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Ten small hands upon the spread,

| Flve forms kneeling beside the bed,

Bluae-eyes, Elackeyes, Curly-head 3

Blonde, Bronette—Iin a glee and a glow,
Walting the magie word. Sach a row!
Seven years, slx years, five, four, two!

Fifty fingers, all In a line,
{(Youars are thirty, and twenty are mine),
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| Ten sweet eyes that sparkle and shine.

Motherly Mary, age of ten,
Evens the finger-tips agaln,
Glances along the line—and then—

“Intra, mintra, culra, corn,
A pple-seed and apple-thorn,
Wire, brier limber lock,
Three geese in a flock,
Ruble, roble, rabble, and rowut,
Y 0,0 T,
Out r

Sentence falis on Carly-head;
vne wee digit Is “gone and dead,”
Nipe-and-forty left on the spread,

“Intra. mintra,' the flat goes,
Who'll be taken, nobody knows,
Ouly God may the lot dispose,

Is it mnore than a childish play ?
Still you sigh and tarn away,
Why? What pain o the sight, I pray ?

Al, tho true: “As the fingers fall,
One by one, atjthe magie eall,

| T1l1, at the last, chance reaches all,

“So In the fateful days tu come
The lot shall fall In many a home
Thnat breaks a heart and fills a tomb;

“Shall fall, and fall, and fall again,
I.'kea Law that counts our love but vain
Like s Fale untieeding our woe and paln,

‘Jue by one—and who shall say
Whether the ot may fall this day,
Thoat calleth of these dear babes away ?"'

“True, too true, Yet hold, dear friend ;
Evermore doth the loth depend
On him who loved, and loves, tothe end ;

“B'ind, to oar eyes, the flat goes,
Who'll be taken, no mortal knows,
Bat, oniy Love will the lof dispose,

“Only Love with his wiser sight ;
Love alone, In His influite might; .,

Love, who dwells in eternal light.™

poor,” she said lovingly. *‘The
bread you have cast upon the waters
will come back. Even Wilfred Mans-
fleld owes his first start in business to
your influence and money."”

*‘He has pald me back all I loaned
him,"

“Very true. Bot you did loan it
when he bad an opportunity to pur-
chase his present business, that, but
for you, he must have let pass by
him,"”

“Tut! Tot! Let him make Mag-
gie happy, and he will owe me noth-
ing. Half-past nine! What do you
mean Mrs. Chilton, by keeplng me
from the store till this time af day.”
Perhaps Maggie Chilton guessed at
the news which formed Lthe subject of
conversation between her parents on
St. Valentine's day. She had carried
her gift from the patron saint of lov-
ers to her room, and read the verses
there in a murmuring tone, dwelling
upon the fond words with lingering
emphasis. She was not a beauty, she
was not an heiress. Her accomplish-
ments were summed up by a limited
knowledge of the piano forte and the
gift of singing ballads in a sweet but
not very powerful voice. Her ednea-
tion had been carefully superintended
by her father, and she was thoroughly
grounded inher own language, a fair
German scholar, and well for her
eighteen years. But you would not
find a neater housekeeper, a dainter
seemstress, or a more lovable little
home malden than Maggie Chilton

Her pretty little figure was always
neatly dressed, though Maggie had
never owned more than one silk dress
at s time in her life, she had goft
brown hair; large blue eyes; a nice,
fair ecomplexion, and with no preten-
sion to poritive beauty, was as pretty
and winsome & maiden as ever was
coveted by a loving heart to brighten
a home, Wilfred Mansfield, though
ten years the senior of Maggie, had
never seen a face that was so lovely
In his eyes; and with his whole hon-
est heart he loved her, hoping for no
greater happiness than to win her
from her own home, to make sunshine
in the home he had for her. He had

saved enotigh from his business ex-
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B. C. Perker, |
A TIORNEY AT LAW. LAND AND TAX |

Paring Agveat, Howard, Neb., Wil give diil
il altcution tosny legul business entrusted 1o his
Ty

I6ms

E. E. Ebright,

TTORNEY AT LAW, Natary puhile and Resl
= Halgte Apenl, Oilice in Court House Build-
¢ Browavilie Neb.

T. L. Schick,
A TTORXEY AT LAW.—MAY BE CONSULT

* in the Garman Iangoage Otfice next |
10T 10 County Clerks Office, Court Hoase Buld- |
B, Brownville, Nebraska 156y

J. S, Stull,

A TTORNEY AND (OUNSELOR AT LAW.—
Ufice, No. 70 Main sireet, (up staira,) Brown- |

Uie, Xeh, 1547 .
i
J. #. Broady,

by} JENEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW.—
Ullee over State Bank. Brownvills . Feb.

E. W, Thomas,

TNIRNEY AT AW —OfMee, front room over

X Stevesson & Cross's Hardware Store, Brown- |
e, Xe¢b,
W.T. Rogers, |

ATIORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW.— |
Wil give diligent atiention to any legal

S entrusted to 3is care, Offfes inCourt Heuse |

tliding, Rrowaville, Neb.

PHYSICLANS.

\ S. HOLLADAY, M. D, Physician, Surgeon
e S aud Obstatrician. Graduated in 1831, Loea-
h-“: Brownyille 1855, Ofice, Lett & Creigh's
'Tog Stors. MePhearson Riock. Special aitention
Paid 1y Obstotrics and diseases of Women and
jixﬂh'a. 10.8m

L. MATHEWS, Physician and Sargeon. Office
s ir\l:l'.ﬂ}' Drug Store, No. 32 Main stewel, Brown-
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N

SOTARIES & COLLECTION AGENTS

L. A, Bergmanmn,

NOTARY PURLIC AND CONVEVARCER—
41 Office, No. 41 Main strest, Brownville, Neb.

Pr—

LAND AGENTS.

“ ILLTAM 8. WOOVER. ieal Extate and Tax
Wit [-m.'-.gm_ Agent, Offce in District Cour: Room.
L Kive prompt sttention to the sald of Real Es-
A14 Paymeut of Taxes throughoutthe Nemaha

Lazd istricr
BLACKSMITHS.
J. W. Gibson,
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Bircksyurrn axp mowrse swopm. Firse Mrs. Chilton smiled. Before ber

Maggle Chilton smiled egain,

| while a pretty blush upon ber fuir,

round cheek deepened In its crimszun
tint, as she answered ;

*It is Bt. Valentine's day, papa."
*Oh, ho ! So your letter is a valen-
tine? My guess was not such a bad |

oue, then."

“I thought,” said Mrs. Chilton, ro-
guishly, “that Valentines were entire-
Iy contined now to the nursery and |
kitehen."”

Maggis laughed pleasantly, and
held up for view what she had care-
fully eoneealed in her hand, It was
a small hreastpin—a knot of ribbon of
gold with a small for-get-me-not in
the center, formed of turguoise, with
a liny brilliant in the heart. It was
not & very expensive gift, but it was
tasteful and unigue.

“How very pretty !" said Mrs. Chil-
ton. *“‘Small, butsobeaatifully finizh-
ed. Where did It come from, Mag-
gle?M

“Now, mamma, who ever heard of
St. Valentine sending his post office
address 7V

“I'll tell you who didn‘t send it,”’
said Mr. Chilton., “His Initials are
W. M."

Maggie gathered vy her pin and
verzes, and fled from the room blush-
ing like a rose, and quite forgetting
she had not finished her break fast.

“My Dear,” said the old gentleman
to his wife, as their only child thus
deserted them, “T think Mr. Wilfred
Mansfield will present himself in per-

| son this evening to try to take Mag-

gle away from us, He asked my
permission yesterday to tell her he
loved her. "
“Well,” sighed the old lady, “you

i would not have Maggle live all alone
1when we are gone "
| “No. There's not a man living,
either, to whom I would so willingly

trust her happiness. I believe Wil-
l fred to be a good-man, one upright in
| all bis dealings, temperate honorable,
‘and trustworthy. He is not wesihy,
but be is in a good business, and, he
tells me, makes an income sufficient
to give Maggie all the comfort she has
here. She has never had luxuries, so
she will not miss them. You know
my dear, that what I have saved will
searcely keep you from want if Fam
laken awsy. I don’t seem to have
the money making faculty.”

Nes, obbetwesn Main sud Atlsntic. Brownville, | mental vislon rose orphaned nieces

tang Work done to vrder and satisfaction guaran- |

—

furnished with trousseaus, a vagabond
brother saved time after time from
| ruin, an old clerk living on a pension,

THE “OLD RELIABLE"

| & disabled washerwoman coming for
MEAT MARKET. | berweekly rent and fuel, Httle ragged
BODY & BRO.,

| beggars clothed, hungry ones fed,
BUTCHERS!

'small charities where the left hand
el

knew not what the right hand gave.

' She crossed the room and pressed her

— arEnte LalwayS o o :;"] lip= upon the face that goodness had
e «d -

i Y T Sy ————y beautiful In her eyes for forty

bad yet, all vunconsciously betrayed
in her soft blue eyes and pretty blush-
es how pleasant the society of Wilfred
bad become to her, and though no cox-
comb hie felt his woning would have
as fair a chauce of success as he
hoped for. e knew Maggie would
have but a smail dowery, if any, for
Mr. Chilton made wo secret of the
fact that his savings wera smnall,
Muggie was (he youngest of nine
children, apd the only one living to
glndden her parents’ hearts, One afier
another, at different ages, and often |
after long and expensive illness, her
brothers and sisters had been taken
away before ghe had ever known
their love, for her parents had buried |
the eighth child before Maggie was
born. She had been literally the
child of their old age, and Wilfred
Mansfield deeply appreciated the hon-
or paid to his own worth in his old
friend’s cordial approval of his suit,
He was full of happy, hopelul
thoughts when s sudden revulsion of
feeling was caused by an alarm of fire
and the sight of men running in the
direction of Mr. Chilton's store. He
hastened his foolsteps to flnd his
worst fears realized. The atore was
wrapped in flames, and a horror
stricken whisper was circulating that |
the old gentleman was still in the
building. He had been active in |
helping to remove some portion of the
atoek, but bhad imprudently gone back
to seek a box in the inner office after
the flamea had beecome so flerce as to
threaten to cut him offf. How should
the erowd know that that box con-
tained the bonds that would keep his
wife from beggary ? They only saw
the danger of the atltempt, not the
motive that promted it. Wilfred no
sooner realized the situation than he
endeavored to find some means to en-
ter the store by the rear door. Others
had also thought of this, and when he
reached the street in the rear, he
found Mr. Chilton had been rescued
alive but frightfully if not fatslly in-
jured. He knew too well the loving
bearts at homne to venlure tosend there
the burned, maimed busband and
father without warning; so bidding
the men who carried him to follow,
he sped "hrough the streets to carry
the tidings.

What was the fire, the loss of prop-
erty, even beggary, compared to this
calamity ¥ Even in the midst of his
borror and pain, be was glad that the
words already spoken to Mr. Chilton
gave him the right to offer comfort
and assistance to Mrs. Chilton and
Maggie.

The scenes that followed might
have tried even stouter hearts than
those of the two loving women who
bore them =0 bravely. They bad no
time to more than realize the dread-
ful news before they were obliged to
give active _gervice to the sufferer.
The surgeon made along examination,

o (Geg
e " Duns'e Rook Store, next door tothe ml long years.
. “Your wife and child can never be

and longer yet were the ministrations
 for relief. The wife in the room, the

daughter outside, were kept busy for
hours, to prepare eooling lotions, lin-
en bandages and other means of assis-
tance for the half conscious but keen-
ly suffering old man, whose life was
the most precious boon they asked of
Heaven.

The injuries, terrible as they were ;
proved to have, as yet, bat slighly af-
fected the vital powers, that although
the surgenns gave but little hope of re-
covery, they all declared there was no
immediate danger of death. Weeks
followed ; where time, sleep, every-
thing was cheerfully sacrificed to try
to ease the suffering of the invalid.
Night after night Wilfred Mansfield
watched by the hedside of the man he
had hoped to eall father, nursing. him
with sll the gentleness of a wowman,
and giving him the benefit of his
young, strong arms for the constant
changes of position ba fancied would
ease his pain. He had become so
frantic with suffering that opiates
were given in quantities that would
have been frightful under ordinary
cirenmstances, and lotions were ap-
plied almost hourly to the terrible
burns., But there came a night when
all pain ceased, and sleep eame to the
tired eyellds. The doctor ealled late
npru the weary nurses, and gave
Wilfred the directions for the night,
Privately he said to him,

“The chances for life isone in a
thousand. If he wakes to conselous-
ness give him this medicine at once
and repeat it every half hour till I
come in the morning. He may never
wake,

There was but little sleep excepting
in the sick room. Mrs. Chilton vield-
ing to Maggie's earnest wishes laid
down, dressed, to try to rest, and
Maggie—pale, weary Maggie watched
biside her. They had been kept ig-
rorant of the erisis approaching, but
they knew the danger of death had
been gresat from the first hour.

It was early dawn when Wilfred
Mansfield came =oftly to call them.
Mr. Chilton lay gasping, dying, and
they stood beside him while Wilfred
hastened for the doector. But before
he returned all was over.

In the distress and agitation, no-
body saw how white and rigid the
face of the youngz man had become,
Friends thought he was over-fatigued
by his mapy nights of watching, and
even the physicians spoke admiring-
ly of hia devotion and the strength of
constitution that could endure suech &
strain of care and wakefulness,

He was the enly one to save Mra.
Chilton and Maggie the trying duty
of superintending funeral arrange-
ments, and later the detaila of wind-
ing up the business affairs thrown in-
to disastrons confusion by the fire.
No thoughtful gset was omitted ; ev-
ery jar to the sensitive hearts that
watchful eare eonld avert, was spared
them, and they were relieved from
the pressure of Immediate want by
the information that a thousand del-
lars had been rescued from the busi-
ness, Nobody but Wilfred Man=field
ennld have told where that was found.
The lawyers tried in vain to save a
dollar, though they found no debts.
The fire had deatroyed everything,
even the few bonds Mr. Chilton had
given his life to try to save, But from
the hour when Wilfred Mansfield
ealled her to her dying father's side,
Maggeie knew that he was changed.
He was kind, thooghtful and atten-
tive, but he was never lovinz., The
words of comfort he offered were spo-
ken with averted face and a choked
voice, and when she longed to lay her

hope was dispelled by a note wilitten
to her mother by Wilfred Mansfield.

to accept a situation in Chieago, the
nature of which he did notstate.
bade them farewell, with assurances
of warmest friendship; that was all.
Gentle Mrs. Chilton but rarely had »
hard thought for any one, still more
rarely spoke a bltter word, but she
sald:

“I suppose he thought your father
was a richer man.”

Maggie could not answer., The
loving, loyal Leart eould not yet ad-
mit the entire unworthiness of its
idol. She could find no excuse for
what seemed héartiess desertion so
she silently accepted her mother’s
comment, and Wilfred Mansfield was
mentioned no more hetween them,

Never was a milliner's store con-
ducted more tastefully or with more
ludustry than theoneopened by Mag-
gie Chilton. The llittie maiden work-
ed early and late; bonnets of exquis-
ite finish, hats in the most approved
fashion, adorned her window ; yet,
althoogh she had a fair share of cus-
tom, her expenses would exceed her
sales. She was inexperienced In
wholesale prices, in the proper selec-
tion of her goods, in the care necessa-
ry to prevent a ruinous overstock of
old-fashioned goods, in the knack of
re-shaping and altering to more fash-
lonable styles.  The little detsils of
business that can only be learned by
experience wera all mysteries to her,
and when winter eame, she found the
thourand dollars had melted down to
three hundred, in spite of the econo-
my and indnstry she and her mother
had carefully exercised, It was use-
less to think of a new businesa,
Teaching would separate them, and
Maggie was not fitted for a teacher.
The exercise she commanded now did
not keep off a weakness of the chest,
occasioned hy the necessary sewing,
and the doctor had told her that
teaching would kill her in a few
years. Besides, what little experience
of the details of business she had
gained, was in the milliner's trade,
and it was surely wasting thne to
learn something new, So the store
was still kept open, and the weary
struggle for a [jving maintained.

St. Valentine's Day, so full of bit-
ter memories, rose clear and bright,
and the postman tossed a snow en-
velope upon the counter. It was ad-
dressed to Miss Margaret Chilton, and
had a city stamp,

*“An order or a bill," she said, open-
ing it.

Inside, a sheet of creamy white pa-
per was folded round a bank note for
five hundred dollars, and two words
only were written vpon it-*“Yours,
St Valentine.”

not in her small box of treasures, and
tossing note and envelepe into her
mother’s lap, rai up stairs in an ag-
ony of tears.
It would make my story too long to
picture Maggie Chilton’s life in the
five vears that followed the death of
her father. Every year the mysterl-
ous valentine containing a bank note
came to help the widow and her child
in their struggle with the world, bot
when the fifth February eame round,
Maggie was all alone. Mrs. Chilton
had joined her husband in the better
land, and the poor child was alone in
the worid.

Valentine's Day came.  Maggie
was seated In her sitting-room, lonely
and depressed. Her health was fail-

head upon his breast and sob out her
grief he went hastily away from her,
It was no better the next day, or the|
next. Others might be blind to the
change : her mother found him even
more devoted than before, but she
knew he was her lover no longer and
all the delicate pride of her maiden-
hood eame to aid her in bearing this
eruel blow unmoved. She loved him
still, but she was not the woman who
could force her love upon him, de-
mand the devotion he saw fit to with-
draw, or ask for that final avowal of
love which her mother had warned
her was impending.

The funeral over, and the first days
of grief passing away, the widowand
orphban looked the future in the face.
A thousand dollars would not sup-
port them for a lifetime; in a few
months, even with close economy,
they would have to begin to work,
and they wisely concluded it was het-
ter to do so at once than to wait until
driven to it by positive necessity.

“We must move Into =&
house,” said Maggie, “and I think
our best plan is to open a milliner's
store., [ ean make bounets and trim
hats, and you can keep house.”
1 “We need not move, dear,
house is mine.”

“I thought papa rented it.”

“So he did, bat last'night Mr. Har-
ris told me he had, as our lawyer, re-
ceived the deeds of the house, made
out in my name, and paid for to the
Iast cent. I think your father maust
have futended it for a surprise on my
birthday, the 27th of Febru.ry.”

But Wilfred Mansfield was again
the only man who knew that Mr.
Chilton had never seen the deeds of
his wife's house,

**Can we have the front altered to
8 store 2" said practical Maggie.

*“I should think so. It i{s easy to
ascertain that fact.”

It was found oot only practicable,
but desiralle as increasing the value
of the property, and in a few weeks,
quite early enough for some of the
spring trade to fall to her share, Mag-
gie started in business as a milliner.

The

small |

ing with care and overwork, and the
grief for her mother's death was yel
fresh in her heart. Her gervant
brought her a letter, but upon open-
ing it, no missive sigped St. Valen-
tine greeted her, but a long letter,
and at the end, the name of the writ-
er, Wilfred Mansfield. The letter told
her strange news. She learned that
Wilfred had never ceased to love, but
that the agony of bitter self-reproach
had kept him from ber side. Oun the
night when Mr. Chilton was left for
the last time in his eare, overcome by
his long watehing and the stillness of
the room, he had fallen asleep. When
Lie awakened, dawn was in the room,
and the patient was awake, and look-
ed at him with conscious eyes. He
hastened for the Important medleine,
but it was too late. Before he again
reachad the bedside, Mr. Chilton was
unable to swallow, and agaiu uneon-
seious. Had he not slept, perhaps
that preeious life might have been
spared. He had endured the remorse
of a muarderer, and dared not epeak
of Yove to the ehild of the man whose
death was perhaps upon bis soul. He
had made what atonement was in bis
power. The money he had hoped to
invest in his own home had purchas-
ed Mrs. Chilton's house, and be had
been living on a salary one-half of
which was sent on St, Vauleptine's
Duy to Maggie.

“I sm nota rich man aow, Mag-
gie,” he wrote, “but [ have a salary
offered me here that will give us a
home and comfort. 1 love you better
than my life. Shall I return to my
dreary exile or will you forgive me. I
am waiting at yoar door for my san-
awer, Say “'I forgive you,'" aud 1
will bedr you. WiLrren.”

"Wil’red.“ she eried sloud, *‘come
to me! I forgive you!"

There was no rapturous meeting.
Very slowly and gravely be entered,
and teok her in his arms.

“Can you, indeed, forgive me, Mag-
gie?”

“What have I to forgive? What
caused your fatigue but care of our
loved one? devotion to my mother

She had thought the offer of mar-

riage yet might come, but her last
He Informed them that he had dis-
posed of his business, and was about

He

Muggie thought of a tiny forget-me- f
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and mysell? We were to blame tolet
you watch all night after working all
day. You must not feel again as you
write here, Wilfred.”

*I bave just come from the doc-
tor's,”” he replied, *‘and I tcld him all.
He says there was no real hope. At
best, the medicine could only have
stimalated life for a few hours, per-
haps one day. Maggle, are you, ia-
deed, my own at last ?"’

“All your own, if you will bave
me."

So, very quietly, on St. Valentine's
Day, there was a wedding in the lit-
tle sitting room. The millinery was
taken from the store; and Wilfred
opened his old business again, while
Maggle's health and happiness re-
turned fn‘the deep content of her hus-
band’s love.

OUR NEW YORK LETTER.

Tilton-Beecher—The Cold—A Pitiful
Story—The Labor Question—Express
vi. Poit—Dwellings for Poor People.

Cosrespondence Nebraska Adverilser.
New York, Feb. 20, 1874,
BEECHER-TILTON.

I suppose I shall haveto write these
words about forty times more, the ex-
asperating fact being that this ever-
lasting trial will coutinue, at the rate
it is progressing about forty weeks.

Tilton is now on the stand, and for
a week has been examined, re-exam-
ined, cross-examined, and examined
in every other way that lawyers know
of, and yet nothing has come of it,
nothing that the people did not know
before. All that has been brought
out the people were made aware of a
year ago in the “'Statements’” made
by the parties connected with this
wretched business. This week the
proceedings have been nothing more
nor less than a series of duels between
Tilton and his opposing lawyers, in
which neither have shown to advan-
tage. Tilton’s answers to questions
have been either the amallest of emall
wit, or grandiose oratlons on
matters entirely foreign to the sub-
ject in hand, and Evarts seemed to be
Inspired with a crazy desire to rival
him in repartee. There 13 nothing
new in the trial and will not be till
Beecher gets on the stand, Then
something may be expeeted.

By the way, why isn’t Henry C.
Boawen, the editor of the Independent,
on the stand? He knows more about
this business than any living man,
for he has not only basn the confidant
of both, but he has been the confidant
of evervbody who knew anything
eonnected with the two prineipals.
Everybody who ever had anything to
say against either eame to Bowen
with it first. Perhaps he knows too
much for either party to want him on
the stand. Possihly he could tell
more than either of them would want
made publie,

THE ARCTIC SEASON.

The weather has been colder here
than has been known for years. The
River between the fool of Courtlandt
street and Jersey City hos been filled
with ice fof the first time in thirty
yeara, and ice bridges across the East
River are almost of daily occurrence
Ferries are in a continual state of
stoppage, and the oaths and curses
nne hears from the pinched and half-
frozen people, who walit for hours for
a hoat to get to Brooklyn or Jersey
City, are frightful to hear. The ex-
perience this wiater will do more |
toward hurrying the great bridge to
completion than all the newspapers
could do in n century.

A BORRY STORY.

a supernumerary In Booth's Theater,
fainted during the rehearsal of the
play. Hersister actresses ratsed her,
and carried her to the green room,
and when she revived she told her
story as best she could. She had not
eaten a morsel of food for three days.
and her fainting was the result of
nothing but starvation. Of course,
food was given ber, and of eourse a
collection was made for her, and then
her ghastly story came out. Her hus-
band was a acene-shifter in the thea-
ter, but had been down with e¢on-
sumption for nearly a year, She had
a mother, also an ionvalid, and four
children, all of whom she had tosap-
port, and the pay on which sll this
had to be dene was six dollars a week

Think of it: rent, food, fuel, med]

| pine, clothing, for seven people, two
of them invalids, to be provided oul
of six dollurs s week, and that pit-
tance to be earned by one little wo-
man—not twenty-ane years of azge,
from one of the most precarious of
professions. The family were llving
in the top of the house, lun one room,
the house so badly built that the wind
whistled through the cracks with
about as much freedom as it would on
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THE LABOR QUESTION,

The worst slde of the labor troubles
Isshown in the preseut strike of the
bands in a stone-cutting yard up-
town. The men in the same business
in Newark and Philadelphla have
but $2.50 for a day’s work of ten
hours, and the men employed on the
Capitol at Albany have not more than
$3 60 for the same hours. The Jour-
neymen Browo-Stone Cutters’ Asso-
olation prohilits its members from
working for less than $150 a day's
work of eight hours. The firm in
question have large contracts, and be-
ing able to employ moure bands than
they have at present, engdged some
then who applied for work at a less
rato. The=o men Lvoame dissatistlied
after working with the other hands,
and eomplained to the Association,
who fined the firm $100, with notice
that in defanlt of payment the hands
would be ordered on strike. This was
paid under protest, as work was push-
ing; but it was not long before anoth-
er fine of 100 was ordered, on com-
plaint of an employee, belonging to
the soelety, that he had been defraud-
ed out of a day’'s wages. The firm
refused to pay the fine, and thelr men,
as ordered by the society, went on &
strike. The firm soon had over twen-
ty outside men at work at the same
hours and wages as before, but de-
clare that under no cireomstances
will they again employ society men,
In consequenece, the strikérs have
sent threats to the firm of burning its
property, and went so far as to assanlt
a tedmster drawing stone from thé
yard, etriking him In the face and
knocking him down. The arbitrary
rulings of the Stone-Cutters’ Associa-
tion will go far toward breaking up
the business, so impoitant, In this
city. [ts terms must seem exhorbit-
ant in these times, and whatever,
witbout just cause, which these men
eannot complain of, throws men into
idleness, and robs their families of
their full earnings, must be looked
upon as mischievous, and an evil to
be sternly resisted and suppressed. It
Is a slnguolar thing that men depend-
ent on their daily wages for their dai-
ly bread, should attempt to control
their employers, with the thermome-
ter below zero, and with thousands of
men out of employ and eager for
work., DBut It is so.

EXPRESS VS. POST.

The Express Companies are very
w uch stirred-up about the new sys-
| tem of Postal Carriages, by whiech
packages, mnot over four pounds
weight, can be sent by mail, at the
rate of a cent for each twoounces. A
new system, I ealled it, but if{ has
been on trial for nearly two years and
the publio are just wailing to a sense
of its benefits, as the Express monop-
olies are tryfug to take it from them.
’ It would seem as if there was suffi-
cient field left for them in transport-
ing large packages, and they might
reasonably leave this convenient ar-
rangement to profit both Government
and people. The convenience of this
postal package system to the publie
needs but a glance to be seen at Its
true wvalue, Famllies,
anything worthy the name of stores

have orders filled by mail at the ex-
pense of only nine cents per pound,
to any part of the country. That
this is nppreciated, the books of New
York merchants tell. The packages

ands of doliars in value, the last year,
and every dollar’s worth of this paid

l its tribute to the revenues of the Post

OfMee Department, which needs as-

Monday morning a young woman, ‘si.-.atanoa to constactly establish new

routes, as fast as new settlements are
made, instead of gorging the over-
rich expressa companies. For years

down every effurt for cheap transpor-
tation, lest it should wrest from them
part of their encrmous profits, and
they are asking the repeal of this
pleasant, kindly Post-Office law,
which extends its good to every ham-
let in the United States. IF the Post-
OMece can afford to carry tons and
tons of newspapers, books and pam-
phlets, at the rate of a cent for two
ounces, and finds profit in dolng so,
there is no reason why it should not
extend this work to any description
of dry goods, €nd reap the benefit of
it. If the excellencies of thislaw are
onece understood, people will no more
hear of its repeal than they will of

going back to old-fashlioned ponl.age.l

L3 )=

at 25 cents a letter. I applied for some
information on this point, to a firm

remote from l

|or supplies, can order samples and |

sent from a single house, by this sys-
tem, amounted to hundreds of thous+ text books.

these companies have steadily fought :

on goods sent to distant States and
Territaries, operate to ahus off those
people from any but & loenl market,
with all its disadvantages of high
price, poor quality, etc. I have been
surprised at hearing the objection se-
ricusly made by disinterested parties
that they did not sew the use of gov-
ernmeant belog made a sommmon car-
rier. Suech an old fogy recaark hard-
ly deserves the ready answer that if
government sees its way clear to mak-
ing the work pay—which it must, or
the systema woald speedily be repeal-
ed—there can be no reason why it
should not do the pecple 3 emiinent o
service, that being previsely what
govetnments and post-office de
wents are for. Ttia all well snev
to talk of competition being powerful
enough to regulate charges, but we
all know what that meédiis, Start »
new express or telegraph company to-
morrow, and one of two thiogs is cer-
tain to happen: either the old com-
panies buy up the new ones, or the
old snd new combine to lay addition-
al burdens on the people. The gov-
ernmient Is the only relief the people
havé.

-

HOMES FOR POOH PEOPLE.

New York, down fown, is full of
great, tall bulldings, the vpper storles
of which are scarcely used at all
Some benevolent people are urging
upoa the proprietors thereof to con-
vert the upper floors Into dwellings
for the floors intc dwelllugs for the
poor ; and it ought to be done. It Iy
a terrible hardship for & poor min to
trave! four miles, night and morning,
to his work, to say wnothing of the
hole the fare makes in hid wages. 1t
gets him out of his bed in the niorn-
ing an hour snd a half earlier thau ls
_necessary, and keeps him outof It the
game time at night. But think, you
who have nice homes, of an improve.
ment in a man’s condition that means
golug up to the top of a six story
buildlog to live! PreTrO.

! et~ —
i TEACHERS’® INSTITUTE,

| Rose FiELp, NEB.. Fub. 12th 1675,
| Pursuant to eall of the County Su-
perintendent, many teachers and
friends of education wereat theschool
house,

The Superintendent
house to order.

An organization was effected by
electing F. M. King secretary, Miss
Mary Bagley and Mite Mary Peery
critics.

Musi¢c by Excelsior Band, led by
Geo. E. Dye.

Discussion of School government.
Led by Rev. J. B. Piper, and follow-
ed by many others,

Music.

Discussion of parents’ duty to Com-
mon Schools. Led by Mr. Elias Rau-
dall. Several participated ; much in-
frest manifested. Most thought that
teachers should use the rod in extreme
onses ; that thefaithful teachershould
be supported; anl that the Bible
should be read io schools.

Musto.

Adjourned to meet Saturdsy morn-
ing at 9 o'clock.

MORNING SESSION.

galled the

|

Called to order by the Superiantend-
ent.

Grammar—by Rev, J. B. Piper.
Discussion owm the asrae. Many
thought this branch frequently neg-
leeted in our common schools, They
should tesch practically and discard

Muasic—The Little Brown Church.

| An exerelse in reading, by Miss

Mary Bagley. She would use the
word method in starting pupils, In-
stead of the tiresome old A B C
method,
Music—The Slelgh Ride.
Adjourned for dinner.
AFTERNOON BE3ISION.

Music—Switzerland.
A clasas drili in arithmetie by Leroy
Mason. Diseusaion oo the same.
Music—Say a kind word when you
can.
Select reading by P, Crother.
jeet—Kindergarten.
Music—Mother's Dying.
Adjourned to meet al 7 o'clock.
EVENING SES5ION.
Cilphering mateh.
Musie—Morning Advances.
{ The gyuery box was then opened
| and guestions (v suit the tastes of all
were asked and answered.
Many kopotty questiore made plain.
A song by Mra, C. Tucker—Whole-
| some Adviee,
Critics report.

Sub-

twho were among the first to take
| paing to inform thelr customers of the
convenience of sending parcels by
mail.
within the prescribed weight, in one
package, 20 yards of tafetta silk of
good guality, and of the lower grades
from 25 to 20 yards, Of gros graln, at

an Towa prairie, and no fire. The
poor woman couldn’t get fuel for heat,
and she never had food enough to
make It neeessary for eonking. The
sick hushand and sick mother lay on
wretched pallets with scarcely any
eovering, and another wretched pal-
et aufficed for the younger mother
and her four children. All the day
they lay in that borrible nest for
warmth, and to that horrible nest the
overworked miother came at twelve at
nizht, wheh her exhaosting labors
were completed at the theater.

This is one case in twenty thousand,
only this poor woman had the good

she fainted in her garret, sha would

It is terrible.

$2tna $3150 per yard, 20 yarda. Of
| Lonsdale muslin, 14 yards, of New
| York Mills, 18 yards, sud the same of
'\\‘amaulm. Lonsdale cambriec being
mueh lighter, 20 yards could be sent.
Whiie the weight of each parcel seat
through the mail is restricted to four
| pounds, the number of parcela that
can be sent is unlimited, so that any
! number of yards of any fabric can be
sent by post, by beingecut iatolengths
that would suit the purehasers,

If there wereany doubt which side

would win o this great trial of |

!nlrength between monopoly and the

luek to faint with her hunger at a| people, it. wouald call for as strenuocas|
time and place where her distress ex- | and organized action on the part of|
cited pity and brought her relief. Had  the latter as any guestion that has authority on sperting matters.

come up for years past. Every ex-

| loeality ; and the enormous chargss

The Saperintendent then wmade s
' few remariks, tendering thanks to the

| Band and others who furnished mues-

t the ¢ sng f heir h -
They say that they can send, | fe, and to the citizens for their hosp

' tality and preseve: during the iosti-
| tute.
| Mu-de—Time Is Sweet.
! Adjournsd.
'. F. M. Kixoc, See'y..
] — e —— A —————
| Sewme of the Southern pisnters are
{ going to far with their new pet theory
of small farms. An Alabama nabob
has cut his piantation into patehes,
not one of which is bigger than Rhode
Island.
et B R e

Of course & woman doesn’t want
her piants to freeze, butstill one can
'not bleme a man fox raising a row
when be hops out of bed in the morn-
jogand finds a gersnium plant in
each trowsers leg.

—

The Ithaca Journal [s not the best
Is
' states that the original ‘bome streteh’

have died as hundreds do “every day.|press company is a monopeoly T its|:s the stretch across the maternal

| knee.-
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