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PROFESSIONAL CARDS. ,' NURSERY STOCK,

ATTORNEYE,

T. L. Schiek, ! NURSERY STocK
O RNEY AT LAW.—MAY BE CONSULT |
\ ‘A o the German language. ““*P‘IHI:PI“I‘ o
v Coanty Clerk = Oflice, Court House Boild- T
. Coanty Clerk's Ol “n DIRT CHEAP!
i

J. 8. Stmll, |

AN OOUNSELOT AT LAW.— Will sell what remains of the Furnas Nurseries

FTORNEY
\ e e i stane vrownellie X0 | g ppyoPS NONE WILL CALL!
J. 11. Broady, !
rOUNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW.— | IN QUESTION.
\ "Oiftiee over State Hank, Brownville Neb,
3 The trecs are three and four years old, and of
E. W, Thomas, cholcest varietles, princlpally fa!l and winter, The
rTORSEY AT LAW. —Offire, front ronm OVer | «Laleestcoliection of most improved v v
\ ‘St venson & Cross's Rardware Store, Brown- | . s nriulieu
sk Crab Apples, vot before offered for sale, will be
’ closed out this spring. Evergreeas, (wo lo four
W. T. Rogevs, . feet high, rajised In oursoll and climate, will he re-
CORNEY ASD COUNSELOR AT LAW.— | iailed cheaper than ever before by whelesale, '
\ LWl give dlligent stiention to any iegal | Also ons and two year Forest Trees—Ash,
e irnsted ta hisoare, Office in Court Hease | o, Honey Locust,and Coffee Troe  Gray Wil
g. Brownville, heb. THaR-< ¥ o ] — i e ]
low Cultings by the million, very fine—ties foor
e — to eight feet,
PHYSICIANS. -
-
o P semen|  FUBNAS NUBSERIES,
s Ohstetrician. Gradusted in 1851, Loca . = +
\. sudOtatetriclan. Graduated in 1851, Loca-| Brownville, Neb.
! 2 i ".“'I,},h_‘r.:,,"‘H;,.,-;-_. sSpecial attention | Hmi
S O stetrics and dispases of Women and
16-8m )
o ATH EWS, Physiclan and Surgeon. Office
]I . vv Dz Btore, Xo. 32 Main street, Brown- =
v Sab,

SOTARIES & COLLECTION AGENTS |

L. A. Bergmanmn, ,'
HTARY PURLIC AND t‘n_"\'\'l".'_‘.)'(:!_!{.*—i
\ Oitier. Xo. 41 Main streot, Brownville. Neb., ‘ .

STALLION SEASON,

Will make the season of
1576, commencing Mareh
1st and ending July Ist, at
the stable of A. 5. Holll-

BLACKSMITHS.

J. W. Gibson,

o b » . \ - !
H.- ACHAMITH AND lf;"\’»‘*l‘- f"“f""-'}; E ',"‘_“ ¢ day, Brownviile, Nemalha
- Y i al nd Atlantic, sroweg yiile, V) * > -
L) wtre ..{.:‘ﬂ:.l.“?v\ \ ;i-?_.-’.m! st ton aaaran: | County, Nebraska,

i PEDIGREE —Hambletonian
o siredd by Hambletonlan Prince,
: ministrator,

Chief was
he by Ad-
he by Rysdyk's Hambleton-
{lan, the sire of Dexter, Jay Gould,
Volunteer, and the grandsire of Gold-
smith's Mafd, and many others noted tor
great speed and endurance. Hambletonian

r Y4 - { Prince’sdam was sired by Black Rock, bhe
! \ \ / =hby Roe Buck; granddam a very fast mare
| by old Sea Gull, he by Duroe, sonof im-

! L ‘ ’\ ported Diomede, Administrator's dam

wus sired by Mambrino Chief, 2nd dam,
Arabian Tartar, S8rd dam by Duroc Mes-
i eenger, son of Daroe, out of a mare by
| Messenger, son of Imported Messengeor,
was sired by

SEMAIIA CITY ADS,

DEALERS IN

{ Hlmmnbletonian Chlef's dam

| Green”s Bashaw, he by Verncol's Black
G | Hawk, he by Long Island Black Hawk,
|'Hl-u of Andrew Jackson by Young Ha-

i shaw, son of lmported Arahian Grand
| Bashaw, Young Bashaw’s dam was by
Bond’s First Consul, grand dam by “Mes-
senger, Belle, thie dam of Green's Ba-
|.-ahuw, was sired hy Webber's Tom
Thumhb., 2nd dam, the Chas. Kent mare,
(dam of Rysdyke’'s Hambtiletonian)by import.
| ed Belifounder, rd dam by One Eve,
sire of Flors Temple), by Hambletonlan,
{ 4th dam, STlvertall, by Imported Messenger,
| Sec firuee’s American Sud Book,)

Famhletonian Chief

s adark mahogany bay, I5:2%% hards high,
| two white feel, star in forehead, with power- 1
ful limbs and muascle, and free open trotting
guait whichh only neads time to develop {ts-
| self, eing inherited by him from Lis 1llus-

| trions Alceslors,
i He will be allowed to serve only a limited
NEMAMA CITY, N ECX3. | number of mares, at the low price of $1 0
| puvable at Lime of serviece: and those

wiio wish to secura his sarvices are respeal-
| fally reguested to makean early application,
Mares not proving 1o be with foal ean be re-
turned free of ceharge. All accidents at the
ownes's risk. Apply Lo

Higest Marlket I'rlce all
COUNTRY tuiy " aEbRGE Ao Sapk
. IS AT S L ST PR ST T T Y T PO Y

1)]{ 01) L'("I:: \UTHORIZED EY THE U. S. nu\'msm:;.

MERCHANDIS

SUCH AS
DRy (yOODS
CLOTHING,
Groceries, Bools, Shoes,

Hats, Caps and Nolions.

the

| wed for

|
|
|
!
|

IHHIDICS, TPTURS, Ete.

‘ ——
- THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK|

J. % E.HUDDART'S
Peace and Quiet Saloon!

ST |

—==V 1 e

DBIROWNVILLIE,

Paid-up Capital, $100,000
500,000 |

Authorized

T et

AND BILLIARD HALL.,
CITY BAKERY.

Enﬂc[m[ , CONFECTIONS,

Canned Fruits.
FRESH BREAD, CAKES & PIES.

Fresh Oysters by the Can or Dish, Wil also
keep chioice Musical Instrime nts,

B. STROBLE, Proprictor.

A.W.NICKEL,
DRUGGIST

AND

- '

IS PREPARED TO TRANSACT A

General Banking Business

BUY AND SELL

COIN & CURRENCY DRAITS

on all the principal eities of the

' United States and Eunrope.

|
|
|
I
1 MONEY LOANED
l
|
l
{
1

On approved security only. Time Deafls diseoant-
#, and spocisl scecommodations Kranted to deposit

Denders in GOVERNMENT BONDS,

STATE, COUNTY & CITY SECURITIES

DEPOSITS
payable on demand. and INTEREST al

deposit.

Recelved
lowed on timse certificatesc”

—_
DIRECTORS, —Wm.T. en, B, M. Rallev, M. A,

BOOK SELLER

has every thing In his line at the

|
'.
!
LOWEST PRICES. |
|

North Side Main St.

= | titton for the same class of Instruments,

POTTS A = 0RGANS

Handley, Frank E, Jobhmson, I, M. Atkiuson

Wm. Fragier,
JOHN L. CARSON,

AL R, DAVISON, Cashier. President.
J.C.McNAUGHTON, Asst. Cashier.

Plotts Star Organs.

Agents suppllied at figures that defy compe-

Try one. Address, EDWARD PLOTTS,
Washington, N, J.

Every instrument fully warranted, l"n(‘l"-.' _A_. ROBISON,

tory and oMee, Washington, N. J. Corres- |
Pondence solleited. |

T $275.00

Parlor Organ easily carned by a lady In

land he cheated the master and left

Two Weeks

Canvassers Wanted—male or femals, Send
10 cents for sumuple Magazine andfull partic- i
Llars,

Address ZEB JCRUMMET'S MAGA- |
ZINE, Washington, New Jersey. |

J. . ROY, |&

Dealer in
|

FURNITURE !

Undertaking a Specialty.

METALIC AND WOOD
BURIAL CASES.

! MADIE TO ORDER.
Hepalring neatly done. No. 38 Mainstreet, Brown | er hours every night, youforget that.’
‘I hire you by the week,” he|
said. °‘Ill give you no more than one
So if you dou’t like it|

%

PLOTT'S STAR ORGANS,

CUSTOM WORK

ville.Neb,

Are as perfect parlor organs as are manufac-
| tured. Correspondencesolieited with organ-
| ists, musiciana, and thetrade, Address KD=

WARDPLOTTS, Washington, N. J.

| HOMEWOQOD MILLS
|

Having in my employ Mr.
IMMENRY SHIFFEIR,

acknowledged to be the best miller in the
State, I am prepared to furnish GOOD
FLOUR in any gquantiiy, Every sack war-
ranted.

My Floor is for sale at all the prineipal

slores In Brownvlille.
| GEQO. HOMEWO0OD,

Sherldan Mills, April 1st, 1875,

5C Maln Street, BROWNVILLE, NEB.

Plotts’ Star Organs.

Send for priee lst and Itst of ¢
estimen
ﬁf:,"'.‘}‘-‘j fnwmn PLOTTS, Waahig.lx.:

FRAN

i) Wncon & BacksmiTh{Hop
PLOTTS'STAR ORGANS

eclebrated for thelr purit
) ¥ ot to
m; deslgn and thomug'l} oc.nntrggifr::.
PLO for catalogne, Address, E )
Tr.' w "“." N.Jd.

ONE DOOR WEST OF COURT HOUSE.

| = .
‘MAGOX MAKING, Repairing,
Plows, and all work done in the best
DWARD msannerand on short potice, Satisfaction gusrag.
i'lecd. Glvehlmacall. [9-1y.

'THE ADVERTISER

. W. PAIERROTH N, T.C.RATEEN.

FAIREROTHER & HACKER,
| Publishers & Proprictors.

_— c oy e e —

ADVERTISING RATES,
| o loch oue S8l . =
|' TWOIRCHEs 008 FTORE ..o . G0
Enciisarceeding ineh, per yoar .. .. ...

Legal advertsements at logal rates—One sqaars .
1 Ynesof Xoopareil, or less) st psertion, §1.00 ;
each snhacqnent | nrartion, Soc

&3 Al translent advertisements must be pald

e Qg

The Andersonville Post-Office.

Connecticnd! Regiments—G. 2. Litchjield,

No blanket round his wasted 1imbs,
Under the railny sky he slept,

While, poluting Lis envenomed shafls
Around him, Death, the archer, crept.

| He dreamed of hunger, and held out

His hand to eluteh a little bread,

Seemed bearing, smiling as he sped.,

| That a white angel with a torch

The vislon waked him, and he spled
The post-boy, followed by crowd

Of famished prisoners,'who erled
For letters, letters from their friends,

Crawling upon his hands and knees,
He hears hiz own name called and lo !
A letter from his wife he sees,
Gasping for breath, he shrieked aloud,
Aund lost in nature's last eclipse,
Falterlng amid the suppllant crowd,
Caught it, and pressed it to his lps,

A guard who followed, red with wroth,
And fliourishing a rasty brand,

Revlled him with a taunting oath,
And snatched the letter from his hand.

“First pay the postage whining, wreteh!”
Despalir had made the prisoner brave :
“Then glve me back my money, sir;
I am a captive, not a slave.

“ You took my money and my clothes—
Take my life, too, bat let me know
How Mary and the chlldren are,
And I will bless you ere I go.”

The very moonlight throuh his hands,
Ashe stood supplicating, shone,
And his gharp features shaped themselves
Into & prayer; and such a tana
Of angulsh was there In his ery
For wifs and ehildren, that the gnard,
Thinking upon his own, passed by,
And left him swooning on the sward.

Beyond the “dead line™ fell"his head ;
The eager sentry knew his mark,

And with a crash the bullet sped
Into his brain and all was dark,

But when they tuarned hislivid eheele
Up towards the light, the pale lips smiled,
Kissing a picture, falr and meek,
That held in either hand a ehlld.
_—— —— - ———— ——

THE FARMER'S STORY.

Writien by a Priconer belonging to one of the

|the Llood dropped down upon my
|clothes. Buot I was too angry to feel
Ithe pain, and I bound up the wound
with a hankerchief. Then T trudged
on, meaning to look for work the next
day. 8o I did, but found none. Then
the thought struck me to make my
way to and see Peggy. It
would be a comfort to me whatever
came, Sol tarned my steps in that
direction and kept on till night fell.
Then, faint and weary, I lay down
under some bushes and fell asleep.

“Out of that sleep I was aroused by
a shout and the clutohh of etrong
| hands. Men stood about me. One
shouted my name. They held me
fast and bound me.

“I struggled, but it was no use.
Numbers were against my single
strength.

“‘*What are you? Robbers? I've
nothing worth the taking,’ I said, at
last; and when standing still I saw
faces [ knew about me—those of the
farm hands at my old master’s.

“‘You know what we want, Jack
Mariome,’ sald one. ‘If he did speak
au ill word, at least he was & good
man in the main, and you'd worked
for him three years. You might have
answered him as you liked, but to try
to murder him was too borrible. We
didn’t think it of you, Jack—we
didn’t think it.’

‘““‘Murdered! Isold master mur-
dered? Why lay it to me? I swear I
never hurt him.’

““*If he is not quite dead it's none
of your fault,” cried avother man.
‘Don’t perjure yourself—look at the
blood on your clothes.

**“The blood from my hand was in
blots and smears all over my vest, I
felt my heart turn sick when I took
heed of it.

** ‘Master will clear me,’ T said,
‘“‘He says it was yov,’ said one of
the men. ‘At least, he nodded *'yes"’
when we asked him if you did it.’

""Seen you it on the fence, sir, |
writing in that littlebhook. T thought |
perhaps you might be writing poetry. |
A good many folks come down here of |
a summer and make poetry about the
sheep and the moon. Peggy reads
em out to me in the paper, and the
stories, too, sir. Do you write stories?
Yes? Well, that’s a gift. If T hadit|
I think I could make one about what |
bhas happened to me. Peggy says it |
could be doune.

*Now, It"s all plain sailing nothing
out of the common ; but I wasa't al-
ways a well-to-do o!d farmer. Onece
I was a farmer's boy—a hand, with
nothing of my own but a stout heart,
and strong limbs, and good bealth.

“Many's the night, when the stars |
were in the sky, I used to go outto
the great pasture where the slwepl
browsed all day, and sit and think
thoughts I had no words for, aud |
make beautiful pictures for myself in
my mind—not fine ones, eir. This is
what I used to see the oftenest. A
little cottage with a wide fire-place,
such as they had in my day. A dress-
er with a row of delf upon it, four|
chairs and a tsble of white pine.
When I had these I was to marry |
Peggy Grey. Bot when I should
have them, and she her white wed-
ding-gown and the house linen,
neither of us knew,

“‘She put her sixpences infoa red |
earthen gavings bank, and I kept|
mine in an old glove. For two years |
we had been waiting and hoping and |
were not much nearer than at first.
Sometimes I felt down-hearted.
Sometimes her little letters were a |
bit ead. And just &3 I sat in the|
meadow I knew she sat before her|
kitchen fire in the house where she |
lived at service. Simple folks we
were, but we had hearts, and felt,
perhaps, as deeply as greater folks
might.

“My master, Lhe farmer, was a
close man. He squeezed as much
work out of his hands as paossible.
But it was a steady place, and he
paid all he promised; so I stayed,
never thinking what trouble staying |
would bring me to—trouble that nev-|
er would have come but for Mark |
Hulker. A good-for-nothing fellow |

he was, a disgrace to the rest of ua,_}

his work undone. Bo after hours

master set me at his stint, and, it be- |

ing indoor work, I keptat it all night.
The old man liked that, and set me a
new task every night. All the bet-
ter for me, 1 thought; he would pay

me extra, and what was weariness Lo |

me if it brought me nearer my Peg-
gy? So I counted the hours' work as
go many ehillings. But when Satur-

| day night came be gave me just my | i ¢4 your collar.”

week's work.

st s*Master,” said I, ‘I've worked ov-|

reeks wages.

| there are plenty of strong lads to be
Then
{he turned his back on me, and Mark

I had if you are growing lazy.’

lhima ‘niggardly old rasesal;’

| service.

““*At dawn you go," he said.
 have worked to-day and have a right
| to your bed at night, butat dawn you
| go.”

“I marched out of the room with
words I never should have used and
|up to my garret, and threw myselfon
I my bed. But I did not stay to be

turned cut. At midnight T rose soft-

“‘Then old master was not right in
hia mind,’ I =ald, ‘He'd never be
against me,’

““After that T heard the whole.
Master had paid the men and dismiss-
ed Mark. He had only said: *All|
right; I'm tired of work,” and had
eaten bhreakfast there, and left in
gight of all. But I was gone; and
when they found that master, who

BROWNVILLE, NEBRASKA.

elze.

had tried to murder him.

lieved me Innocent.
letter.

‘What shall I do, sir?

my poor fellow, but wait and hope. 1
have a elew now and I'll follow it.’

“Then hewentaway, and afterward
I heard what he did. He went down
to the place where Peggy lived, and
took her nut of danger of eaves.drop-
pars and told her all that had bap-
pened. The brave girl trembled and
wept, but she spoke out.

**He's innocent,’ she said. ‘I'd not
believe him guilty if an angel told me
he was.’

And the lawyer said, out of his heart,
though she was but a serving lass :

"He's worthy of you, Peggy Gray,
I do believe, and that!s saying a good
deal.’

**Then he asked her about the pin,
and the two had a long talk. Itended
in Peggy barsting into tears, and
promising to do anything and every-
thing he asked if he would but tell
me why she did it.

“"He told me afterward, and”it was
hard work for little Peggy with ber
honest heart. Bless her! She turned
herself around and made a different
creature of hberself, and she Llried to
make Mark Hulker think she had
been coquetting all the while, and,
oh! how she cried when she told me
she let him kiss her and put his arm
around her waiste. But she gained
herend by it. One night my good
old lawyer and two other men were
shut up in the pantry witlr Peggy’s
master, and she dressed in her best,
waiting for Mark Hulker.

**That nightshe had promised Mark
to take his pin, and, If be proved he
had the money he bragged of, to prom-
ise to raarry him, and Mark came as
nierry as could be, and a little the
worse for liquor,

was always np at cock-crow, did not
rise at nine, they opened his door and
found him on the floor, senseleas—
they thought dead at first. He had |
been robbed of his pocket-book, &
wateh, and an old-fashioned pin he
always wore In his neckerchief—the
painted head of a lady et around
with what he vsed to tell us were
pearis—an ornament older than his
grandfther. ,

“They found nothing about me, of |

a promise, There's the money to coant
and the wateh to look at and the pio
to wear. Now you'll have me?’

~“zmi just then the pantry door

down on his shouldes. . .

W' We'll have you, my fine fellow’
said a voice, and there and then they
arrested him ; for the money and the
waleh and pin were old master's; and
one who knew, his son James, was
here with the detectives.

course ; but the gquarrel and my cut

times, and said that, to the best of |
his belief, T was his It!
was dark, to be sure, but in the strug-
gle he felt that the manr wore a eap,
aud I was the only hand who had
anylhing but astraw hat. Besides,
he came from the inner passage and
down the stairs, and did not break in
through the door or windows as a
burglar would have done. And I
waes the only missing member of the
Lbonsehold. So I lay in prison with
this awful charge upon me, until they
knew whether master would live or
die; and my greatest grief was for
Pegpy.

**‘Keep it from her,” I begged them
until she must know It.’

“And they were kind and did it, |
and her letters_were sent to me in |

as=ailant,

.

How

| The master, dying, as they thought | he )ad made up his mind to rob old |
]
{ him, had been able to speak at odd

master that evening before he was
dismissed. How he had seen me
climb out of the window, and so
dressed in clothes like me and made
his plans to throw suspician upon me.

“My Peggy brought me the good
news first—bronght It into my cell,
and threw herself, weeping, iuto my
arms, erying out:

*You're free, darling; freeand clear,
thank Heaven.’

“They did not hang Mark, for mas-
ter, after a while, got better and, in
the end, quite well. But they punish-
ed him for the robbery and for some-
thing he Lad done, of the same kind,
before ever he eanme to master's,

“*And as for the old man, when he
was well he was so sorry forthe charge
he had made against me, though he
honestly believed me guilty, as T well

THURSDAY, MARCH 2, 1876.

. =
with the glass of a broken pane and good and bandsome I am always[

your own Peggy and think of no one |

*When I read that you eould bave |
knocked me down with a feather.— |
The pin was the one that the old|
farmer had lost, T knew, and it was ~
Mark who was the thief, and who | Correspondence Nebraska Advertiser.

“I sent for the lawyer who was to |

take my side, and had all along be-|{n brief: weather in extremes, namuse- Kkettledrum to-dav, like that to which
I gave him the | ments Insatiable.

‘“*Now, lass,' sald he, ‘a promise is!

“He gave up all hope from that min- |
| hand made the case bard against me. | gie and confessed everything.

prison. It was a weary time, and the | knew, that he made me 8 present of a |
|one drop of comfort in it came with |jiyle farm and stocked it for me.—
Itlmse letters. I had had five from And the wife gave Peggy her oatfit;
| he_r when at the end of one came |,nd here we are, as happy as the
Tth:!?I J . |sheep in the meadow, yonder, or the|
“DeEAR JACK—T never hide any- | bees in the hive, hard by. And when
| thing from you, and not to boast of | we hear talk of books aud plays, Peg-
| my conquests, a thing I'd never do, !BV' says tome :
but just to let you know that I keep | “Jack, if they only knew our story,

OUR NEW YORK LETTER.

Soeclal Topies—New Amusemenis—A
Saleof New England\[‘hina—-
The Last From Brook-
lyn—Ete.s Ete.

NEw Yorg, Feb, 28, 1876.
The week may be summed vp thus,

Business wedged

in beween times. - With Lent already

“'It's old master's pin,’ T said.— |in view, the gayeties of the season

whirl faster and faster, snd there is

Aud hesaid: *You can donothing | no end to fun this winter, though it

|may not be of the grandest kind.
8Still there is muoh social ambition to
alr the last refinement in recelving.
People might very truthfally send out
invitations whiech, would read, *‘to
meet the new dinner service,” or to
exhiblt the drawing-rooms, refurnish-
ed by Cottier, who is the fashionable
| high art furnisher, for those who eat,
'sleep and drink acecording to a stand-
ard,

FASHIONABLE ENTERTAINMENTS.

The young folks, of course, belong
to a musical or dramatic society of
the selectest sort, which gives excuse
for dozens of delightful evenings at
rehearsal in cozy private pariors, and
a gratifying dash at publio applause
in the name of charity, which as of
old beareth a multitude of sins, ama-
teur and otherwise. Dickens parties,
where everyone dresses after some

| more elaborate than ever. The char-|
| acters are more deeply studied, and
[their dress, manner, and speech are
| carefully taken from the pages of the |
| **Household,” or the “'(Globe' editions !
|of the novels. The more one can |
look like one of Cruikshanks designs

the better.
ROSEBUD PARTIES. ’

Bat for fun alive, and deepset dis-
sipation, go to a rosebud party, to
which all the ladies invited are see-
ing their first season in society—that
is, if you can get acard forit. No fa- |
vor dizspensed by a kind and charm- |
ing hostess is 80 coveted as an invita-
tion to her rosebud party, for the com- |
pliment bears on the faoe of it that|
she considers you one of the eligibles |
of her acquaintance. Going, you find |
the drawing rooms—nobody says par- |
lora anymore except an old fashioned
fellow like my=elf, we take =0 closely |
after the English —msag with fern,
|emilax, and Spirea, festheclug from
wantel cornice, baskets of half blowa
roses on every stand, aod scores of de-
butantes in pink and cream-color tloat-
ing about, with’all the mischief they
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forin advance.
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’ladiea in suburb an towns, who likt‘i ME. HOWEN AN MR, JOHNSON.
| to play at being neighborly In the old ' Mr. Bowan is choosing his timeand
| mg_. : | method of presen!inu’ his proofs so as
| id T ever mention the friend who | t5 throw theirful? Hght on Mr. Beech-
(used to call his wife's kettledrums |er without dragging his victime into
| Beeclier parties for he declared their the glare. The satanie brain whilch
' sole purpose was to get her friends to- | ;nukes _the moves for Plymonth
gether in their best bennets, to talk ' chureh sees the only (]efenee-p(mlb]u
| over the latest of the Beecher scandal? | i35 to zefuse any evidence from Mr.
| That was long ago. however. At 8 Bowen that will not damage others
worse than Mr. Beecher. To give
names and dates (o the public as they
{ azlne people, with thelr best manners | ;i;:;{;;;u:].r ‘:‘1'.‘:!31.3:‘:: ?::;ed::;::c:,n:
‘on and their prettiest things to say.| Mp, Beecher's safety lies in the irre-
| two dozen haudsome rich women whe | parable nature of the injury he has
| pet the literary ones, and laugh at| done his vietims. Mr. Bowen knows
ilheir nice things, one or two leading | (hat the utmost malignity of Ply-
myion FoaAIoE, 1 T sl S i e g
'stlrrinz their acquaintance upon the f o f h ]N? y ronge_r S
! momeﬁtom question of having a wo- ' :;:): ;‘“n;-:::in t;:m:? l::“m_LL;:’a:i :;:;:
men's banner at the Centennial exhi- | . M
bition, as if it were the original mat- ' E,];:l;:. nilrﬁg?}:::':q:n::né &lrm::
| ter of difference with King George. | show so well s;nce thf :ul;lic;uo:or
E'l‘hey will get what they want; there | 4 latter of his to Mr. Bowen, pleading
| i.-s_n't.nne of their fltiepi]s who would't | for Mr. Tilton, and speaking empbat-
!Sf;“'o :‘hem & subscription for a banuver leally of Mr. Deecher's guilt. Mr.
Buti (o TosngTn L R s
| : '8 . | to have *"‘erawfished’ badly under the
|are at leisure because they can't get | ipfluence of a position on the Chris-

my pretty neighbor has gone this af-
ternoon, one will meet a dozen mag-

character from the great novelist, are |

|anything to do, and a parlor phlloso-
| pher or two will dropin to be thelemon
|in the tea. Yoo know the fashlona-
' bles profess themselves  unable to
drink tea without a slice of lemon in
it, in the Russian ‘manuner.

OLD CHINA,

Fine ladies are getting as fond of|
old obina as they were In Addison’s
day. But the difference is, that in-
stead of filling their rooms with Chi-
nese monsters, and dragon tea cups,
they have taken to makiog historieal
oollections of the various pnrcelainsi
an potteries of the world. A plate of |
real Majolica, or oup and saucer of |
royal sevres gives ove esteem among |
connoisseurs, as one who *"has the
right feeling for art’ in this direction, |
but one who would win renown
among amateurs must have at least
one broken-nosed specimen of all the
wares from the time of Solomon
down. Cabinets, carved and velvet-
lined, are consecrated to these treas-
ures whers the royal blue and gold
of true serves aund the splendors of
Dresden are surrounded by gaudy
Hungarian ware, in red, green and
yellow. Hideous Madonnas in Ma-
joliea, vgly as the paioted plaster
parrots Yankee peddlers used to carry |
ronnd, tofether with every species
old English delf known to the
shélves of kitchen" glosets. ~ Alive tg
this Inereastng passion, and’ soter-
pristhg speculator Ha¥ Been gconting

learned at Mrs. Meares’ or Madame
Chegarays' at five handred dollars a|
{quarter, fresh in their pretty beads, |
These pretty bacchannals, fresh from |
up town boarding schools, waltz the

wildest, ilirt the deepest and sit cham- |
pagne the most defiantly of any belles |
afloat, unless we except a few of our |
pretty married women—and do this

| with more freedom than they will ev-

er flud at command again,

POUND PARTIES,

This form of amusement is bound
to be caught up at onee for the use of
church parties and ladies’ charities, it |
is so cheap and =o diverting at once.
It has the patronage of fashion this
winter, for it is a favorite form of
spending a sccial evening among
matrons and elderly business men
who are not above having some
fun of an evening in their good
clothes, Bo while the young peo-
ple are off it their pink gauze and
dresscoats foradance—say the “Elks"
ball, or that of some select and expen-
sive regiment—the rocms of the cozy
| Madison avenve hoose are thrown
open to a hundred or so friends with-
out any special preparation in the
way of flowers or music, but with a
hot sit down supper to follow In com-
fort for everybody. The guests come
well-dressed but not over-dressed, for
the end and aim of a pound party is
to have a good time. Each one is ex-
pected to bring with him or her a

New England villages and South Car-|
olina homesteads for treasures of this |
sort, of whose wvalue
never dreamed before. The sight]
at the ESomervilie aoction rooms
where they were sold this week was|
very funny. It locked as if all the |
property of a country
there for vendue.
blue East India china, snd odd picees
of eracked eream eolored wedge-wood

their owners

village was

Sets llilli:l sets (“‘.r

with black tracings, fragments of old
Euglish fea sets of pretty ehintz pat-
scaramouch Holland painted
ware, and English blue dinner servi-
e2s, rebearsing tha history ef Dr.
Syntax on thelr pictured sides, or
scenes from the warof Jodependenee,
including portralts of George Wash-
ington, were minglaed In a sort of in-
digestion of china. The ugliest old
pots and baslns were there, with some
really superb Staffurdshire and hand-
some bits of Flemizsh pottery, long-
straight-sided pitchers and
jars embossed In Indigo blue.
shown a yellowish wedge-wood pitch-
er, as eammon looking "as the eheap-
est kitchen ware of to-day, the mate

terns,

necked,

I was

tian Union. And the charge of black-
mailing made agalnst poor Mr. Loder
is proven true of another man entire-
ly, and the Tribune is manly enough
to come out and_do the peor uphelst-
erer justice. There ia mueh feasting
on toad pie In many quarters fnowa-
days, over] the latest view of things.
PI1ETRO.

The Value of Edacation.

Juke was neard] ealling amcross the
fence to his neighbor's son, a eolored
youth who goes to school at the At-
lanta colored university :

‘ Look hyar, boy, you'goes to scheol
don't yer?

*Yes, sir,’ replied{the boy.

‘Getlin’ jeddykashun, ain't yer

*Yes sir.’

‘Laruin’ [rithmetick fand " figgerin
on u slate, eh ¥

‘Y es sir)’

*Well, it;don’t take twe whole days
to makejan hour, do it?’

‘Why no !’ exclalmed thelboy,

‘You was gwine terjbring dat hat-
chit baek in a hour waren't yer?’

*Yes, sir.!

'An its bin two days sence yer bor-
rowed it. Now, what good’s eddyka-
shun gwine ler do you_thick skulled
niggers when yer go to school a whele
year an’ deu ecan't tell how long it
takes to fotch back = hatchet 2

The boy got mad and slung the hat-
chet (over the fence and *half way
through an ash barrel.—At/anta Gon-
stitution,

—— © A —

A Mean Man.

g A certain husband in Moline has
proved himself a liar and a sneak-
thief in the eyesof bis wife. . And ho
heaped this aspprobrivm upon himself
by astale old frick,*too. If it had
been pew, the novelty would have
furnished some exouse, but it was
threadbare dilapidated and diabolical
He had invitedan old college friend
of his to visit himself and pretty wife.
He talked with*her and walked with
her, At firet the hostand was de-
lighted §"and then Pregan to*feel bad
about it. He eouldn’t think of any-
thing but the oldfabominabletrap
which Othello didn't stop to set. He
gathiered his grip-sack and said he
was going to Omahs, but pot off at
Hock Island and took the return train
for Moline. It arrived in the dead of
night, He crawled off that train ke
a thief, 1ie let himselffinto the house
with apightkey—an inhoman inven-
tion opposed to the interests of socie-

of which brought $25.00 at yesterday's
sale. Let me warn all your readers
who think of selling thelr grand-
futher's furniture, or thelr grand-
mother's erockery for old rubbish, to.
be careful what they are about, for
they may be throwing away a small
fortune. If the man who had half

ty. Shortly after,'his college friend
left the house without his baggage or
even hisstreet clothes. Nobody kaews
Just why be left’at]such anjbour, and
‘n such & plight,fbut it has set§Moline
to gunessing, which is bad. Some
| men wont't allow themselves to ba
happy, and that mean ;Moline hus-

no secrets to myself, I must tell you |
what has bappened,

“OQur master has hired a man, a|
lazy fellow, that I disliked at first|
sight, Mark Hulker by name, and
what should be do but take a notion

they'd make one of it, I'm very sure,’
and, as they say you're a writer, why,
I tell you, sir.”

3 . —
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Mrs. Grant and her Benefactions,

and
' with that he dismissed me from his |

Yoo

| to me, or pretend to do so, trying his| ars. Grant is greatly beloved by the |

beat to sit up with me after work | poor of Washington, foritisa factnot |

hours, and f-qlmv me‘ about wherever |generally kuown that she and the|
I go of a holiday. Then

_ Le tries to| president are very benevolent and |
make me like bim by telling me how |49 charitable, and have a regular|
ok h,e is. Fourhundred dollars he | list of pensioners on their hands, She|
nas lmd' by, be says, and has a gold |, a very kind mother, and t-;-m!-.-r-li
watch like a gentleman. The other | hearted, withal. I remember that |
Sunday I was dressed for church, and | ypen the President was inaugurated, |
o -wallig. ’ I saw a young West Poiut caflet be- |

" 'Why Pegry,’ says be, ‘you've no | ing carried to the White House, who
had been suddenly taken ill on the)
avenue. "‘It's Mra. Grant's orders,” |
said aservant, *‘that Le be taken to|
Colonel Fred's room.” And so bLe|
was taken Lhere, and though he was
ill several days, yet he was carefully
| “Jack, T conldn’t he'p looking at | nursed by Mrs. Grant in per<on until
it. It wasa lady’s portrait, with hair | he had recovered sufficiently to be
{all white—though she was so young— |sentj§home. T mention the circum-
like an old women's,

| *Said I: ‘I can't afford money for!
{ finery.’

*“Then says he: *‘Now how lucky |
it is that I've one to give you, aud h.e'
pulls a pin from his pocket.

iHe said it was | stance to show that, although sur-

laughed. That angered me, and 4

wofda fell from my !igpn We had a‘pnwaen‘d as they did in old times; | rounded by numerous eares, yet she

quarrel, master and I ‘and I called | and a pink dress—and sll about tiny | posseseea a true, womanly heart, and
L] ] |

stones—and no bigger than a silver|finds time to do a great deal of good.
quarter altogether. How he came by |
| such a thing, goodness knows? But Ofi
leourse [ wouldn't have It.

—p * ——

Why should the bee hive be taken

Lin life.

package of something oranything to

welgh exactly a pound, done op so

that nobody can tell what is In it.

The funis to hold a parior auction, |
with the glibbest speaker as suction-|
eer, and the pareels are sold to the|
highest bidder unopened, for the ben- |
efit of some charity which the hostess

has at heart.

Fun, it is? You never saw such fun
as when the packages are opened, and
the Walil street man who bld tive dol-
lars fora tissue paper pareel finds that
it contains a bologna sausage, bought
on the way up town by a fun loving
matron, or the stiff bachelor bids off a!
gil's powderand rouge boxorafrisky
young married woman finds a pound
of smoking tobacco in hers. Notl very
great or bigh-toned amusement, like
the informal coteries, upon Park ave-
nue, where the elect decide the move-
ments ol powers and parties in the
Interval of serious flirting and compos-
ing serene epigrams.

A KETTLEDRUM IN NEW YORK.
Did I hear a quiet old lady (not to
mention a young ‘one) say that she
would like to know what is meant by
| a kettledrum ? With all the pleasure
It is an Englizh custom of in-
viting one's aequaintance toa fashion-

a dozen silk Washingtons to sell hap-
pens tn have any old tea sets or odd
pieces, (the mora forlorn the better,)
he wants to trade, I will be happy to
talk with him.

THE LATEST FROM BROOKLYN,

A New York letter without Beech-

band is’one of them.

L —— A ——

=10 make French paucakes take two
Kee, two ounces of butter, twoounces
of sifted augar, two ocunces of flour,
half apint new milk. Beat the ecgs

thoroughly and put them into a basin
with the butter, which should be beat-
*n to s cream ; stir In Lhe sngar and
flonr, and, when these ingredientgare
well mixed, stirin the milk ; keep
atirring and Leating the mixture forn
few minutes., Serve with a entlemon
and suzar, and pile the pancakez on a
dish, with a layer of preserve of mar-
malade between each, '

er would be like a New England Sun-
day without baked beans, From the |
appearance of thing Plymouth
Chureh, the [iresent calendar year
will be spentin proving what every-
body Is eonvinced of already. But
the Counell now convened at the eall
of the chureh itself is headed by Dr.
Leonard Baeon, whose ncuteness,
vailed skillfully undera daring frank-
ness, will not hesitate to probe for ll.-e' !
truth in whatever direetion 1t lies,| Mr. Wilcox, a stoek fazmer realdin
It Is possible that Plymouth Chareh |8 few miles soutl of (-'ff““f"rd-‘)vi“‘if
haseounted tooliberalyon Dr. ];‘.‘r.{.,"s[ Ind., has lost five head of fat cattle
support in the Couneil. ;\lrEﬂd}‘,E recently, with o new disesse. ThHa
shrewd questiioning out| cattle become very much awollen
the order of action in Mrs. Moulton's | #bout the neek and bresst, and sur-
case, in which the Ingenuity of | iy-| vive the atl 93t a few hours. No
motth Church manuvering appesrs | remedy has been discovered, nor ean

in

-

has draw:
.i‘.k

to better udvantage Loan its honesty | tB2 lisease be attributed to any par-
by along sight. Itdidn't propose to | ticular cause.

go on with the Council in spite of ita|
own protest, till it was sure thet I)rs.!l A Seottish stadent, supposed to be
3 . - - - - - — | - 3 ! - 3

Storrs and Buddington were pretty | deficient in Jjudzment, was asked by
certain  mot (o Piymouth | n professor, in t
Church and its pastor were always

Te——  A—

Cnipne,

18 course of hisexam-
l ination, how he would discover a fool.

| *Now do take it, Peggy. I want to

keep company with you, and now | the sockroach

you know the truth.’
“Sosays I: 'I want neither your

company nor your presents, and
| please remember that heareafter,’

l_ him so.

| is to be seen all the winter lonyg, while

Is up at five o’clock in
| the morning, and never goes to bed
| till midnight. Let’schangethis thing.

! e
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Says be:|asnsymbol of industry?® Not a bee| gule five o'clock tea, to whiech the la-

' dies go in their bonnets, to gossip an
'hour with sups of tea in their hands,
served with very thin wafers., Tt is
essentially acity institution by which
|8 good many persous who see each

|
| Inebriated gentleman who has fall- other often are gut together, and an

{ "1t was rough, I know, but I hate en down etairs to apother who offers hour is made to 'do duty fora good
And I was none too rude, to help him up—*Wharzeuse slab- dea! of civility.

Forthe country, the

ly, made up a bundle, and climbed  for be bothers me yet as much asever. | berin’ "round a fella? Iallus come  old fashioned tea-drinkingsare in bet-
jout of a window. I cut my band  Though you know if he were ever so|down stairs that way !

jtelr taste, aud are given with zest by

magnanimous when there is nothiug
to lose. All the social arts of the g0 |
ciety ere brought up to bear on thrl
delegates; they are keptsuppled with |
flowers, and tha Jatest naper to read,

and ready for mailine. '
lauch isspread for them in the chureh
parlor all the time, and earriasges are
at their command. But neither Dr.
Bacon nor the Andover men have
‘come for a free lunch,

A handsome|

“By the guestions he would gak.”
was the prompt aud highly suggesitive
reply.

—  ——

A Texas farmer nswmed Wade says
he caught a rabbit ou his place.the
other day havirg on its head seyen
horns. But before we beliove  jhis
| story, we wantl te know how many
| “horns’’ wade had in Lis own head
| when he fooked at the animal.




