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gURSINESS CARDS.
7 H. C. THURMAN,

BROWNVILLE, NERRASKA.
e e ekl
£ P STEWART MD. A.8. BOLLADAY, MD,

mmmm

Juth sl corner et o Bais and, Pt Stroggs |
RROWNVILLE, NEBRASKA.

Prrce Bovms—7 o9 A. ¥.and 128 and 63 to
Tgr. u,

Browurille, Nebraska, May 5th, 1885—No 34, 1y.
E S BURNS, M. D,
PHYSICIAN & SURGENI

Nemxaha, Civy, I,
OFFICE AT HIS RESIDEXCE,
Jl!ym 1864, nd7-v8-pdly

B. JOHNSON.

DENTIST,

OFFICE WITH L. HOADLY,

Corner Mein and Firsy Streets,

BEOWNVILLE, NEBRASEA.
vO-41-pt-54

EDWARD W. THOMAS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY,
BRO W Nn{’ﬁ'lfim NEBRASKA.
J. A. HEWES.
ATTORKEY AT LAW

AAND

Solicitor jn Chancery.
LAND AND COLLECTING AGENT.

BROWNVILLE N 7.
Mereh 1600, Ty,

§. 6. pORaEY

8 ¥. Rjon.

DORSEY § RIGH,
Aitoxneys at Law,

And .
- COLLECTORS.
Office 8. E. cornor Main and Firet Sirppts,

BROWNVILLE, NEKBRASKA.
Will give prompt atteation toall busivess en-
ied to thom in the various Courts uf Nebraskn
North Missouri; wslve, 1o fho Collection of
Boasty Money, Haok Ply. -ni ensians : and to
hymld Taxes. 9-4d-yly

——

o g

G. M. HENDERSON,

GENERAL DEALER IN

BOOTS & SHOKS.
GROCEHRINS

i Btreet between First and Second,
: Brownv:u.lo. Neb. vy

ERICAN HOUSE

D. ROBINSQYN, PROPRIETOR,

Sweet, beiween Main and Water,

BROWNVILLE, SEBRASKA.

im.ay

JAMES MEDFORD,

BIR EN; AKER
i)
ﬂ?&?nd‘elﬁtﬁn Sireets,

BROWKVILLE, N. T.
b pvpared 1o doall Kinds of work in his line on
. Mliee and ressonable terma, +l-4m

CH WALKER,

vjolsgraphic QArtist

Successor to W. M. C Psrxms)

U oo wrer oF TEX BROWNVILLE BOUSS,
BROWNVILLE, N -

3. W_ invites attes tlon 6 bi
- (‘ad or Album
Feapbi, aleo his beaatifal Jvo wy-like Ampio- |
which A ubiversally admitied to be equal
*his, or any other eountry,
;1'» bis unri;;ldd*ﬂlwu to the busi-
“Poe to merit & share o. publie patron-
&n-tum. gusyapieed.  30.4t, "

fits. M1, {0, Geanelt,
llinery & Fancy Googs

!
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"'lluo Ao parform
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Jrork, par-

Phpsician = Surgeon

APLE AND FANCY DRY GOODS |
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Poetry,
They are Gonli from the Im

;tlw‘l.mr.
Thoy are coming {rom the wars, 4
Mm,.pbdﬁb&pm”. g
s19 briaging irnuwn,km
They have battied long sad will, L5
And let after ages tell a~
vanmm“inmwm
~They have broken up thely oampe ;
They are lsughing o'pr teir thsmps;
They are joking with the girlg—who fieok around
them ;

They bave left the scanty fare,
They bave left the fotid air,
They have dushed to earth the prigon-walls that
bopnd them,

Axd they're coming from the wars,
They are bringing home their soars,
They are bringicg back the ola 8ug, toq, in glory ;
They baye battied long scd well,
Agd let after ages tell
How they won the propdset npme ip spag of glory!

We are eager with oyr thsnks,
Wo are pressing on their ranks,
We are graeping honds that beld the States gn-
broken,
Yel we madiy think of 7thome
Whe sre sleeping wpith their foes.
And onr trembling toggues give weloome sadly
spokon.
Bus the long delay is past,
They have brought us puace at last,
And how proudly through cur veins the Llood is
bounding,
As we bless our honond dead,
While the ﬂ.ﬁdj martial tresd
Of relprning vel'rans in our ears is sounding !

Yen, they're coming from the wars,
Th ey are bringing home their scars,
They 270 pringing back the old fiag, tgp,in glory;
They bave buttied long snd well,
And let s fler ages teil
How they won the proudest namo in song or story ;

The League of Antl-Beefers,

By

MILES O REILLY,

Pass the word alqn—‘.tho Hne,

Lt the butobhers come to gdef | -
When we brephiand, rup or dine,

Lot usghugp pho sight of beef!
Lat it be as Sesh of swine

lwhr " m
Asd, Wil present rabes deolive,

Lot us all be anti- jesfprs |

Lovely maid and tender wifg,
"Segn our butoher-fogs “we'll humble ;

Join our lm‘ua snd sbare our strife,

{
|

Till the beely idel tumble |
Haise your glistening hands to henren,
And swear—huwever fgshion diffess—
That, till meet is ¢ ‘hosper given,
You joiz the League of Anti: : Begle;s.

Nor with hanger geed we pine,
While the trees their f1uitage yender;
Fish ure juicy, fresh and fine,
Bglnds, too, are crisp snd tender,
Join the bauner Uit we plu i
Already see | the butcher quivers
And victory's wreath. ere many days,
Sball crown the brows of ani-beefurs!
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Stlect Story,

punjsterial duties, I longed to go into

friends, they proposed iba: I should sop-

came to e and said ;

returned late on 5“?"4!\7 eyeping.

 butalas!] mmmﬂq were look-

From the Americap Miscellany,

MY WJFE'S NEW BONNET.

A MINISTER'S STORY.

Being worn out—; mind apd body by
a long winter of varemitting labor in wy

some quiet country place to spend the
summer, and to renew my exhgusted en-
ergies.

Having made my wishes knowa to my

ply the desk of a brother divipe, who
was obliged:to leave the country on bus-
iness, and who bhad Jabored in o out-of-
the-way place amoug the @WoRLtsins.

I repared thither and preached one
Atnpon, eacop Peg- |
body, 2 white-headed old gentleman,
“Mister, yer sar-
mon was fust rate ; the way ] cap te]), ye
see, is, 1 didn’t bave apy uap this mornin’
as I allus du, and it must be a fust rate’
preacher that can keep me awake.”’

The old deacon was the church eritic,
and therefure I was judged capable of
Biling e polpit of Mr. Graves during
bis absence. [ retarged to the city, semt
up my furoiture and followed it leaving
my wile with her friends to complete her
epring purchase and other little mauers.

A month passed and I become acquain-
ted with, and I flattered myself, quite a
fagorite with my phrishioners, when 1|
rocelnd a letter {rom my wife announc-

lhal she was ready to come to Rock-

n % lmtlﬂlbeu‘yfpbg;m

i heared 3 huzz the moment we enter- :
ed M the nex: gorgiog, snd whep
rising to resd I.b’*y‘l I found eyes of
all the tion fxed, where I
lbonﬂ.t Ihey wﬂtn{n on the pulpu

ing Jnwniy ooy wife.
As [ finished r reading. Miss Arabella

Binphine, & maided lady of uncertain age,
'sod the uﬁmd ot Deacon thoﬂy.

| immediately called & chursh meeting to
: be held on that ovemng to find ot if pos-

swept disdainfully out of the house: A
general whkispering ensued, then some
others follewed her worihy example.

Ar poon I was surprised wmum
none of the deacons or any one else came

to shgke hands with me gs was their cus-
toms to be preseanted to my wife. lwah
MM@QW

ln the afternoon I was still more sur-
prised to flind that only aboyt g dozen
persans were-at church, and I went home
dedly troubled, and wondering if I had
failed in any of my duties towards wmy
parishiqners.

Amy noticed the thinly gattied churgh
and asked me the reason, byt I could
give mone, and she, dear little woman,
consoled me with the sweet gsyrance that
her Lharle; could do no wrong.

Oan the next Tuesday, the mgtigr wu
decided, for on that day was ushered in-
to my study, Deacon Peabody and Dea-
con Merriman, who handed me g folded
paper, and then bowed themselyes pre-
cipitately oyt. I opened the paper gnd
read the fgllowing letter of dismission:

“*Rocxvirre, June §, 18—.
Bruther Crosby :—it is my paneful
dewty tu tell yu that yer sarvise aint
wanted enny more in this ere meetin’-
house. we likes ye wall enuf but my
woman, and the gal that bruther Rea-
body is goin tu take tu be his woman,
god some others thinks that yer wife
aint the proper kind of a pusson tu set a
good example before the yuthful feemale
members that belongs to this ere church.
i remain ever yer tq,;a ‘friend. Deacon
Jeremiah Merriman."

For a long time I sat poandering over
the couients of this Jejter. What could

the matter be with my little wife, I could
not imagine. My darling livle Amy,

every one tha; honew her loved her. To
have wy wife, whom I thought to be lhe
pmbodiment of every virwe, I;en g;' ;n
this moanper, was more thun ;nqllﬁ bear.
I went oul and souglit s prominent mens-
ber ¢f the church aud demanded an ex.

planauion; he refused to give any, and 1

sible, the reason of my dismissioq.

I returned home apd gpent the time
very impatiently until the hour for the
appointed meeting.

As I sat watching Amy’s trim figure
fliting here and there in the perform-
suce of her household dytjes, I grew
more ndigngnt, to think thgt any one
would speak ill of my darling.

“Why, Charlie,” she said 1o me as we
sat together in the vine-wgeathed porch,
“what is the gatter with you ? you do
not seem any like yourself, the country
air does not agee with you, does it ?”
How jonoceut and lovely she was 2—
I cauid make no answer, but changed the
subject of conversation to some more
agreeable topic. J
At last the hour came. I repaired to
the cliurch, where I found quue a goodly
number assembled.

Seeing me enter, Deacon Pubody
arose and opeded the meeting by saying.
“Brethren and sisteren, we have met
here to-night at the request of our late
pastor and n will now he ar his busi-
ness with us.’

1 arose and said, “Deacon Peabody,
the letter that { received thjs morniog
epenkl of my wife ina manner that is
wholly inexplicable to me, and I have
Spdled this meeling to ascertain the rea-
son of my dismission, and the occasion
of the scandalous resnarks with regard to
my -n[e. about whom you know poth-
ing."

“Wall,” said Deacon Mernman “my
wife, and sister Jones and Aunt Nabby
Wilkins and Aunt Judy Browa, and sum
others in the church, thijpk she aiot =
proper king of # persgp fof ;‘wlmuem
wife.”

I now demand , “ Why

“Wall,” said Deacon Merriman,
*Deacon Peabody will tell vou.”
Deacon Peabody arose and said, “Ar- |
abel—Miss Snmplnu thioks she sets s
bad ezample before hex md the olher
young ladies of the choret ]
Descon Merriman now said, My wo-
man says | Lblt she has been I member
of jthis church for twenty y.lrl. and I've
been deacon, goin’ on twenty-five years,
and it's never been disgraced ull now.”
I vow arose highly indignant and re-
quested Deacon Merriman’s wife 1o get
up, and state plaioly in what way wmy|
wife had dj their dﬂl‘d

Mrs. Merriman said, “aﬂllhl‘ Cros- |
by, F've allers liked you ‘ever 8o much.

with toss of her- head snd|

— i ———— —— . e e — e —————————

Grump Mwln;
50 good, nndnnndt“q docttine 1w
”%uandywutbdﬂﬁo wicked so
phml!m(kqu-'uq.ﬂ&.
w0 thiok i should came i, this,” she

o
| ﬂ#wu
the nblem.“
to hear from some of the. m.hor sisters,
perhaps they might eolighten me.”

Hergupon, Agnt Kabby Wilkins got
up and sqxd' *“My dear Aunt Miriar.that
marnied Jim Hoh. says, that she don’t
think that we shafl ever git anybody here
again that we shall like as well as we
did sister Graves. She was s drefful
good woman sister’ Geaves was; she
‘used w0 go round ameng the sick, ever
so much, she warnta bit proud and gtack
up like sum folks. "Why, one day she
come over o our house, and I ‘'was ma-
kin® soap and Aap Marar was dippio
candles, and Qemey Jo‘gg was spinbin’
two. and the childreq j 8 all to home
from school, and ev ing was all up
ina heap; we don™ uller; look so as we
did thap day, but sister (Jraves she nev-
er winded it ‘a bit, she qugghl ber knit-
tin’»work and sot rigt down with us
jest as though we was as good as any-
My n

Sister Joyes, another werthy member
gets up and says, “I don’t know as I can
add anything 40 what has already been
said, but I can tesiify to the truth of
what sister Wilkins has said. Sister
Graves, she come over to yy house last
foll, that day we wss killia’ hogs, we
had everything round but assisier Wilk-
ins says, she warut a bit prosd, but sot
right ~ down apd seemed us bappy as
though she bad bega in Squre Green’s
parlor, settjg! with Mrs. Green in her
best black silk dress auq best cap. Sis-
ter Graves allers dregaed well, but kin-
der plaig, the pay sninmer's.wife or-
ter. She didn't wear a of rib-
bons aod fu;belown. as sum folks [ know
of do, and she carried a big ambrill, not
a liude, amll mite of a parasol, about
ns blg 89 & hule tin pail kner.”
Here was a discovery. Could it be
that they had wken offense at my wife’s
dress ! Amy always dressed fashiona-
bly and her 1aste was perfect, but I could
not tell, puzzle my brains as 1 might,
what she ywore on Suoday. Bat I was
oot qaite satisfied as to this being the rea-
son, so 1 said:
“I do not think that I understagd you,
but your remarks seem to tead to the
fact that the way my wife dresses does
not suit your taste !'l
“You do not understand ma, do you ?
eaid Miss Simpkins, lofiily, “didn't your
wifé goppe 1o meeun’ on Sunday with a
leule bit of a thing on her head, it was
so small it couldn’s be called a bonnet,
and with ber bair tied up behind and
put ioto a bag hangin’ half way down
her back, and a liule sack coat on, trim-
med with big white buttons, just, for all
the world like a man’s. | think it is g
shame and disgrace to any woman to
dress so, especislly a minister’s wife.”
“Yes,” chimed in Deacon Peabody,
“you have hit the nail right oa the head,
Miss Simpkins, that thing she had on
her head looked just like a slapjack cut
io tyo and wound round a pole.”

Aunt Judy Brown now arose and said,
“I want ter add my testermony ter what
Deacon Peabody and sister Simpkins bas |
sed. Bruther Crosby, jest take the case
right home w geruk " "Spese you Ina
dartar that was goin’ ter: a dea-
con of the church, shanld you wanter tu
git sich sinful notions about dress iutu
ber head #? ' ‘

Here Aunt J udy was interrupted by a
series of half- dee groaus proceeding
from the spinster quarter, and by Miss
hmp&ms sayiong :
‘7Aunt Judy Bmwu, do pu dt’ to
insinuate ithat your dnrter 1s goin’ to
marry Deacon Peabody 1
“Why, yes, 10 be sure [ do, be . has
courted my darter Polly ever since the
day goor M Peabady 8ied” O £
é?mphns, highly exasperated,

said, *Aunt Judy Browa, bow dare you!
take back every word you have said, for
it’s a lie, efq wcdefu.”

“I won't,” said Aunt ‘Jn'fy. “for 1 de-
clare itsevery word m}‘
“I tell you it's
Miss Simpkips,
mrq we. and Bavent l sqt np -,z.
bim gvery other night singe gister xg
body du-d, six weah ago .lll}l
day.” i
| “Deacon Pubody.‘_’ said Hl'l. Bro,‘m.

g-!iuhw

sl IJS’

X told Joreumb ‘when ‘you fust come

here lbu on would wm Al m*ql

abaklng ber fist i the' direction of Dea-

gmnod Mm hpr sear wbol!y

"f"" . ')J'W :

y ———ee

old sinner, Phat du you mean by steal-
in’ the affections of my darter Polly 1—
You have courted my darter Polly, and
you can’t deny it. I allers thought you
a decent kind of 2 man, but I see now
that ncbody bat an old roscal that you
are. would be a courtin tu gals ter ouce.
{ Git wpjhere, yoa old villain, and let 'us
see what you heve got ta say for your-
s'él!.""

As Deacon Peabody ajose, very red
in the face, and said, hurriedly :

“Bruthren and sisteran’—

1 interrupted him and said, “ Allow me
to interrupt the meeting, to say lhu l
accept your letter of dismission.””

I then took my hat and left them to
dispose of Deacon Peabody’s afiections
as best they might.

The next week saw me on my way
back to the city, owing my dismission
from the pastorship of Rockville church,
solely tq the fact of my wife’s’having a
new boppet.

-

Frauds Upon 'Woal Dealers,

The New York Tribune gives some
good odvice to farmers upon their duty
and interest in preparing wool for sale.
The thriftless, careless, and frequently
dishonest practices, to which many woul
growers resort, instead of being to their
benefit, depreciates the character of
American wool generally, and preyents
them from gettung for fleeces honestly
prepared as much as they should obtwain
for them. The consequences of the
practices resorted to by many unscrupu-
lous farmers, tells with severity against
the entire agricultural interest, and oc-
castons the loss of a large sum of money
per annum. The farmer who jn this
matler is too sharp, only over reaches
himself. He may by an occasional
trickery, realize something extra upon
the swindle of a single lnnancuon. hgt
when the injury done to the huameu by
the discovery of such frauds i i mkan into
consideration, and the account bnllm:ed
it will be found that in the long run “hon-
esty is the best policy.” =
The principal of these frauds gnd in-
jurious practices may be described under
the following divisions :

1 Sending wool to may(el ig pnmer-
chantable condition, either unwashed or
half washed, thereby compel.lmg the
buver to purchase dirt at the pnco of
good clean wool.

2. Putting up the fleece of the back
and sides of the sheep, \,el.l washed, and
in such manner as weonceal the dirty vo.

washed wool of the belly, wh_ich is there-
fore, sold at the price of washed wool

- 8. By allowing sheey that are well
washed, to run, before shearing. a con-
siderable time, the w u filled with
yolk, which subjects the-m$uufacturer to
a considerable loss. E

4. By an unnecessary use of strings in
tymg yp feeces, adding to the weight,

and in a large lot increasing the loss to
the buyer,who paysa good price for wool,

and gets thyyelore useless hemp.

5. Sluﬁng e inside of Jooking
fleeces with unwashed wool palled from
dead sheep, Whis fraud can easily be
discovered by the wpol dealer frodi the
greater weight of the fleece. He takeg
hus satisfaction out of the farmer by
abpting bis ofie;, so that the latter sells
bis fine washed woul very frequently at
a rate approaching the low price of pul-
led wool.

6. Feeging sheep, shortly after shear-
13, with oil cake and food which pto-
duces oil and gum, and fills up the weight
of the fleeces with a substance which has
to be got rid of in manufacturing, and
which reduces the acwal wool immense-
ly, so thar what would seem to be a large
lot is found, upon working il, to be very |
small. This is a fraud which is highly
injurgus 1o hopeﬂ u.heep gmwers as it
hurts the whole business, and causes the
wool buyer to look upon the class of sel-
lers of waol as sharpers. It is said by
wool dealers What this pohcy “‘does not
pny‘." the oil cake and extrs food costing
more than what is gained by the addi-
tional weight which goes into the wool.

There ar; inany other small frauds
which are eomplamd of—but the fore-
poisg embody thoss which are of the
mog; importynce. They not only hurt
the jndividusls who praciice them more
L&p ihey are beuﬁt.ul thereby, but they
Hao operste againet the farmers interest
in nlbe; ways.  The eowpemm of for-
e,:qn wnoluoonphmdd‘hy the pro-
duscer, and yet by (raudulent practices
he eucournges that pem -gunu him-
sell. Hy. -::untu:g ‘bis wooel in a diry
oondmon he injures hnmmlf because un-
der the: Uunted Stares iariff the dm’

——

gndeaofmlplylhelundmy The
lowest grades is taxed at 3 cents per
pound, the next 6 cents per pound, the
next 10 cents per peund, the next 12|
cents per pound snd 10 per cemt. ad|
valgrum. 1f the farmer brings his wool
to mavket nicely washed and in tbe best | bus

ofder.bohnnheptmdlholqb-

sents it greasy and foul, he reduces it to}
the valve of lw-md foreign
' some of which can pay the duty and cost
of transportation and then undersell hqm
These are metters of actual mm nnd
they should be aqcnded 10 by nll. {t cnn
be nhown lhit ip ool desling a3 weaL g8s
| io wany other atters, those who are
exceedingly cunning, are exceedingly|?
foolish.

Rufus Choate, in an important marine
assaults-and-battery-at-sea case, had
Dick Barton, chief mate of the clipper
ship Challenge, on the staod, and pad-
gered him so for about an beur, that at
last Dick got his sals water up. and haul-
ed by the wind to bring the keen Bosion
lawyer under his batteries.

At the beginning of his testimony Dick
had said that the mght was “dark ag t.he
devil, and raining like seven bells.?

Suddenly }fr. Choate asked him :

“Was thel‘o a moon that nlghl ™

“Yes, sir.’

“Ah,yes! A moon—

“¥Yes, a full moon.”

“Did you see it m

“Not a mite.”]

“Thep how do you know there wgs a
moon ¥

*Nautical almanac said so, and I’ll be-
lieve that sooner'n any Jawyer in this
world.” '

“What was the principal luminary thay
night, sir P

“Binoacle lamp en board the Chal-
lenge.”’

_:Ah—ynn are gowing sharp, Mr. Bar-
ton.’

“What in biazes have you been grind-
ing me this hour for— to make me dull 7"
“Be civil, Sir. And now tell me what
latitude and longuudo you crossed the
equator in 1
“Sho, you're 4olnng
“No, sir! 1am in earnest, and 1 de-
sire you to answer me.”

“] shan't.”

-‘Ali—'yoq refute, do you?”

“Yes— | can’t.”

“Indeed! You are chief mate of a
clipper ship. and unable to answer so
simple a question !” !
“Yes' "tis the simplest question I ever
had asked me. Why.] thought every
fool of a lawyer knew there ain’t no lat-
itude cn the equator.™

That shot fioored Rufus Choste.

The editor of the Sayannah Herald
publnhas the followlng letter, which may
or may not be true. although it would
seem to indicate that l.he arch-rebel was
prepared for the coblgpee of his stupend-
ous treg=on :

‘#Now that everything regarding the
movements of Jeff. Davis has a peeulnr
:ntereut, T have thought it well to give to
the public, through the columas of your
valuable paper, a fact whigh ggme 1o my
personal kpowledge bearing upon the
subject. When I was in Liverpool, Eng-
land, now abouta year sgo, there had
just been completed a splendid brick
mapsion, which was generally known
and talked of as hoving been eresteg
from the proceeds of the Confederate
loan, and as beiog intended for 1he fa-
ture residence ¢f Jefferson Davis, in the
event of circumsiances forcing him to
leave the couniry. During my stay in
Liverpool the windows of the house re-
mained painted white, which, according
to the eustom in thgt city, indicated that
the bouse had been engaged, and was
waiting for its occupant—a cijggmriance
which gave plausibility 1o the town-talk
of its being the sometime residence of
the fugitive President of the Southern
Confedeucy ' H
"Snuuuu. )hy 14, 1865."

A violent lornado passed over Red
Wing, Mmum s few daysago. It
pickéd op & house and demolished it,
killing an old man, who had taken refige
init. The forces of the tornado is illus
trated b] fullawiﬂg A gentleman
riding im 2 buggy saw ifs spproach, 1n-
mneuvel’ sprang ont, u:d reiziog &
young sapling. lay flat upon the ground.
No soouer had he done so, than his hérse
sud bugqy were literally carried awsy.
The buggy mmmmllmm [
the borse was earried fory ruds. by'ac- | more
mql nieasurement, aud in the 1ops
of wﬂ saiall rees, o0 | rgled ig the

‘est duty. On the eomtrary. il'hop-

od ‘Phuu wubs(ﬂlq

h-handhruuuwhmuoum
cate lmnnlt. Ha mludm-blq

Gen. Butler nn{n"
his favorite horse, * Almond Iyt." bad
been accidentally killed by falling into s~
ravine. Upoa the dqnn«n of his in-

formant, he nrdeted aun to ‘.

‘What ! is Almond Eye duﬂ' asked

and skin him.
Pat.
Whtt’nhﬂtoyont Doas 1 bid yq
and ask no questions.’
Pat went about bis busines, and in u
hot‘lr or two returned.
“Well, Pat, where have you been ol
this tiafe' ¥’
t Emmng the horse, yer hener.” |
‘Does it take nenrly (wo hours 1 n»
form m.h an ton? .
~“No, yer bovor; but then you see I_C
tock bout half an hour to caich lnn v
“‘Catch him ! fire and furies ! m,h.
ahn . )
es, Yer honor,; and you hva
not'skin alive.” -

'Slnnhunnhn did youlnllhnl‘
“Fo be sure I did ! you know I must:

obey orders without asking any ques-
tiona. !
General Butler eyed his seryant with

such amnllcmua look that Pa: lhooghp
he mcdmted skipning an Irishman in
revenge for the duth of his horse.

The Washmgtcn cory ent of the
Cincinnati Commercial ’ﬁf‘: the lol-,
lowing expose of the mew secret politi--
cal organization deaomisated the “Ore
derof 8. B.” A
" “*There has been considerable mention
of the existence of a secret polmql or.
genization, called lhl_Qﬂht.nl the ?-
B » or *Spartan Band ;* bmt we tfo wi
remember to bave met any fnﬂﬂ;
po;'n;oc_f!l. The purpose of the J
is set forth in a circular, issued to the
several jurisdictions. by the National
Convention of the ordér, which, it seems
met in this city on the 14th ey of June.
It appears that the §. B. beligre in co-
operation with Government officials,
where it is possible, without a sacrifice

of principals. They hold to fighting neu-
trals, hecause they sre nqt friends.—
They indorse the Monroe ductrine, and
something over. They squint at negro
auﬂ'uge with Siate legislative qualifica.
tions, and ‘they announce, emphatically,
that s cardinal purpose of the ordet is to
caase the Government to reward merit.
orious, energetic and faithful comrades.
Tbo ‘circular bears oo its seal the words;
Register at ofice 8. B.,’ encircled by’

#An ‘endles clmn. each link o!whleh'

bears the name of a Suu
‘—-'::t—'

The actual captor of Jeff. Dull was'
s private in the] 4th Michi; cav.
alry, named James | '.gnch A mems
ber of that mgﬂnen; WERes

“Davis would have undoabtedly es-
upodhaglumbeengtmhimlomm
his horse, as it was considered the fast:’
est in the Confederacy. Aoy attempt
to do so was renlered entirely abortive
by the daring intrepidity and preseaca
of mind evinced by Jas. H. Lyoch, meme,
ber of Company C. TKhis gailsni'soldies
dashed abead of our entire pariy, by the
center of their camp, and insiantly won
cared Jefi®s horse, as well as his srms,,
The horse was nll knonto Lyndx, -,
he had seen Bjm fre in Richmond.
Jeff. wasthus rendered powerless 1o o8-

cape, and nnull? & prisoner to t!m eals,

lant fellow, who turned him mrw»s
strong nud y 2000 &S OUr men

up.

A pew Euglish astrcnomer, Me R ;
Proctor, of St. Jobn's College, Cam-
bridge, who bas just published an eleby-
rate book on the planet Sawurn, believes
Saturn’s rings to be not continuous bod,.,
ies, either solid or fluid, but a mnlmndq o

of loose plagets, grouped like s W
necklace round his equstorial ugmn.

- -

just as if we were furniabed nonmhm{

mooa, but ag many moons as would spae
the whole ea rth. l(r.l’rmm
that this hyp othesis explains m*
pletely the whdopbnmdlh
than any other. ‘nmm
lhelmdonwmmt
lnrgenduotﬁnm:!
ummworldt!hlmlh]
fact. ' To bave such 3 mull
midsstrnngcl&

kulw
many times the mumber of

con Peabody’s head, “you whiteshended

dimributed over the m“’? :

S —




