
masta Ee bbe ley’s HovesT¥ 
es a" hat extent, gh vm | 

ool a eT salizes tO WwW 4 Rs rR : SERA A man never fully realize oot the barber <e Momaince of The Dirge of the Nic w : i pendent upon others until, a ao here ar «8 Life, een : he depe A iently for an — > ; TIRabe me TPCT unlicensed » has waited im yatient y. “a g& ; : 
[iy York.muge Ls Sane Reamer. Shepopnle Wo [Rome Sentinel. | should -¢ few men in the world to whom life d 
ri 
ih 

of a new cave, in which were found several 

Low Rpg “ ured 

recently and some 65 were capture 15 

wy then burst into the following. ] e Mercury 

at, many a cart, Many a ca 

Many a cart onward, 

Into the Pound of Death : 

; Bore those Nine Hundred. 

Then rolled the ‘fron cage” 

Down to the “dipping stage” — 

Off from the living page : 

Washed were Nine Hundred. 

Dogs in life’s sear of yous, 

Pups with youth’s whine and tears, 

Sluts anguish-mad one hears, 

Swell the Nine Hundred. 

sirs po “‘unfaltering trast,” - 

Pheirs only *‘drown you must,’ i 

“Theirs but with brine to bust {~ 

Mayor Ely thundered. 

\ i TRS “Forward, the Dog Brigade t 
Thirty cents each,” he said, 
#Tax-paying curs cvade— 

SiN 3 : 1 1» Don’t bave it blundered ! 
All through the wards they fly, 
Scooping up dogs on high, 
Yank into carts so nigh, 
More than Nine Hundred ! 
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s man in front of them, 

vhile the crowd wondered ! 
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have his day,” 
ruth or lay, 
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= < 
ke Times says wefare 3,000,000 

arer the sun than the people of fifty 
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or better for it. 

1g man after being kicked frem his 

y her father, said his departure 

in the extreme.-—{Danbury News. 

it was a case of extremes 

is Train bought a suit of clothes 
re Te 
tal ee dollars, and a writer in 

is is psychology.” 
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, the obituary-poet man of 
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Perhaps he thought some of them 

iia, recently gave a dinner to 600 

would die from an over gorge and then he'd 
have a chance to get off some obituary. 

‘ditmg is a mighty ticklish business out 

A Mrs. Polke, of Muncie, Ind., threw 
7 in e pepper in the eyes of, and then cow- 

NN. ¥, Ethel, the editor of the News of 

for publishing an item which she 

a slander. 

The Boston Herald unearths another young 
1 Q IRs wenian who jilted Stanley. 

could explore the heart of Afiica, but couldn’t 
climb a si 

That young man 

st will tell you that every flint 
Tr 2 was {ctmerly a sponge, and every man who 

rec-lunch trap will tell you that a 
always a “hard case.”—[Cincin- 
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“sponge” is 

i Breakfast Table. And perhapitst follows 
skin-flint was once as soft as a 

23 st 
+ . - 1 that every old 

sponge but learned wisdom, 

Kentucky has another wonder in the shape 

mumcificd remains were found reposing in 
stone coffins, and from appearances may have 
been their for centuries. They look much like 
Egyptian mummies. Perhaps this is another 

and half for his turn. 

an mad 
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_uatihe 

i 

And ncthing’ makes 
a m 

find, after wailing an hour 

is being shaved with
 a dull raz07, 

s being s. 

der than to 
iH 

mm 

a « 
are 40 apt HostompP & We are to © apt «ain that our neigh- 

bors do not gt the pv liquors of our fathers, 
But there was A ilius, an ancient Roman 
general, who el jned to have killed a snake 
120 feet, lon. [Danbury News. And if 
Attilius. killed it in his boots we might also, 

th wore reason, complain that people 
oO" (0-day do not get the same allowance of 
feet people in old times got. 

New York has an enthusiastic dog-{ancier 

who anticipat.’s an improved breed of dogs 

by crossing betiveen the cannie and feline 

races. His name ’S Louis Degenhardt and 

his place of business, in a room of a house on 
Delancy street, the w.ills of which are par 

titioned off into a sort of bunk, each of which 

contains one or more dogs: and cats. He has 

several dogs and cats woith from $500 to 

$1000, and thinks that the opinions of 

scientests on the subject are all humbug. 

and of 

A Meredian man has lately lost 100 chickens 
some unknown disease, —[ Bridgeport Stan- 

Perhaps they saw some hen-bane, and 

now enough not to pullet and eat it. 
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By the way, did the owner asa sign of mourn- 

ing wear a chick-weed round his hat. —f Torch. 

Yes the unknown was hen-bane in the shape 

of the funny man of the Standard, who came 

down after the manner of the Assyrian ‘while 

the “devil” held a Torch to light him on his 

way, It is adding insult to injury to make 

an item of it. 

New York’s Elevated Railway is coming to 

grief, The noise it makes is so loud and 

annoying thet many are moving away from its] 

neighborhood, it interferes to a great extent 

with the transaction of business where it runs, 

and over a hundred physicians have signed a 

Ting the reward which was dearer to him “than 
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. apparently be so pleasant as to Mr. 
«cnry Stanley; there are few, however, to 
whom it seems to be so bitter: “All England is 
ready to do him honor j he has been over- 
whelmed with praise and congratulations ; the 
Queen has received him ; Parliament has 
thanked him; theltwo great journals for which 
he has made his explorations have amply re- 
warded him: but he is sullen, morose, discon- 
tented and savage. This is strange; Mr. Stan- 
ley is yet a young man, and life should still 
contain much joy for him, What is the ex- 
planation of this mystery ? : 

Mr. Stanley has had a romance ; it ended 
unhappily for him, and this has soured him to 
the heart. Before he went upon his second 
expedition to Africa, he met and fell madly 
in love with a charming young lady, the daugh- 
tet of a wealthy citizen of Jewish extraction, 
whose namie is perhaps best known in connec- 
tion with the erection of an extensive but un-. 
fortunate opera house. Mr. Stanley’s passion 
was deep and violent, but he was told that, at 
least, he must wait, and that an immediate 
marriage was out of the question. He was 
anxious to win even greater fame and fortune 
and Jaythem at the feet of his beloved. It 
was at this moment that the second African 
expedition was proposed to him ; in it he saw 
the coveted opportunity for distinction and 
reward, and he eagerly embraced the perilous 
commission, Throughout the ‘whole of that 
terrible joumey through the jungles of Africa, 
amid all his toils, dangers, sickness and dis- 
appointments, he was sustained by the thought 
of his love, and by the confident hope of receiv- 

the applause of the world or the riches of Gol- 
conda. He gave the name of the young lady 
to the most beautiful leke which he discover- 
ed, as he gave it afterward to the handsome 
boat in which he made a: portion of his ex- 
ploration—the Lady Alice. At length, the 
source of the Congo was found—the great deed 
was accomplished, and Stanley returned with 
agproud and heavy heart to the coast. At 
Zanzibar a packet of letters was awaiting him, 
and he hastened to open them, hoping to find 
some messages of love and affection from the 
mistress of his soul. A fatal blow struck him. 
One of the letters contained the intelligence 
that Miss Alice—had been married several 
months. 
From the moment Stanley was a changed 

man. His delight in life was wholly lost. 
His natural good humor and buoyancy of spirit petition on the subject, it being their opinion 

that if the noise is allowed to continue, it will 

produce fearful mortality among the Dervous, 

develop many diseases, and cause a frightful 
increase of insanity. Prof. Edison has been 

employed by the company owning the railway 

to find out some means of deadening the hor- 
pe noise of the trains. 

Ainericam Freoncin in Paris. 

Am wrestling daily with the French?an- 
guage. Learned French twenty odd years ago 
of a Cennceticut teacher in East Haddam. 

Good 
i'rench enough to show at home, but of little 
use here in colloquy with the Gauls. Talked 
arst with an Exposition policeman. Asked 
him thus: “Mossyai on aist la postoffice ?” 
te was very civil and obliging. Too much so. 
Too mafy words. Too much action. Talked 
all over. Talked with both arms, both shoul- 
ders and the points of his waxed mustache, 
Couldn't make out a word. Not at all like 
East Haddam Academy French. Didn’t want 
the fellow to tell much. Wanted him merely 
to point general direction of postoffice. But 
the French lack conciseness and brevity of 
speech and action. They jump at the least 
chance to talk, As this French policeman 
did. Think he gave me directions to all the 
postoffices in France. When through, I.¢hank- 
ed him in the language taught me by the Con- 
necticut French master of East Haddam. 
Think I astonished him from the way he 
stared.— Graphic. 

french with the Connecticut patois. 
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A STRONG MAN.~The man with the iron jaw! 
is nowhere, A Keokuk man carries a horse 
scar around on his chin and newer sweats a 
hair, The horse which put it there died,— 
[Keokuk Constitution. 

GET THE BEsT.—A man stepped on a 
banana peel on Main street this morning and 
promptly sat down on a pint bottle of patent 
yeast in his pocket. He rose immediately. —, 
[Hartford Courant, hal 
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A SHAKESPEARIAN PHONOGRAPH.— Shake- 
speare, of course, knew all about the phono- 
graph. Old Prospero wasits original inventor, 
for what says Caliban : 

The isle is full of noises, 

pings, ihe plaudits with which he was re- 

gave place to long fits of melancholy, alter- 
nated with violent outbursts of petulance and 

ceived upon his arrival in England were dis. 
tasteful to him; he revenged himself by attack- 
ing with unreasonable rage every ome who 
ventured to differ on even the slightest subject 
with him. 

This, however, was Mr. Stanley’s second 
love affair. Ife had experienced a previous 
dissappointment, but it had not deeply wound- 
ed him. Chancing to be spending some time 
upon the Island of Crete, he saw from his 
window a young Greek maiden in the garden 
of the oppesite house, and he at once felt that 
his fate was sealed. She was about fifteen 
years old ; and Mr. Stanley has since declared 
that never before nor since has he beheld so 
sweet and beautiful a creature. He at once 
sought out the American’ Counsul and reveal 
ed to him the state of his heart. The Coungul, 
who had himself married a Greek lady, bade 
him not despair; took him forthwith to the 
house of his inamorata and presented him to 
her mother, who was a widow. Stanley could 
speak no Greek ; the mother no English ; the 
Counsul was the interpreter. He did his work 
so well that at the end of half an hour the 
young lady was sent for, Stanley was forbid- 
den even to tauch her hand 5 but he conversed 
with by his eyes; they soon understood 
each other well, At the end of a week he 
was an accepted lover ; at the end of a fort- 
night the day for the wedding arrived. All 
this while he had seen the young lady once a 
day, always in the presence of her mother, 
On the day before the wedding he had been 
permitted for the first time to take her hand 
and to imprint upon it a chaste salute, The 
morning of the wedding arrived ; Stanley was 
dressed for the ceremony and was awaiting the 
happy moment. There entered to him three 
Greeks, whom he had never seen before and 
an interpreter, They are introduced as 
brothers of the bride, and they produce a 
parchment, which the interpreter explains. It 
is a deed of settlement which hinds Stanley 
to pay so much a year to the mother, so much 
to each brother, and so much to his wife, and 
to plank down the first instalments on the 
spot. In vain Stanley explians that he is 
worth nothing and cannot pay; the brothers 
look daggers, the interpreter frowns, and the 
scene closes by the arrival of the Counsul, 
who with difficulty gets Stanley out of the 
clutches of his tormenters and ships him off to 
Ath He never saw his beautiful Grecian maiden again,—[N. Y. Graphic. sabi 

I 
fe: 

I found my love at the garden gate, 
Just-where I expected to find Tr; 

And I found, also, too awful late 
That her father was right behind her; 

And he gave me a “toot” 
With a government boot, 

Dramatic Notes, 

W. ¥. Cody (Buffalo 

il in Nebraska. 

Bill) is dangerously 

Sims Reevs, the English tenor, is an advo- 

cate of total abstinence, 

Norse de 1. Davenport proposes to take 

pupils for the stage. 

Mr. Haverly, a Chicago manager, is spend- 
ing"$20,000 in improving his theatre. 

H. J. Byron receives in royalty from the 
London Theatre $20,000. 

. Byron’s “Our Boys” has been running at 
the London Theatre for fout years. 

Nilsson cannot be induced to sing when 
taking a vacation. She also observes a good 
many precautions against taking cold. 

Mrs. Dion Boucicault has been playing in 
a new piece by Tom Taylor, called “Love or 
Life,” and will probably come to the States 
in the fall on a starring tour. 

Dion Boucicault is taking, and giving the 
public a rest,—which probably means he is 
, » as adapting” another play. 

Mary Anderson has been warm! y received 
in England, 

Fanny Davenport Kis in London studying’ 
“Olivia,” which she may bring to America. 

Theodore Thornas still keeps on his musical 
school at Gilmore’s Garden, and tries to cul- 
tivate a taste for the classical. 

Says tae London Figaro : ¢ Sisnor Runcio 
is a handsome man, and many opera-goers 
thought, on Saturday, a lucky man. At any 
Tote, a young, good-looking tenor has rarely 
received so many kisses as Alfredo did on stage 
of Her Majesty’s Theatre. The Princess of 
Wales shook with laughter, but Miss Minnie 
Hauck, like a true artist, would ‘not give in 
hugging her stage lover again and again, until 
Alfredo, fairly out of breath, ran aw y. Mile 
Zara Thalberg, who was sitting in Titien’s clc 
box, clapped her hands in girlish delight, anc 
Mr, Mapleson has received notice from three 
“fivst tenors’ that unles each is 
play Faust to thejyoung American lady's Mar- 
guerite he will be expected to choose between 
swords and pistols.” ; 
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A Japanese YVenns, 

F PX As we were about to leave a lady in elegant 
attire attended by a female servant bearing her 
toilet apparatus and another with other lux. 
uries of the bath, entered. Our new arrive 
after giving some directions, with the 
ance of her maid, began to arrange 
for the bath. There are many points of r 
difference between genders— 
psychologically, mentally, morally and phy- 
sically, and all in favor of the gentle sex. 
And so in their general habits. A masculine 
disrobing for the bath flings his cloths in all 
directions and bounces into the water with an 
impetuosity and violence anything but’ grace- 
ful, . Our Lady Godiva,for such we call her 
for short, with her maid neatly folded and 
laid away on a cloth in a clean place, each 
particle ‘of her appearal as it was removed, 
First the silken robe, then the flowing gown- 
like robe of purple, then the nether garments 
of white till we reached nature’s own, Tt is 
said that astronomers frequently level their 
telescopes at one star in order to 

the human 
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ice another 3 
we levelled our sight apparently at a pretty 
little creature in the bath, but by an obliquity 
of vision took in the other scene unobserved. 
Asggently as |a zephyr playing. upon the foli- 
age of the trees she stepped al Q toward the 
water. Her beautifully rounded from :wd 
poetry of motion would have been worthy of 
the sculptor’s chisel. A beautifully rounded 
ankle and a pretty foot vaguely vissible be- 
neath the laminated folds of a dozen skirts 
would set a whole community agog at home, 
whilst a whole form nude as nature and more 
beautiful than an angel would not so much as 
attract a passing glance in Japan.—{Philadel- 
phia Press, 

GEOMETRICAL ANGLING.—For the infor. 
mation of a “‘constant subscriber,” we would 
say that Isaac Walton was fond of angling be- 
cause he was an acate\angler, and caught eels 
with a high-pot neose 3 but he was not addict- 

“plant” cf the indefatigable Barnum. 
Sounds and sweet airs, that give delight and 

hurt not. : . 

hy 

That shattered my day dreams, kinder, 
ed to strong drink, so he never indulged jn a 
rye-tangled try angle,—{ Graphic,


