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it Might Have Beon.

The fire bures cheerily in my room
to-night ; the light uilds the fernitnre,
the pictures and the ornaments; all
openly -uguestive of cosiness and
comfort. I lean back in my wm
chair, survey the surroundings and try
to think that I am contentid.  But it
is in vain. T can oply reslize its em-
tiness. To me it is onlv the launting
ghost of what might have been.

How vividiy the past comes up he-
for me now, It is useless ¢ we to
attempt to d-ive away these thoyzlhs,
for they are bhitter memories of m
past life, which like Banguo’s ghost,
will not down at tie hidding, I try
to crush out all thonghts of the past,
a3 at other times, but they come with
such weight, that they are stronger
than my will,

Five years is not a long period of
time, if measured as days, wecks anil
months, but if meysnred by the agon
the human beart ean endure. it is an
eternity.

Some say that hearts do not breaks ;
othiers that women's do, sometimes,
but men are so constituted that they
can bear disaster to the nffection with-
out material injury to that delicate or-
gan. I do pot pretend to say
how this may be, but I do know that
this world will nevir again look as
bright and beautiful to me as it did
before I closed my eves on hope,

Itry to hide my sorrow, and well I
succeed, for to my acquninianzes. 1
am but a bitter, eynical man, who
sneers at women and love, a'd no
one among them who would think of
accusing me of having a sentimental
thought. But there ave times in my
life when aniversaries come—times
when the old fires burst forth uncon-
trollably. When temporaiily theie
is an end to peace, and T must live
over again the bitter past. and to
night is one of those times, and un.
willingly I drift back into the long
8go.

It is evening. 'The brilliant orh of
day is slowlv and majestically sink-
ing inthe Western sky. The sof:
breeze is beavy ladened with the fra-
grance of the early sp:ing flowers, and
stirs gently the tender leaves of the
few forest “rees that have thus enrly
dared 1o assuwe their vestwents of
green. A bold, deep stiean, spanned
bv a rustic bridee, and direetly across
this, and as far away as 1he view is
unobstructed, winds a sandy, nesleet-
ed country road, bordered an one sido
by a dense undergrowth of small

trees, with heve and there o (all nine, |
which stands out like wveim sentine!s|

on the wateh, and on the viher v g
field which showed by the fehl
tur: ed soil, that the plowslue of the
hushandman  lLad been busy ther.
Half a wile asway cun o seen. glani-
ing out plainly acainst the evening
sky, the tall, white spires of the vil-
lage churches, and as the hrieln ravs
of the declining sun is 1eflected vpon
the bronzed halls by whieh they are
surmounted, they alitter in the dis.
tance like bornished vold.

Upon the bridue stands two fignrpes, |
A youth of perhaps two and 1wenty
yeais of sge. and 1 oirl several yenrs
his junior.  She, of mediom heishth,
light and gueenly, with deep. fathi-
less eves—such eyes as poets love 1o
wri ¢ of—eyes. one  oluuee  fiom
which, can elevate men 10 1he su-
preme pinacle of happiness, or doam
thew to such exerniating torture, that

heait by your charms years ngo,
seems now to be increasing lo a
deeper and stronger sense of  your
loveliness,  Pardon me if my conles-
sion  saddens you, but T loye youn,
Mabel, with t'e  purest and holiest
sentitments of my heart, and feel that
withiout you my life will be a hopeless
furure of sadness and gloow.  Had §
uever seen you us [ onow hehold you,
Ltime might possibly have erased (rom
my wemory the tender associations
ol the past with wlneh you are con-
neeted, but now I feel that vthe impres-
sion of your loveliness can never fade
fiow my mind.”

e ceased speaking, and stands
nwailing her reply.

Her eyes have been fixed upon the
rippling  water while be is speaking,
but as he finishes she raised them to
his Ince. Not a shade of color man
ties her cheek, and she looks at him
ulost haugatily.

“*Mabel, darling, do you under-
stand me? 1 l.ve you more than life,
for without your love life will be
aorth nothing to me! Mabel will
you be my wile?”

And still she is silent. A minute
passes, batit seems an age to him,
and then she extended one little hand
toward him. With a glad ery bhe
canglit it in bis own and carried it 1o
his lips,  And this is all.  He would
give wo lds for the privileze of clusp-
ing her in his wems and pressing ane
p.;a«iun:ﬂl: kiss upon those Tl ruh_\
Lips, but be knows oo well the cold,
naughty  unuture of thig girl who has
b jost plighted her faich to biw,

They  turned and  walked silently
away in the gattiering twilight, down
the long road that leads o the village,
and njght spreads her sombre mantle
u'er the earth,

The day is done and durkness,

Comes upon the wings of night,
As a ten her is watted downward,

From an eagle in its tlighr.

® » = “ » °

Bat the sceae changes.  Spring has
faded into Summer nand the lasu days
ol Summer are slippin: away.

L is a sncial gathering in the vil-
lnge.  The sott, mellow  lamplight
fulls upon many a Dbeautiful face
there, that necds bat the cpportunity
and they would outrival the boasted
charms of many an acknowledged
telle of the ety ball voum,  Agaiudo

I see the maiden I saw upon the
hridee in the early spring time. B
Lthe youlliis not with Ler now. By

lier side stands a dark, course man.
wha #ecms 1o have wore of the hrute
i biz compozition than 1s usnally al.
lotted to mane Al yet this relined,
dignttied girl is smihing up at him as
she never swiled npon the youwly whe
plead <o passionately for b or love
but o few months ago Where is e
now? Al I have jost discovered
him.  He stands turther back in the
shaduw beyond this eouple. and thev
are certainly not aware of lus pre-
for he ist @ sunjeet of their
conversation.  Why does he leen lor-
ward and bsten so anientiy to their
coonversatinn 2 Wiy indeal U e bas
Just ivarnod that the ouly woman  he
ever loved da fudse to bun—ihat she
has toved witle s heaits deepest afs
foetion vulfullyy mud worse U all
elee hie s ewned toiab see loves the
darke evil man L her side,

Ao hnieally he tears the glove he
has just denwn from his hand inte
sl picees, amd drops them, one by
ane vpon the Qoor.  Lhere 1s u bitter

A,

the pangs suffered hy ‘oar souls inthe !

lowest pits ol Ilwies
eompare with i,

can o oseareely

"

head ; over which, ns is the fashion., s |
tastefully mrranced the glossy Joeks | TOUID and the house.

of chestnut brows hair.
one that is fall of 1hat stronee sohile
power called maenetisin,  One conkd
hardly tell whether or not she is
beautiful. The c¢harm of her sor-
passes the were forms of heanty s
far that it seems not to watter if ~he
lacks the regularity  of features by
which the artist shapes a per‘eet face.
Bou a eloser reader of human natnre
would pronounce her possessed of o
heart that

wonld  break hefore it
would vield 3 ot : .
wouia vield, and a will that is strong
a8 death.

Silence holds supreme sway. The

only sound that hreaks in upon the
musical mormur of the stream that
flows beneath the bridge, or the ves
per hymn of some feathered sonasler
a8 it winged its way to the deeper
shades of the fores’,
. The girl is seated on the low rail-
ing of the bridges, In onc shapely
gloved hand she holds a «mull pnrn
gol, while the other tovs cavelessly
with a small bunch of wild fowers
that lie upon her lap. Her eyes are
fixed on the distant bhills, and there
was & melanghely look upan ber face
which tells that her thoughts are not
of her immediate surroundings.

Her companion is leaning ugainst,
the railing and gazing westward at
the setting sun, which now hanes like
$ flery ball just above the hill 10p.
But ever and anon he turns hig face
toward the girl at us side and his
eyes light up with what is unmistaka-
bly a look of love,

He is tho first to break the si'ence,
and he speaks low as thongh half
afraid to break in upon the stilluess :

“Mabel, listen to me, please.”

8he glanced up, but gave no other
sign that she had heard his words.

‘“Mabel, J must tell you now what

have never had the courage to tell
Jou before. i distresses e bevond
the power to describe, to realize that
We are no longer children, and to feel
that the impreasion made upon my

ey ace i~

i< e smile upon his luee as he
walchies the eoupley, wio [osey them-

Brand, hiuh, fore-|seves unobserved amid the crowd.

Unobserved by ihiew he leaves the

All alone, with vone save the All-
seeing eye to waleh the struggle, does
he wies |- with that love,  And, as
the grey dawn lils night's dark cur
tain from the exrthy he has congquered,
But at what cost!  In this battle
ahat has he lost? Confidence in wo-
e, hope of heaven and faith in
Guod. And he has gained—nothing,.
L4 £ e * L

The scene has closed.  T'he past
Joms to the presert. The pictured
tace smiles down upon me from the
wall. I wronse  mysell from the
dream and am again the hard, cold
man of the world, and

* 1 take up the barden of life nganin,
Saying gadly, It might have been.™

3 L

A Sad Story of Insanity.

A sud ewse ol insanity has come
upon Miss Susan Schenck, a yoony
and  accomplished dangliter ot Mr,
and Mrs. C. D, Scheack, living near
Whuite Mills, Pu. 1L appears that a
young man in one ol the Southern
States for the past two yeurs has heen
prving bis atientions to Miss Schenck,
nnd wag enguged to be warried at an
early day. About three months ago
be started lrom  his Southern home
for the Narth with the intenti ‘n of
fulfilling the engagewment, when an ac
cident occarred which resulted in his
death. The news of his death reach-
ed the young lady’s mother, who
knowing the strong attachment her
daughter entertained for him, resolved
to w thhold the sad news from her
daughter, if possible. To this end
the mother intercepted the letter
which conveyed news of his deatl,
and the dunghter was lefu in igno-
rance of the truth,  Time passed by,
and the girl received no tidings of her
abgsent. lover. Her only solutioy

the mysterious silence was that she

had been deserted. It 8o worked on
hey mind that soon lier reasen was
dethroned, and she is now a raving
maniae.

[Banizing

President Car-lis_lo's A(_!dr'ess.

President Carlisle’s address hefore
the Cincinuati General Conforence is
published it length in the Southern
Christivy  Advocate of the 29th  ult,
We have vead it through with feelings
of pride and pleasure, and can truly
suy we endor-e every word ofit. It
is a masterly plea for Christian fra-
ternity, more especially  that of  the
two Metnodisms, North  dnd South,
We have bad too much partisan feel-
ing sud  sectional  jealousy in  the
charch, and even in the pulpit, and
now itis really refreshing o read suel
Christion sentiments. such hold and
independent ulterances from o man
of Dr. Curlisle's talent, influence and
puasition.  Like our noble Hamaton;
he dares to speak the truth for tenth’s
suke, without ealculnting consequen:
ces, or stupping to inquire who it muy
burt or who it way help.  Our par-
tinlity for the man  may lead oy to
overrate this grand and grapine effort
of n master mind, and we only regret
that we missed, by not being present
the magnetic effvct of the eye and
volee, gestyre and manuer of the elo-
quent oratar.

We bave heard him in  his palmy
days, though he is not old yer, and
we well remember how he thrilled
and enchanted us then, We have
viher testimony ol his powers us a
speaker and writer hesides our own,
ad lrom those more competent  to
Judge, but we a fagree in  awanding
i u meed ol priuge which very ow
could win as nobly and wear as meek-
Iy us he, Wehave heard of the effect
Lus address produced ypon the Con-
ference, und the frequent upplguse
with which it was received, und we do
poL wonder that such was the case.
Tlere is a touch of feeling, o rush of
sentiment and sympathy which makes
ull the world nkin, and when the
wsster hand touchies the responsive
chord the dark, cold gulf is sp noed
by the bright bow of peace, and all
the world are friepds sud brothers,
The amount of good that speech has
done and will do, can never be com-
puted, and its bealing, soothing, life-
giving influences will go pulsing
dowu the ages till the last wave shgll
breas apon the shores of eternity. —
LPualmnetto Yeoman.

Within One Vote ofﬂa’residenoy.

The Hon. B. W. Jenness died ol
heart discase in Cleveland Obio a few
wonths ago, aged sevenly three.
Mr.wenness was born  in Deerlleld,
New Llampshire, July 14, 1806, and
a prowinent ¢itizen oi that State for
many years, at one time being one of
s United  States  Senators, Ile
woved to Ohiv in 1862,

At the Demoeratic National Con-
vention held in 1832, the choice of a
candidate for President wus referred
by common consent o the New [Tam-
shire delegation. and o cancus  was
callud to e the coming man.  The
names of Franklin Pierce and B. \W.
Juenvess were presented, and the bal-
taling commenced,

There were nine delsgntes, and the
chizivman not ensting n voie, the bal-
Lot svoud tour tor M. Pieree and
four tordud _edunness. The ehairman
wits Calied wpon, and gone  Lthe east
ing vote to Puace, which eventnally
wadle o Prosident of the United
Stetes, Hhad Judge Jenuess receiv-
ed that one voie he would, in uall
probabihitg bave attwined the same
posttton s . Plerce.

Church Going in Old Tim.s.

Young folks in the olden time had
to behave themseives in churely, as s
proved by this exuact from the Ips
wich  (Mus-) town  records, daled
December 26,1700 : “To prevent the
Youth from propbasing ye Sabbuth &
their misordering thewselves in time
of God’s Worshipp—It is  Ordered
They shall siv wogether 10 ye 1wo
back side Seats of ench frour Gallery ,
which are ye seats appoiuted for
them—and that ye Tythung wen and
others desived with thew  Suall take
Turn by two in a Duy, to Sit with
them to inspect them, and suely as
will not be recluimed by sd  persons
Disenomenanceing of thetr 'l man-
ners shall be complanied ol o he
Justices and proceeded with by them
a8 the Law Directs unless suid  Jus-
tices shall Tostend of fincing thew—
Linprison such incorriginle persons o1
give them Corporall punishment,”

Whitewashed.

Busy rumor, with her hundred
tongues, now has it that a white Re-
publican parly is soon to be organized
in this Siate, Well, there is nothing
like variety. We have tried the
black, and now a change of basc and
color might be retreshing by way of
novelty. They might counlesce with
the blucks and go into hall mourning
for pust delinquencies,  Nothing like
a change., even il it is not for the bet-
ter,.— Yeoman.

An Anti-Duelling Society.

At the close of Lis sermon at the

Metbodist Church, on last “nnday |,

morning, Rev. Mr. Willson anounced
that a meeting would be held in that
shurch this (Thursday) cvening  at
8 1.2 o'clock, for the purpose ol or-
an anli-duelling  society.
All who are interested in the objects
aud aims intended ure requested Lo
meet at that time and place, Ad-
dreases may be expeeted, Ferrsliaw—
[azette,

| @ungebnry Demorrat.
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. the Whittaker Caso. |
( sense of the entire
wilE&pprove the judgment of

country’
the Courliinghe matter of the allegod
naumllb;';-g!‘{iij “Ladet  Whittaker, at

West P6igt. FOuly fools and fanaties
(which 13'm¥’ are” synonymous) will
believe, affer.reviewing the evidence,

that any cther hand than Whittaker's
held the é-;',ie 8 that cut his ears and
cropped s hidir,  The colored cadet
is ridiculuey iis baving been canght in
an swkwald attempt o cover bimsell |
with the gizry 6f metyrdom, and-dis-
graced by sicing guoilty of a dozen pal
pable falsencods.  Despite this, there
will be ndeep sympathy for him
through Usps “vountry. Itis impos-
sible to {inagine a more utlerly
desolato 16t than his bas been—soli
tary and ‘friendless, amid an ever
present - bsttiitude—Lthe one marked
man amoitFhundreds, bearing in his
very blood. ile taiot that debarred
him [rom e dullowship of those who
ware unavoidably his cowmpauions,
Whittakerj “was and  is & martyr—a
murtyr 1o the foulish and wicked at-
tempt—bora . of batred aad fanati-
cism—lo Tioree a commingling or
races against s feeling su strong that
it is nuture.© Among all of Lhose ca-
duts, repretenting the rising genera-
tion of every section of the country,
and every ‘sbade of political opinion
and prejudice, there was not one who
could forgev he was a white man and
Whittnker ‘was a negro, or learn 1o
think that there was no difference be
tween them. . Sending him there was
an addition ta Lhe long catalogue of
crimes and 'croelties committed Ly
those who fulsely call their batred for
the Southiern: white man love for Lhe
pegro. Yoor® Whittaker was their
vietim. He was condemned Lo serve
a lerm of misery that naturally led Lo
crime, that he might be the means ot
insulting and howilinting the white
people of the=eountry.

We, in common with all the whito
people, certainly of the South, have
a kindly feeling for tue negio.  We
recognize him as our Mithtal friend
and servant, and as having a claim
upon our consideration; and being
cutitled 1o guidaagg, protection and
symputoy from us. Itis not for us
to kuow the rensons of the impulses
of our naturéa, DBut in the heart of
every white man  there is naturally a
fecling that forbids his social inter-
wirghng with the negro. ‘T'he Whit-
taker vase is sinother prootofit, It is|
useless 1o d;ﬁ' orekecl to expiain it. |
i exists, and he who habitua ly over-
comes that feeling does a violence to
the very blood o bis veina,  He doey
80 knowing that Le is otfending every
sense of propriety and nuiueal io-
stinel among those ol his own race,
and if he is not alieady  gbandoned,
malicious and  vindictive, he  will
speedily become so by the opera-
tion of natueal, mental  and mozal
laws. The negro has lemined this
lesson by huerd expenence, and real-
izes now that the white mun in this
country who associates with him on
terms ol »*socisl cquality,” is either o |
thief or a pussion-blinded wnd danger-
ous fool, who Lrings him only trouble.

The negro has treedom, and is our
political equal.  We, of the South,
are content with  this, and glad to
give him all bis rights.  But we shall
insist upon «ur's being respected, and
one of them is the selectivn ol our own |
lassoriates and those ot onr children. |
Auy attempt to dietate to us in this |
respeet. will be vesisted alwavs, 1t
the negro allows himscli o be muwle
the instumgnul for the viowtion ol
those  rights e will be the suffecer,
Those who use lim kuow 1his well.
but nre us indiflerent Lo his sulferings
as the carpenter is 1o the wenring ol
bis plune.  When it brcaks he can

get nnother. There will be wany
wore Wintakers in dittereny depart-
wents in the countiy. The purely

malignant effonis (o reduce nature
Lo impossivle shapes by cutting it
avross the grain will be continued un
Ll the ool reluses longer wo be a tool.
That is the only remedy.  The negro
cun save himsell wmortification and
mwisery only by declining to further
aid attempts ‘o chunge the inevitable.
—Greenvitle News,

““Confederate Brigadiers.”

We bear less shout the *rehicl
brigadliers” in Congress than forwes-

ly. Ben Buler once wanted to ba
clected o the House to meet und
overthrow  them, but in this wur he

hus won no victories. Oan the whole
the ‘trebel brigadiers” behave very
well, and are more peaceable nnd pa-
triotic than others who never fought
against the Union. The hLighest of
the ex-rebel oflicers who have entered
public life since the war are Gen.
Gordon, of Georgia, Gen, Johnston,
of Virginia, and Gen, Hampton, of
South Caolina, all of whom were
in that avgust body, the Nutional
Senate.  We can only say we wish
there were more of the sawme kind in
tie Senate.—Boston Herald,

Mysterious Disappearance.

Two negro women in the Cromer
Township have lately got rid of their
babies in a very mysterions Wiy,
The childeen have disappeared, and
nobody knows how. One of the wo-
men says she lelt hiers in the field, and
the buzzards earried it away 3 the oth-
er gives no explanation, No investi
gation has Dbeen instituted, and there
have been vo airests.—Newberry Her-
ald,

[0 great organizer,

The Way They#[it;-ir;icongreaa.

On Sutur:'ny when *Big Linglishsaw
that it was going to be a lonesome
day for the boot-blacks, e set his
head to work to devise sowe thing to
break the monotony, About 10
o'clock he got a number of boys into
the alley between the Postoflice and
orgunized the ¢Forty-Fifth Con-
gress."—*Big lnglish” is 8 regular
reader of the daily papers, and he is
It took bhim hut
fifteen minutes to get the “Ilouse”
and “Senate” running so smoothly
that Inwyers and others looked down
frown the windows  with great ioter-
esl.

“Who's a liar?” yelled a white
headen boy as he jumped up

“Oh dry up !” shouted Sixth Ward
Tom.

“Iot bim out—Ule was in the rehel
army I" called a boy from Grand
River avenue.

“Some one clubbed my dog Gifteen
yewrs azo, and I cun never forgive
bim,” howled Swrawberry Dob,

“Git out the records and less sce
who was loyul.” put in King’s boy.

“Bir IFoglish rapped on his box to
restore order, but Iing Tommy threw
up his bhat and velled: “I movea for
the nizes and the noges.”

*Ile can't gag me,” shouted a lathy
boy from Windsor.

“Less huve a salary grab,” piped a
Congress strect boy.

“The peeput won't, stand” whooped
another,

**Lain’t we the peepul?” demand-
¢d u boy on the railing,

“Are we one Country "' asked the
Speaker ns he rose up.

“] are, but you hain’t yelled Nickty
Nick."”

**Doean’t one flug flont forus all!"”
contigued the speaker.

“It does abwoul tax time,” scream-
ed a cross-eyed youlh from Spring-
wells,

Somebody kicked the honorable
Speaker.  1le .hen struck the honor-
ble gentleman from Wisconsin smash-
ed at the bonorable gertlemanfrem
Georgin, and his bhair steod and up
coul tails stuod out. When the row
had quieted down the bLono:able
Speaker rewarked :

“It was pretty good for the first
time though you didn't abuse each
other erough."—Detroit Free Press.

““Hollered With the Loudest.”

The Albany Argus, in view of the
N. Y. Jlerald's sudden conversion to

clection, has bheen noved to look up
the record of the Ferald’s  political
prophecies, with this result.

The Herald predicted Mr. Buchan-
uan woull carry New York in  1836.
Gen, F.emont ecarried it by 80,000
wajority,

The Hrald predicted the Demo-
cratie electoral  ticket woulld earry
New York m 1860, Mr. Lincoln
carried it by 50.000 majority,

The Herald predicted Gen, MceCiel
Ian would earry New Yok in 1564,
Mr. Lincoln earried it by 7,000 wma-
jority.

The FHerald predicted that Gen.
Grant would carry New York, in
1868  Gov. Seymour carried it by
10 000 inajority,

The Hera d predicted that  Mr.
Greeley  woulil earry New York in
1872, Gen. Grant carried it by 52,
000 mujority.

The Il-rald predicted that DMy,
[Taves would ecarry New Yok in
1876.  Mr. Tilden carvied it by 32,-
000 majority.

" Into all these errors the Herald
fell, beenuse it “hollored witly
londest.”

English Out for Payne

English, ol Indisnn, n Democeratic
dark Lorse of note, takes himsell ont
ol the race in a recent and suthorized
mterview in the Cincinnati  Commer-
ciul, by declaring that he is not a ¢an-
didate for the Vice-Presidency ‘tor
any other,” and he adds his voice to
the growing Paye hoom br saying:
*The Democratic candidate ought o
be a man who ean unite all the fuc-
tions in New York, and  earry the
wost  doubtlul  States. Indiana is
louked vpon as reliably Democralic.
[ Grant s nominated, their seems Lo
e n foir show of carrying Ohio
against bim. The drift of sentiment
is evidently toward that State, rnd
may centralize on the Olhio wan, and
Henry 18, Payne piresents more ol the
essentials of a strong candidate than
any other candilale presented by
Oubio."—Springfield Republican.

“If nominated, I think Judge Field
would get as great a Democralic vole
as any man in the country. Ileis a
Democerat, has a full sense of Lhe
States and the people under the Con-
stilution, is n brave man, never afraid
to express an honest opinion, and to
all the other things which would go
to make him available is the unques.
tioned fact that hg could carry the
whole Pacilic Slope. Bear in mind,
I do not mean to say that he is great-
er or better than many other men in
the party but is as greal ns anv, and
quite o5 evailatle,”—Lz-(Fov. Hend
ricks.

Covonen Wraigur. of New ITaven,
Conn., bas just wade 2 ¢lean 75,000
in  Arizona mining stocks, which re-
minds us that we'd rather be Wright
than President,

Grantism and its prophecy of Graut's |

The Cipher Dispatches,

We condemn nobody and we com-
mend nobody in the cipher business.
We wuly ask the South to apply a
little common sense Lo the probable
situation. Dues the South know or
even suspect what the Tribune and
the Bepublican leaders hold in reserye
about South Carolina and Louisiana
which huas not ye been revealed?
Does the South think it wise or pru-
dent to risk its future peace and pros-
perity on the cipher issue? What
may betide the South under a “*stal-
wart” House clected next November!
Does  the South bhauker for another
pussible dose of *red eyed ruin?”
There are two inquiries which we
wisli the Southern Democracy would
imwediately and frankly meet and
answer.  One is, could the Republi-
can party eseape o csushing defeat,
amounting well-migh to annibilation
under *the fraud issue,” if sueh a
inan as Mr. Buynrd were the Demo-
cratie nominee at Cincinnati?  Could
pol the Demouracy, led by BMr. Bay-
ard, prevent the Republican lenders
fromn striking one sivgle aggressive
blow from Lhe beginning to the end-
ing afl Lthe canvassi 'T'he other ques-
tion is: How, upon the facts as set
forth in the report of the Potter Cowm-
mittee and in the “Y'ribune Exira
No. 44,” could the Democracy as-
sume Lhe aggressive if Mr. Tilden
gsbould be nowinated, or any other
candidale be nominatedwho is dicta-
ted by those who acknowleged Mr,
Pelton a lender in 18767 —New York
World.

. Whittling.

This pernicions Labit is one of the
greatest evils thal pervades our land.
Go Norith or Soutl, East or M est,
and you will i d the youth with a
stick in one hand and his pocket
knife in the other, curling off the
beautiful  shavings, (as he calls
them.) Some would think that this
is a very foolish thing for editors Lo
picle up and write their editorialy
from, but pardon s for this; we be-
lieve as journalists, Lhat it is our duty
to call autention to all evils that pre,
vail among the youwg peopl: of our

land. How often is it that we go
into a eschuol bouse aud see Lhe
benches, chairs and desks cut o

pieces and ruined by sowe idle whit
tler. Again you seat yourself in
church and here you sce his destrue-
tive work; be spares nollinz; he
desecrates the house of God by his
vile snd peinicious habit; he ruins
the ornuments of the parlor, and in
fuct bie bas o cul  ub every thing he
sees.  Let's make a slight mathemat-
ical enleulation and see what whittling
costs the people of the United States.
Say that there ure one million people
enguged in this trilling bosiuess, (and
a wnllion will net take in all) sud
they destroy one kunife apicee during
the year, put the cost of the knives
ut 50 cents a pivee, the knives sloue
will eost §500.000, which is not one-
hult of the amount of other properiy
that is dusstroyed.—.N, C. dmatuer

Another Congressional Scandal.

Wasmxarow, . C., June 1, 1880,
—The Pust newspaper of this date
has a sensational story charging Sen-
ator Ferry, of Michigan, with undue
intimacy with a lady of hLigh social
runk, a8 guest, for the time, gt the
Senator’s hotel,  The eccount reads
that the distingnished offender was
discovered in the lady’s chamber by
ber daughter a spivited girl of filteen,
im;d subuitted Lo a cowhiding at her
{ hunds, supplemented and backe:d hy a
frevolver beld by a male lriend.  Cer-
tain it is that the Michigander ap-
pears i public with a phenowenally
bluek  eye which he atiributes 1o a
fall, but which the gossips trace to his
rencontre  with the indigoant  girl,
Mr. Ferry cume vpon the foor of the
House to-day with a copy of the Fost
in his hand, ard an esrnest conversa
tion with wembers of the Miclugan
delegation ensned.
the editor of the Poust was observed
bovering in a neighboring lobly.
The issue is a seiious one, as it in-
volves not alone Mr. Ferry’s morals,
but the good name of a family of re-
puted wealth and social position.

A Repentant Beootblack.

The other day a thirteen-year-old
girl was looking down into a barrel,
which was standing on the curb of
Fourth atreet, Cincinnati, when nlong
came one of those imps of smareness,
velept a bootblack, and tumbled her
into the burrel. In a minute he re-
pented, for with more haste than dig-
nity the girl got out, eaught the boy,
put him into the gutter, and whacked
him over the head with hig own shoe
box until he was a pretty respectable
candidate foy the county hospital.

A Baby Without a Head,

A baby was born in Erie, Pa., lnst
week without a hewd, but otherwiae
fully developed. It weighs seven
pounds and is considered a splendid
pathological specimen. ‘There is an
excresgence protruding from the top
of the trunk between the shoulders
where the neck onght to be, which
has two large eyes, a nuse and wouth
withi bare lip, There is 1o oceipital
or parictal bone, no brains. In n
sitting posture the cbild e ecwlles a
huge Irog,. ;

Svsscrise for the ORANGERURG

Deasocnar.

At the same hour

_._.I.\;l‘ore About the Qensus.

In afew, days morae the census man
wil' take his book under his arm and
start out to make his mark on this
decade. Under the new law thay
have a legal right to ask about.50D
questions, but there is such a thing
as a census man going too far. It is
well enough for defenceless families
to know where the line is drawn.

No census wan has a right to dis-
pute a woman when she gives bor ege.
Under Wie law he can elevate his eye-
brows ard exclaim : Did you ever?”
when a female supposed to be 45 re-
turns her age at 32, but be must stop
right there.  ITe may wonder to bim -
self where on eartl the grandmotbers
of this gonutry have suddenly slipped
Lo, but he wusn't wonder Lo you.

No census man bas a legal right to
ask n'woman if she is living with ber
first, seccond or 1third lusband, or
whether sbe guarrels more with the
third than the first. The law sup-
poses cvery lamily Lo be living in
peace gnd . barmony, and the Ugited
Stales governwent never. takes any
notica of a family row brought on YLy
the hired girl being kissed in the
dark.

Under tbe law, no census-taker Lias
any right 10 ask a wife how many
evenings in a week ler husband is
out after 11 o'clock, oy what is tLe
subject of her remarks when he_slips
in at the sids door. This great and
glorious governmeont has always, been
conducled on the principle that elubs,
lodges and socicties were g part of its
foundation.

The law doos not specify that the
census man thall ask a wife if she
couldn’t have done belter by waiting
fur a second offer. ‘L'his information
is suppused to be cheerfully volun-
teered, and is marked with a big red
“X" (o signify the oflicial’s belicf
that if she hadn’t accepted the offer
b2 did she would have died an old
maid,

A baby with the measles counts
Ju:t es much in law as one gallapin
around bavelooted in the front doar-
yardt The law requires Lhe census
taker to remurk that your haby is the
bandsomest one in the caounty. If
e unegleets to do so he should hg
called back.

For the benefit of wives who.dog
their own bonsework and are asham-
ed to bave it known, blanks are fur-
nished with a beadipg which readsi
-*Is generally in the B¥bit of keeping
four servants, but has just given her
help a vacation,”

The new law is algo very generous
in another maller. 'T'he census-taker
may Lgally ingnire who lives next
door, but is suppused that most wo-
men will B out 2nd sign the foliows
ing: “Pamily named Black; no style
about "m ; be weers a shabby hat, and
she never vombs her bair until three
o'clock I. M. ; they have a carriage,
eut | don’t believe il’s paid for; they
allow their chiliren to throw stoncs
at our dog, and permit them to play
mouth organs; ‘they say' she has
diamonds, but I don’t believe it ; lots
of callers, but I presume they were
tbhere tocollect bills. To all'of which
I subseribe myself.”

Value of Swamp Muok.

Some time ago we remarked that
an acre of swamp muck of good qual-
ity, tree feel deep, wus nctually
worth £235,000. No doubt such a

| statement is surpising. So was the

stalement of Dr. Lawes, of England,
that a lon of brap fed Lo cows, return-
ed moe than it cost in mannre,
Swamp muck, fre2 from sand, cone
taius 2 per cent,, or forty pounds of
nitrogen in o ton. Nitrogen is worth
in lbhe markel twenty-five cents per
pound ; so thut a ton of swamwp muck
is nctually worth $10 for the nitrogen
init, All thavis needed is to wuilg
up the muck, so as Lo make the nitro-
gen availabl . An aere of swamp
muck three feet deep cont.ins 2,501
tons, and would require eight montha
to draw vut, at ten londs a day. Few
persuns realize tbhe value of the fers
ulizing elements of common waste
watters which lie under their feet,
and the incuwmerable tons of wmatter
that may be available (or fertilizing
purposes, and that mueh of the idle
and veglected materials may repre-
seat a vast amount of wealth.—clneps
tcan Agriculturalist for Apvil,

The Exedus to the West,

The report of the committee on the
exudus of the negroes from the South
to the West, stuted that the average
pay of laborers in the South was ful.
ly equal to that in the North and
West, and that no evideace could be
obtained of political oppression in
North Carolina.  The committee be-
lieves the exodus Lo have been promo-
ted by Republican organizaticns (ar
purely political purposes; and ¢ounld
Ind no foundation for the slatements
that the mnegro was discriminated -
againgtin the courts. ‘I'ie report
concjudes with the statement that the
malerial condition of the negro is far
better South than North, It is sign-
ed by Senators Vorbees, Vance and
Pendleton,

Tne old tim? spencer is again ocena
sionnlly seen on the strects, while
specimens of Spencerian penmanship
flourish and fade away in the editor's
waste hasket.

L truly and natuy-
ally belongs to a baman carcer hug

its sacred side.



