personals und tjrm short

whont woll nzain,

Uhis statemant 1
“yurn,"” but a luct,

A grea' man under the shadow af difeat
I8 tauglt how preciius sre the uses of ad-
versity ; and, us an oak iree's rodis are

docal items that didu't smount 1o lnylbin; ..urngllnqnd by e shadow, so all difuats

anyway.' Ifit was s pipr be woull
tave som thi g of & high'e matare or It

in & good cuige ure hgl resting places oo

l 1he ru‘] 10 ﬂrt iy el lmnt.

arrested and locked up in the Binghamton
JALon & trumped-op ehmrge, and that when
he §an released on Monday morning hip
wile hud fal with annther mon, taking the
child with her, IT: afterward fost all track
of both, a d foe fsrteen years ha has been
hunting through New York’ Peonsylvania,
Missomi, llinois and other siates in

\Weil, we have laid by a good part of
the corn crop amd ita doog with uatil fol-
der | olling. No hard work io Jal; and its
not reoocded  that we will pull moy  fodder
in Aogust, It hurte the corn pome and we
can buy itat 90 cents a hendred in the
tail and sell it to the colton growers pext

lewiu-t fr$2 50. sud we've gola bare

promtence se o progpective railrond poipt.

Milt Younz, of Henderson, Kentocky,
won &7 200 in one day at 8. Loais, on
his horse Banerofr,

chassd 3000 neres of Gine timbered land in
Menroe eounty Al for 87500

| Mr. Juho Tocher, city ame sor of New-

| poet, Kentucky, 1ovk a pioch of sonfl San-

ld-; sed sneczd himsell iolo & severe and
dangrroos hemoreg=.

Tue Virginla R sdjasters bave pomioa-

Col. J. Hdgsn, of Mobile. has por- | 1d Col. W. K. Cameron for L

. Governor, aud Frank 8. Diafr for A
| neyieweral,




