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Busineds and professionsl cards ten
lines or less space, per snnum, ten dol-
lars. Le advertisements at statute
rates. “Editorial local notices™ fifteen
cents & line each Insertion. * Loesl
notices ™ five cents a line esach Inser.
tion. Advertlaments classified as* Spe-
clal notices™” five cents & line dirst inser.
tion, three cents & line each subsequent
insertion.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

HENRY LUERS,
BLACKSMITH
—AND--

Wagon Maker,

Shops wear Foundry, south of A. & N. Depot.

All kinds of wood and iron work on
Wagons, Buggles, Farm Machinery, &«.
Keeps on hands the

TIMPKEN SPRING BUGGY,
anid other castern buggies.
—ALSO, THE--

Furst & Dradlev Plows.

NEBRASKA HOUSE,
$.J. MARMOY, Prop'r.

Nebraska Ave., South of Depot,

COLIMBUS, VER.

A new honse, newly furnished. Good
accommodations. Roard by day or
woeek at reasonable rates,

g7 Nets a First-Class Table.

% Cents, | Lodgings... 36 Ca
BR.f

mumy! MILLINERY'

MRSM S.DRAKE
A LARGE

Menls,

RECEIVED
STOCK OF

— FALL AYD WINTER —

MILLINERY ARD FANCY GROS

I A PULL ASSORTMESNT OF EY
ERYTHING BELONGING TO
FIRST-CLASS MILLIX-

ERY STORE. 57

HAS JUS1

T Elf.’i Nt., two doors east State Bawk.
o

— DEALERS IN—

FURNITURE,

AND UNDERTAKERS.

Cuairs, Bedsteads, Bureas,

TABLES, Etc., Bte.

s T ) S

GIVE HIM A CALL AT HIS PLACE
ON SOUTH SIDE 1k 5T,

One door east of Heintz's drug store.

—=CIT

Meat Market !

One door north of Post-office,

NEBRASKA AVE., - Columbus.

KEEPF ALL KINDS OF

Fresh and Salt Meats,

— ALSO—

SASAGE, POULTRY. FRESH HISH

Ete., in their season,

—_——

¥ Cash paid for Hides, Lard
and Pacon.

bag.x WILL. T. RICKLY.

H. B. MORSE
I~ *TILL SELLING WM,
OLD sTOCK

At Cost! At Cost!

AND ITAS ADDED

A Line of Spring Goods
WHICH HE I8 SELLING AT
EASTERN PRICES.

WM. SCHILZ

Can still be found at the «
where he conlinues to
all kinds qf

SCHILZ'S

gland,

Custom Work and Repairing.
BECKER & WELCH,
PROPRIETORS OF

SHELL CREEK MILLS.

MANUFACTURERS & WHOLE.
SALE DEALERS IN

FLOUR AND MEAL.

OFFICE,—~COLUMBUS, NEB.

DOWTY, WEAVER & (0,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Galumbus Dryp Stors,

Duccasors to A. W. DOLAND.

—_—

The Leading Drug House

THE WEST.

————

IN

A full and compleie line of

Drugs, Chemicals,
Patent Medicines, &e.,
Painters’ Supplies,
Window Glass,
Wall Paper,

—AND —

LAMFS. OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

e ——

When you need anything in our line
we will make it to your inter-
est to call on us.

g Mr. A. A. Smith retains his
position az Prescription Clerk,wohich
is 0 positive guaraniee against mis-
fakes, ond wilh our facilities every-
thing in the preserviption line s
PERFECT.

Don't forget the place,- 3 doors
north of . 0. oty

WM. BECKER.

DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF

FAMILY GROCERIES!

Il KEEP CONSTANTLY ON HAND
a well selected stock,

Teas, Coffees, Sugar, Syrups,
Dried and Canned Fruits,
and other Staples a
Sp cialty.

0 —

Goods Delivered Free 1o any
part of the City.

Ly W——

I AM ALSO AGENT FOR THE CEL-
EERATED

COQUILLARD
Farmand Spring Wagons,

of which T keep a constant snpply on
band,—bud few their equal. In style
aud quality, second to noune.

CALL AND LEARN PRICES.

Cor. Thirteenth and K Streets, near
A. & N. Depot.

COLUMEUS
STATE BANK,

Suocessers to Gersard & Bood azd Turser & Hulat,

COLUMBUS, NEBRASKA.
CASH CAPITAL, - $50,000
—_—

DIRECTORS

Leasper GerrarDp, Pres't.

Geo. W. Howusr Viee Pres't.

Jurius A Reep.
Epwarp A. Gernanp.
Anxer Turxer, Cashier.
—_—

Bank of Deposit, Discount

and Exchange.

Collections Prompily Made on

all Poina,
Pay Interest on Time Depos.
Tom,

2

END SPRINGS,
PLATFORM SPRINGS,

WHITNEY £ BREWSTER
SIDE SPRINGS.

Light Pleasure and Business Wag
ons of all Descriptions.

We are [:lenml to invite the attentio.
of the public to the fact that we have
just received a car load of Wagons and
Buggies of all descriptions, and that we
are the sole agents for the counties of
Platte, Butler, Boone, Madison, Merrick,
Polk and York, for the celebrated

OORTL.AID WAGON COMP'Y,

of Cortland, New York, and that we are
offering these wagons cheaper than an
other wagon built of same wmaterial,

style snd finish can be sold for in this
county,

§F Send for Catalogue and Price-list.

PHIL. CAIN,

841 Columbus, Neb,

WILLIAM RYAN,
DEALER IN

KENTUCKY WHISKIES

Wines, Ales, Cigars and Tobacco.
EFSchilz’s Milwaukee Beer constant-

time, in annual payments to suit pur.
chasers,
choice lot of other lands, improved and
unimproved, for sale at low price and
on reasonable terma,

complete abstract of titleto all rosl es-

633

s QuEunee ¢ S,

Crockery, Glassware, Lamps, Ete.,

Restaurant and Saloon!

5 Wholesale and Retail Dealerin For.

OYSBSTERS in their seacon, by the case

ly on hand, g3

ELEVENTH ST, ....CoLumBus, Nen.

ANDERSON & ROEN,

BANKERS,

ELEVENTH ST.,

COLUMBUS, NEBRASKA,
Y V—

= its received, and interest paid
on time deposits.

¥E Prompt attention given fo collec-
tions and proceeds remiited on day of

prayment.
I Passage tickets to or from European

points by best lines at lowest rates.

YA Dralts on principal points in Eu-
rope. o

REFERENCES AND CORRESPONDENTS:

First National Bank, Decorah, lowa.
Allan & Co., Chieago,

Omaha National Bank, Omaha.

First National Bank, Chicago.

Kountze Bros., N. Y.

Dr. A. HEINTZ,

DEALER IN

DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMICALS

WINES, LIQUORS,
Fine Soaps, Brushes,
PERFUMERY, Ete., Ete.,

Aund a1l articles ususlly kept on hand by
Druggists,

Physicians Preserviptions Carefully
Compounded.

Eleventh street, near Foundry.

COLUMBUS, : NEBRASKA

SPEICE & NORTH,

(ieneral Agents for the Sale of

R‘eal Estate.

Union Pacific, and Midland Paclfic
R. K. Lands for sale at from $3.00t0 $10.0¢
per acre for cash, or on five or ten years

We have also a large and

Also business and
residence lots inthe city. We keepa

tate in Platte Connty.

COLUMBUS, NEB.

WHOLESALE & RETAIL

GROCERS!

ALSO DEALERS IN

and Country Produce of
all Kinds.

— e

THE BEST OF FLOUR AlL-
WALYN KEFPT ON HAND.

T T

T Goods delivered free of charge to
auy part of the city. Terms cash.

Corner Eleventh and Olive Streels,
Columbus, Neb.

Hli!ll’ G ASN,
Manufacturer and dealer in

Wooden and Metalic Burial Caskets

All kinds and sizes of Robes, also
has the sole right to manufac.
ture and sell the
Smith's Hammock Reclining Chair.
Cabinet Turning and Scroll work, Piec-
tures, Picture Frames and louldingn.
Looking-glass Plates, Walnut Lumber,

ete., ete. COLUMBUS, NEB.

wl-}.li. & KNOBEL,

— AT THE —
................................ .

- COLTHDES NEAT MAREET)

............. cratsgatescssanssag

Where meats are almost given away
for cash,
Beefperlb, from ... . ...... 3@ 10cts,
Best steak,per b, ........... 10
Mutton, perlb, from .... ... 6@ 10 *
Sausage, perlb,from........ 8@ 10 «
LA Special prices to hotels. 662-1y

LAW,REAL ESTATE

AND GENERAL

COLLECTION OFFICE

W.S.GEER.

L ONEY TO LOAN in small lots on
farm property, time one to three

vears. Fuarms with some improvements

bought and sold. Office for the present

at the Clother Hon-;.-_(:olumbuu. Neb.
478-x

COLUMBUS

E. D. SHEEHAN, Proprietor.

eign Wines, Liquors and Cigars, Dub.
lin Stout, Scotch and English Ales.

T Kentucky Whiskies a Specialty.

can or dish.

11thStreet, So th of Depot

BUSINESS CARDS.

TWORNELIUS & SULLIVAN,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

Up-stairs in Gluck Bullding, 11th street,
Above the New bank,

OHN J. MAUGHAN,

JUSTICE OF THE PEACE AND
NOTARY PUBLIC,

PLATTE CENTER, - - Ngn.

J. HUDSON,

* NOoTARY PUBLIC,
12th Streel, 2 doors west of Hammond House,
Columbus, Neb. 491.y

R. M. D. THURSTON,
RESIDENT DENTIST.

Office over corner of 11th and North-st.
Alloperations first.cluss and warranted,

THICAGO BARBER SHOP!

HENRY WOODS, Pro¥R.

1A Everything in first-class style.
Also keep the best of eigars, bl6.y

CALLISTER BROSN.,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

Office up-stairs in McAllister's build-
ing, 11tk St. W. A, McAllister, Notary
Publie.

M. MACFARLAND,
J.Atterney and Notary Public.

LAW AND COLLECTION OFFICE
—OF—
JOHN M. MACFARLAND,
Nebraska.

B. R. COWDERY,
Colloster.

Columbus,

) H.RUSCHE,

Ifth St., nearly opp. Gluck's store,

Sells Harness, Saddles, Collars, Whips,
Blankets, Curry Combs, Brushes, etc,,
at the lowest possible prices, Repairs
promptly sttended to.

J. THOMPSON,
NOTARY PUBLIC

Aund General Collection Agent,
St. Edwards, Boone Co., Neb.

BYRON MILLETT,
Justiceofthe Peace and
Notary Publie.

BYRON MILLETT,

TTORNEY AT LAW, Columbus
Nebraska. N.B.—He will give
close attention to all business entrusted

to him. U8,

L()UIS SCHREIBER,

BLACKSMITH AND WAGON MAKER.

All kinds of repairing done on short
notice, Buggles, Wagons, ete., made to
order, and all work guaranteed,

Shop opposite the * Tatterssall”

Olive Street. o

N J.SCHUG, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Columbus, Neb.

Office—Nebraska Avenue, opposite the
Clother House, three doors north of
Bank, up-staira. Consultation in Ger-
man and English,

JA.\IEB PEARSALL
IS PREPARED, WITH
FIRST-CLASS APPARATUS,

To remove houses at reasonable
rates, Give him a eall,

OTICE TO TEACHERS,

J. B. Moncrief, Co. Supt.,

Will be in his office at the Court House
on the first and last Saturdays of esch
month for the purpose of examining
applicants for teacher’s certificates, and
for the trapsactton of any other business
pertaining to schools. £67-y

Drs. MITCHELL & MARTYN,
COLUMBUS

MEDICAL & CTRGICAL INSTITOTE.

Surgeons O., N. & B. H. R. R.,
Asst. Surgeons U. P. Ry,

TUTT’S
PILLS

INDORSED BY

TS

THE GREATEST MEDICAL
TRIUMPH OF THE AGE.

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

) bowels

itha doll Hoo

aad.

baok T Pain und the should
blade, fullness after satin » disin-

'Tat ] of the Heart ‘a'T’

t nigh 1y plored Urine.
IF THESE WARNINGS ARE UNHEEDED,
SERIOUS DISEASES WILL SOON BE DEVELOPED.
are to
Mm

sufferer.

Hestle

|
E

UNDER THE ASH-BOX.

“Tell us about it, Uncle Zim, tell
us!’ cried voices one could see were
vsed to making themselves heard
above the clatter, rattle and clank of
the locomotive.

‘Well, wellI I'll do it,” he replied,
as he slowly undid his tobacco-
pouch and began to fill his short
pipe, ‘though I don’t like to go over
the story. To this day there's al-
ways something turns over under the
third rib here when I think of it.

‘You see, boys, the hands that
worked this pouch in those days
came near being the hands of a
widow then, and my Carl and Julia
weren't born yet, though you might
even then have called me Stout
Franz.’

‘It was upon New Year's eve, in
the year 184, thirty good years ago,
and a heavy thunder-storm, driving
snow and sleet mixed together. 1
was & young fellow; I'd been mar-
ried about a year. You know the
station is a horrible place for service.
Let a storm come which way it will,
it always sweeps clean across the
square, that's as open and level as
the top of this table. In toward the
town there is a little cut with two
tracks, one or the other of which
always chokes up in the first hour of
a drifting snow. Just as you get
through the cut, in the third house
on Garden street, behind the old
mills that we often cursed for a nui-
sance, because we always had to
shut off steam going by for fear of
the sparks from the chimney catch-
ing on the shingle roof, I lived with
my Louise and Franz, just born, who
is Superintendent now over at
Rudrich’s.

‘So, on Sylvester eve, 1845, I came
into the station with a heavy freight-
train from Griesthal, after standing
for fourteen hours on the engine in
8 storm at six below. I was frozen
stiffl @8 aw icicle, and glad enough,
you bet, to get hold of the Sylveser-
punch. It was getting dusk already
as | came in, and, through the whirl
of glistening flakes, saw the station
with its hundreds on hundreda of
lights, like a buge Christmas-box.
A poor Christmas-box for me ! There
wore collected through the holidays
a regular town of cars, something
like 500 of them, and they’d got to
be all made up so that everything
could be off directly after New
Year’s. Hardly had 1 got off my
engine in the engine-house, when
up comes the station-master, and
suays to me:

‘Hauser is taken sick, and you will
have to take No. 3 in his place.’

‘Ten thousand thunders!’ said I;
‘but I hope it won’t last till mid-
uight, Mr. Station-master, for then 1
muost be at home, or there's ill luck
for the New Year.’

‘Fiddlesticks!" said he; ‘only you
be sure you're on hand, and away he
was gone in the driviag snow.

‘1 thought I'd taken the matter
more to heart than it was worth, and
laid the cold shiver that crept over
my skin to the uncanny bilast that
came snorting at me as I came out
with the engine. The whole air was
full of fine snow, and, asthe wreaths
of it drove like white ghosis across

-the eugine, 1 could hardly see the

smoke-stack.

‘Of the light-signals one caught
only now and then a glimpse, red,
white or green ; of the horn and pipe
signale, what with the howling of
the wind about the cars and car-
wheels, and its singing in the tele-
graph wires, and the ruombling of
the cars and the whistling of the
engines, one heard only just enough
to be sure one had not uuderstood
them. ©Of the shouts of the men one
could make just nothing but that
they shouted.

‘Then there were a couple of hun-
dred cars being shunted about in all
directions at the same time; on all
sides they came looming like great
shadows out of the darkness and
thick snow, and straight vanished in
it again. The poor switch-tenders,
wet to the skin, up to their knees in
snow, sprang this way and that be-
tween the rolling cars. You know
how a distributing-station looks of
a winter night, God only knows
how ’tis we're not all made mince-
meat of in the course of it; and I've
all my life long been surprised when
next morning I haven’t heard that
this one or that one was killed on
the spot. And if anything does
happen, then the strict gentleman at
the green table in their warm office
up there out with the rules out of
their pockets. To be sure, it’s the
only way. But if they would only
just for once in their lives take the
trouble to look on themselves out-
side!

“T'hat night, then, it was right had,
aud the Sylvester-punch, too, may
bave tonched the men’s heads a lit-
tle before-hand, for the ranging went
st & rate as if Satan himself was giv-
ing the orders. The cars flew so
this way and that, and the lights
went by like flashes, and every where

one heard the groaning and clinking
of the buffers esashing together, and
the men crept about under and be-
tween the cars as if the wheels were
gingerbread and the buffers downy
pillows. But before all there was a
wretched little assistant station mas-
ter—1 could not bear the man, be-
cause he once came very much in my
way in a certain matter —but I counld
not help looking in amazement as |
aaw his signal-lantern everywhere,
swinging in an inch, swinging hori-
zontally, swinging crosswiee, up,
down, behind, before, and heard his
shrill voice through sll the storm.
And see, I'd just called to the man,
a3 I saw him slip through between
two buffers, that he ought not to be
80 very reckless in a storm where
one could neither see nor hear a
thing, and might slip down into the
bargain. Bat he had laughed at me,
and called ont: ‘You attend to your
own work, Zimmermaon, and never
mind me; we must be through be-
fore midnight—forward, forward!’
and away he was gone. Ibhad called
after him with a good will: ‘“To the
dickens with you, then!" and that ]
shall not forget my life long, but
shall think of it with sorrow on my
death-bed.” Here the old engineer
made a psuse, wiped his forehead,
took a draught from his glass of
punch, and went on :

‘T heard him still giviog the order
‘Forward !’ yonder amoug my com-
rades, and heard the car-chains clink,
and then a sound—what like was it ?
Have you ever heard a butcher hack
through a thick bone with his ax 7—
and then a dull ery, aud then, agsio,
only the cling sud clang of the bufl-
ers clashing together. A cold shud-
der ran over me; then I got the sig-
nal to go shead —there was no stop-
ping. ‘Forward, forward!" In a
mowent | was far away at the other
end of the yard, where no one could
know what had happened.

‘But | did my duty still, only as if
1 was dreamiung, and when, s balf-
hour later, we had got through and
I entered the engine house again, the
boss said to me, ‘Have you heard,
Zimmermann, Assistant Station-
master Porges has been killed on the
spot, crushed to death between the
buffers ?’

‘1 didn’t ask many questions; my
very heart shuddered, and I don’t
know how I took care of my engine
and got on the way home. As I
passed by the stairs, I saw a group
with lanterns standing there, and
something covered with a cloak
lying on the snow. [ dido’t stop; 1
shivered all over; and I can tell you,
boys, I'd have given, Heaven knows
what, if I hadn’t wished him to the
dickens half an hour before. | tried
bard to get that out of my head. 1
meant oothing particolar by it;
"tlwas & way of talking common
enough withus. Among you young
chaps it’'s worse yet, and it would
care you if you once felt the crawl-
ing inside of you that I have. Well,
at last [ made out to get thinking of
the warm room at home there with
the felt slippers all ready,asnd Louise
and the youngster, and the flask of
arrack aod the sugar and the lemons
on the table, and the cat and the tea-
kettle singing, and by degrees [ be-
gan to feel a little lighter.

‘Now, with all this thinking of
this and that, you'll readily believe
I badn’t paid much heed to wind
and wealher, road or pathway ; and
all I knew wae, it was whirling and
howling yet in the air as I entered
the cut by the old oil-mill through
which I might have seen the win-
dows of my house, if one could have
seen anythiog at all ten paces off. |
went ahead on the right-hand track
of the two in the cut because that
was freer from snow, and from that
side | could see my house soener.

‘And, in truth, I wenl along quite
carelessly, for | was going from the
yard, and that was the in-track, so no
train could come on me from behind
aud at that hour none was to be ex-
pected in front. Besides, I must
have heard it coming.

‘Just as | was in the middle of the
cut, which lies, you know, in the
curve, and where, that night, one
could not see a car-length off, [ heard
& whistle behind me, and right after
it the clip and clap of the approach-
ing train. [ noticed, oo, that the
eogine was purhivg the train before
it, because the stroke of the engine
was much farther bebind than the
rolling of the wheels. I thought,
‘Ab, that is the reserve train of some
twenty pair of wheels that stood
yonder ahead on the track, and that
they are shunting over to the freight
house.” But all this passed only
vaguely through my mind, as one
always thinks mechanieally of his
work, even when his head and heart
are full of other things. 1 say
vaguely ; in reality I didn’t feel the
slightest interest In it, for the train
must directly pass me on the other
track, But when the ping snd pang
of the wheels on the hard-frozen
track Lad got quite close up, and |

aiready beard the coupling-chain on
the foremost car clinking back and
forth, and saw the light of its signa!
lantern begin to glide by me on the
snow, I partly torned my head to
call out & ‘Happy New Year!' to the
fellows up on thetrain.

‘But there was no train on the
track ; and at the same instant | got
& violent blow in the back. The
sparks danced before my eyes—
slap !|—I lay flat on my face on the
track, and, puog! pung! the cars
began to pass over me.’

Here the old engineer made anoth-
er pause. It was as still as death in
the room, and fsces breathless and
riveted leaned forward round the
table. He filled the glasses again,
pressed down the tobacco im his
pipe, and weat on:

‘You see, boys, when we sit here
this way round the table, or stand
on the engine, or even, like poor
Horunig here to-day, have to go thro’
8 squeeze by those examiners, our
idess come along one after the other,
slowly and in some sort of order, so
that one can take a good look st 'em.
They even say we engineers are
slower than other men, because all
the quickness is gone out of ns inte
our engines. But, boys, in the seec-
ond or so between the blow and my
lying flat on the ground, I did more
thinking than ever | did before or
since from Easter to Whitsuntide.

‘First about home, the warm room
sud everything in it, and the New
Year's chimes and the going to
church in the morning; then the
asgislant station-master as he lay
there under the cloak on the suow ;
snd then I began reckoning as dis-
tinctly as if 1 was giving the orders
for making up all the trains, abou!
the train that was passing over me.
How was it it was on the wrong
track, the one I'd been on, coming
out on the in-track? And thea all
at vnce | thought, what before in the
midst of my cogitating I had forgot-
ten—the outward track [ bad =een as
early as noon slready deep buried in
snow, and that was why they were
coming out on the in-track, Then |
saw plain enough the train just as it
stood ; there couldn’t be more thau
ten or eleven freight-cars, all our
own cars, they all went high above
the raila—they would do me no
harm. [Ilay flatenongh between the
raila. Bot the engines--the ash-
boxes of the engines! [ knew all
three engines that still stood fired up
at the station as well as my tobacco-
pouch. The ‘Wittekind” would go
harmless enough over me, even
though I had been stouter than |
was ; the ‘Hermann,” too, might be
merciful to me, at any rate if it was
carrying little water and fire, and
the sleepers under me didn't stand
up too much ; but under the ‘Sirius,’
one of the new, low-built elepbants,
I was a dead man. Ay! dead? That
wouldn’t be the worst. [ should be
slowly crushed and torn into shreds.
Which engine was it, then, coming
there ?

‘All this, you see, boys, I had tho"t
between the blow and the lying fat ;
but when [ was once down all cal-
culation ceased ; and it was just by
instinct I stretched myselfl out and
held my breath and made mysel
thin as an otter that's trying to get
out from s trap, and ceunted the
axles that passed on over me. Every
ping and pang spoke distinctly out
in sylables, ‘A wretched death, s
wrelched death!” And now some-
thing beavy catching hold of me!
No, it is nothing yet—it only grazes
me, and glides clinking ite length
slong over me and off, striking a
chill to my marrow—it is a chain
banging down. But now it comes!
the ground begins, at first gently,
then stronger and stronger, to trem-
ble under me; it comes very slowly.
Then 1 saw at the side that the rails
and the snow and the rolling wheel-
shadows over me grew ever redder,
redder. It was the engine-fire shin-
ing from the ash-box. Now I felt it
grow hot on my bare head and neck.
The sleepers yielded under me ; the
rails groaned and bent; the ground
shook violently; it is on me. It
strikes me violently in the back,
presses forward—(God have mercy
onme! Theo rip,crack! something
on me gave way. Pang! pang!
rolling! thundering! stamping!—
the engine had passed over me and
off. From the free heaven once
more the snow-ecloud plunged down

wpon iue.
‘How | got on my legs | don’t
know. | stood there. | shook my-

self, and saw the red lighta of the
engiuve disappear round the curve.
They looked to me like the eyes of
a veritable bodily death. Then 1
feilt mysell to see what the engine
had torn loose; sand, behold, the
reguiation bultous were gone from
my coat behind.

‘I went to the uearest switch-ten-
der and got a lantern and looked for
the buttons in the snow ; but when
we were sitting round the bowl st

home, and I was putting in first oo

much rum and then too much sugar,
Louise, wondering, asked :

‘Husband, what's the matter with
you? You tremble so, and doa’t
speak a word.'

‘Then my senses and speech came
to me again, and I showed Louise
the buttous, and told ber the story,
snd, holding up & button "twixt fla-
ger and thumb, said : .

‘See, within so much of a horribl
death has your husbsnd been to-
night!”

‘Look ! 1 have the buttons yet, and
mean to carry them till death comes
in reality.’

The old man opeved his coat and
drew out two buttons, stamped with
the King's arms, which he wore

secured by a string about his neck.
— Appletons” Journal,

Amnother Opinion of Gen. Kil-
putrick.

General Kilpatrick, who died the
other day at Santisgo, Chili, where
for the second time he represented
the Uunited States, was peeuliar in
his charscter. He was & Jersey far-
mer, patterued upon the Horace
Gireeley plan of granger. He had &
great pride in his costly pigs and
his model cows. He would bave
been unable to support them in lax-
uriauce but for the aid secured by
reveoue from the rostrum, which he
haunted. He wasa dashing, but not
discreet, general at 24, and sioce
then an active, but not politie po-
litical campaignoer. It was he who
from the stump of Indiana told
Hayes in 1576 that nothing would
win but a bloody-shirt campsign,
with plenty of money in it. At his
Jersey farm, a biographer aays, he
lived somewhat pretentiously ; kept
& colored waiter in futl dress in his
dining-room, served dinvers of ma-
oy courses, with various kinds of
wines, and a house full of curious
and costly things that he had bro't
from Chili. His most marked char-
acteristics were those of the tradi-
tional soldier. e was quick-tem-
pered, wanting in business judg-
ment, prodigal in his means, and not
always goarded in his speech. Liv-
ing in clover in his master’s stable,
& yedr or more sgo, waa “Spot,” the
(General’s war horse, that carried
the soldier through all the battles in
which he took part under Grant,
and again under Sherman. He was
not a useful diplomatic agent for the
government, for he was anything
but diplomatie. — Chicago Times.

“Mome, Sweet Home.™

In the spring of 1863 two grest
armies were encamped on either
side of the Rappahannock River,one
dressed in blue and the other iv grey.
As twilight fell the bands on the
Union side began to play “The Star
Spangled Bauner” and “Rally Round
the Flag,” and that challenge of
music was laken up by those on the
other side sod they responded with
“The Boounie Blue Flag” aud “ Away
Down South in Dixie.” It was
born in the soul of a single soldier
in one of those bands of music to
begin a sweeter and more tender air
sod slowly ss he played it they
joined in a sort of chorus of all the
instroments upon ithe Union side,
until fioally a great and mighty
chorus awelled np and down our
army—*“Home Sweet Home.” When
they had finished there was no chal-
lenge yonder, for every band upom
that further shore had taken up the
lovely sir so attuned to all that ia
holiest and dearest, and one great
chorus of the two greatl hosts went
up 10 God ; and when they had fin-
Jshed, from the boys in grey came s
challenge, “Thres cheers for home "
and as they went resonnding thro'
the skies from both sides of the
river, “something upon the soldiers’

cheeks washed off the stuins of pow-
der.,”—N. Y. Methodist,

A former president of & New Eng-
land college after getting » seat in &
horse car woticed one of the fresh-
men of his college carled up in front
of him, and exbhibiting obvicus signs
of vinous exhileration. A close in-
spection revealed the fact that the
state of inebriety was not hastily put
on (llke & hat), but had been worn
closely (like an undershirt) for sev-
eral days. For a few moments the
president surveyed the undergradu-
ate with an expression of mingled
commiserstion and disgust, and f-
nally he exclaimed, “Been on &
dronk!” The bhalf-conscious stn-
deunt rallied bis straying senses, and
with a gleam of good fellowship in

his eye, somewhat unrespectfully
ejaculated, “So—hic—have [!”

How depraved is the litersry taste
of youth. Take s hondred boys,
aged about fourteen each, snd it may
be safely wagered that ninety-nine
of them would rather read s story
called “Red-Headed Jim, the Assas-
sin of Cabbage Alley,” than to

peruse Prof. Goldwin Smith's “Mor-
al Interregnum.”

Acorn on the tree is worth iwoon
the toe.




