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“IT’S ALL IN THE DRAW.” 

Wnuo that has ever played poker—and how 

few of us have not at one time or another 
indulged in the perilous fascination of our 

national game—has not heard the remark 
made which we have chosen as a heading for 
thisarticle? There are such boundless possi- 

bilities lying in the unexplored and unsus- 

pected depths of the pack (of course we are 

speaking of a ‘‘ square ” game); such chances 
of improvement; such a mystery of exciting 
combinations, that almost every one is ready 

to draw if the ante be not toobig. The man 
who comes in with the biggest hand may 
ofteu go out with the smallest; the man who 
draws but one or two cards may be forced to 

succumb to the superior luck of him who drew 

five; in short, it is all in the draw. 

The draw is final and decisive. What we 
get we must stick to. We cannot go back to 

the pack again. Untold wealth of flattering 

possibilities may remain there after the draw, 

but it is useless. We must stick to what we 
have, and either let it win on its merits, or 

force a success by the dubious and risky bluff. 
There will be a great game of bluff played 

this year between Republicans and Demo- 
crats. What cards the respective players 

may hold it is impossible at the present 
moment to more than surmise. The game 

is at present in its first stage. We are watch- 

ing the antagonists ‘‘ before the draw.” The 

pack, with its boundless possibilities, lies 

there ready. The conventions will deal to 
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the respective parties the cards that may 
complete their hands, or that may utterly 

fail to improve them. And once the con- 
ventions have spoken, once the nominees are 
before the people, no going back will be 

possible. Every one may be conscious that 

the party pack could have supplied better 
cards than may have been dealt by the nomi- 

nating convention, but it is useless. After 

the draw each player must accept his hand 

as he finds it, and play it for all it is worth. 
After all, it is not always the best hand that 
wins. Many a time has ace high, backed by 

nerve and effrontery, snatched the spoils of 

victory from two pair or even three of a kind. 

So that, even after the draw, there is playing 
to do; even after the convention there will 
be work to be done. But it rests with the 

conventions of the respective parties to give 

such hands as will be worth playing next fall. 
The prize is a big one. It isastake worth 

bluffing for. The White House, with all 

its wealth of office and official patronage, lies 
in the pot at the disposal of the winner. It 

is the biggest jack-pot on record. ‘‘ Before 
the draw” is proverbially an anxious and 

exciting time. How many there are who 

would like to take a look through the hidden 

mysteries of that pack—to ‘‘stock” those 
cards if such a thing were possible. But 
with fifty million interested spectators look- 

ing on at the game, we may look for a square 

deal, if nothing else. 

TEACHING THE YOUNG IDEA 
HOW TO SHOOT. 

To teach the young idea how to shoot was 

formerly regarded as a very useful and very 

necessary part of the scheme of education; 

but that was before pistols became so cheap 

and revolvers were invented. The young 
idea of the present day learns to shoot with 

a readiness and spontaneity which would be 
charming if it were not dangerous. In fact, 

Young America takes so kindly to such 
instruction as it finds in dime novels and 
flash literature that to teach it requires more 

nerve than the average school-marm should 
be expected to possess, and the precocity of 

some boys would seem more amenable to the 
persuasion of a Texan desperado than to that 

of a lady of education and refinement. The 
papers have recently reported more than one 

case of rowdyism of tender years. In Penn- 
sylvania, a lady teacher, who undertook to 

remonstrate with one of her scholars, was con- 

fronted with a loaded revolver, and on investi- 

gation it was discovered that the majority of 

the class was similarly armed. In several 

instances the services of the police have been 
required to break up bands of young ruffians, 
whose years have ranged from eleven or 

twelve downwards, and which were leagued 
together for the avowed purposes of burglary, 
highway robbery and, when necessary, mur- 
der. All this indicates a very charming state 

of affairs, and chokes off the query, ‘‘ What 
next?” with which we have been accustomed 
to challenge the performances of our youth, 

changing it into the more pertinent question, 

‘*What now?” It is no longer a considera- 

tion what these children may grow up to be; 
we have to deal with quite sufficient depravity 

when we attempt to treat them as they are. 
A pistol is a deadly weapon in the hands of 
even a babe that is strong enough to pull the 
trigger, and portable property may be car- 

ried off, to the loss and annoyance of its 

owner, quite as effectually by a ten year old 

as by a man three times that age. 

The cause for this demoralization of our 
youth is not far to seek. The press is an 

agent of incalculable evil as well as of incal- 
culable good, and, in the flood of flabby, 

highly-spiced sensational literature that is 
poured forth annually in this and other 

cities, we may look for the first cause of most 
of the juvenile enormities which startle and 

horrify us when we find them reported in our 

newspapers. Every one of these boys who 

hoards up his pennies and purchases a cheap 
pistol, makes the investment with the ulti- 
mate design of going west to do battle with 

the Indians; when they rob their parents or 
neighbors, they commit the crime to obtain 

the means of transportation to the scenes 

where they imagine that the redskin still 
vegetates in a paradise of squaws and scalps. 
Some dime novel hero of their own age has 

gone west and killed hundreds of Indians. 
To their fervid imaginations there is no good 

reason why they should not go and do like- 
wise. ‘The fact that, in real life, few of them 

have ever penetrated further west than Tren- 
ton makes no manner of difference. The 
dime novel hero is an article of unquestion- 

ing faith with the average small boy, and 

the possession of a pistol, with the ultimate 
acquisition of a rifle, is for him the highest 
earthly good. Hence the violence, the rob- 

beries, the whole catalogue of juvenile crimes 

which are becoming too serious and too 
numerous to be longer ignored by the com- 
munity. 

And the remedy? Having discovered the 

first cause of the disease, the remedy sleuld 

not be difficult of application. Common 
sense, and a regard for public morality should 
suggest it at once. It lies in the prompt 

and effectual suppression of the dime novel, 

and the still more dangerous flash paper. 
Heavy penalties should be imposed on the 
publishers, the distributors, and the readers 

of such literature. Then it should be a 

misdemeanor for any dealer in firearms to 
dispose of his wares to minors. Add to 

this a few scientifically applied birchings to 

the leading ‘‘boy-terrors” of the existing 

gangs, and it is probable we would hear no 
more of the matter. Some such course must 

be adopted or the rising generation will 

become utterly demoralized. The liberty of 

the press should never be construed into a 
license for the dissemination of such perni- 
cious trash as forms the staple of our juvenile 

literature. The whole question is one for 
the legislature, and should be dealt with 
promptly and thoroughly. 



ROOSEVELT’S INVESTIGATIONS. 

Our artist has undertaken to illustrate the 

filthiness and impurity of the political sys- 

tem of New York and the actual sanitary 

value of the task undertaken by Assemblyman 

Roosevelt, by a very striking and forcible 

comparison. Our city has long been the 

prey of a peculiarly noxious species of polit- 

ical vermin, who have fed upon its life and 

THe JUDGE has 

been for some time engaged in letting in the 

waxed fat at its expense. 

light of public opinion on this ‘* pestilence 
that walketh in Mr. Roose- 

velt is applying drastic measures for the 
darkness;” and 

abatement of the nuisance. The question of 
the moral well-being and honest government 
of this great city is one of such paramount 
importance as fairly to invest anyone who 

like Mr. 

in the right direction, with the character of 

THI 

moves in the matter, Roosevelt, 

a missionary. JUDGE has so recently 

and so often recapitulated the abuses for 

which a faulty and partial administration are 

responsible, that he will forbear going over 
the nauseous catalogue again. The subject 

is not a pleasant one to handle; the more so 

as, to be dealt with effectually, it must be 

handled without gloves and with no delicate 

The 

striking at the root of the disease, and can- 

touch. Roosevelt investigations are 

not fail to be instrumental of much good— 

in fact, they have already born and are bear- 

ing satisfactory fruit. Let the good work 

go on; and let the public remember that, if 

foul and sickening and obscene things come 

to light, it is better that they should be seen 

and recognized—ang killed, than that they 

should be suffered to continue to prey upon 

‘*The 

must 

be exposed to the full light of day ere it 

Wherefore THE JUDGE 

our city in secret and in silence. 
pestilence that walketh in darkness 

can be extirpated. 

says, aud every citizen who loves law and 
morality will echo his wish ‘‘ Macte virtute, 

Assemblyman Roosevelt! ” 

WHAT THE PEOPLE SAY OF US. 

We print the following gratifying extracts 

from a letter received from a valued contrib- 

utor—a well-known gentleman of Oil City, 
er 

‘* Allow me to say, sir, as an old New 
Yorker, that I have been much pleased with 
your two last leading cartoons, so vividly 
depicting the existing rascality of the ruling 
powers in the Empire City. For incisive 
point I have seen nothing equal to them 
since the productions of Nast during the 
palmy(?) days of Tweed & Co. They are 
worthy of Hogarth. Your temperate and 
well-written article, with regard to Comstock, 
will meet with a hearty response from thou- 
sands of intelligent, order-loving citizens 
who have no special admiration for the man. 
It isa pronounced expression—which | am 
sure will be well understood—that THE 
JUDGE has no sympathy with the vicious 
law-breaking classes, whether high or low. 
As an instrument in defense of justice, law, 
and order, the influence of THE JUDGE will 
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PASTOR’S CLASS. 

YouNG CHICKEN SCALPER (who is still a little inclined to skepticism)—‘* Dat’s all 
right to done say its a miricle, but what am the differ’nce "tween a miricle and a natural 
COMSCHCILCE ? 

Pastor SoLOMON—‘* Well, L°Ul splain by an illistrashun. 
me to len’ you a nickle. 

ever yot it back agin dat would be a miricle.’ 

be great, and, sustained by order-loving citi- 
zens, his success will be as great. 

Yours, truly, O. JONES. 

THe JupGeE will continue the policy he 

has marked out for himself, and if ‘‘ it must 

needs be that offenses come,” they shall at 

least encounter prompt exposure and fearless 

denunciation at our hands. 

Tue wife of a millionaire plumber 

Was left all alone, in the summer; 
When the town was not full 
She found it so dull, 

She went off with a handsome young drummer. 

A MAN up west writes us as follows. —‘‘ My 
father-in-law and all his family unite in 
prayer daily, that they may be made a 
peculiar people. Why should they? I should 
pray something else in their place, for a more 
peculiar people don’t exist.” 

‘James, I have acold. I know I have, 
and I was certainly a little hoarse this morn- 
ing.” 

‘*Nonsense, my dear,” replied James, 
‘**that could not have been the case, for you 
are certainly a little ass now.” 

‘* MURIEL, you must be good or no one will 
love you. No one loves naughty children.” 

**Oh! yes mamma, some one does. I know 
very well some one that does.” 

‘*No, Muriel, no one does. 
know that does?” 
‘The devil, mamma; he loves naughty 

children.” 

Who do you 

Now, spose you was to as’ 
De natural consequence would be ’'d up an’ len’ it to you; but if 1 

Diary of Patrick O’Callahan, Car 
Conductor. 

Mairch the Sivinteenth.—On this grate an 
glorious day, cilibrated all over the wurruld 

an the grater part of auld Oireland as bein’ 
the birthday uv the gratest saint fwhat iver 
droo the brith of loife, oi detarmined to take 
matthers into me own hand an wroite me 
dhiary mesilf. Whin oi towld Maggie thet 
for wance oi’d be me own aminuinsiss, she 
hild up her hands in howly horror, and sez 
she, ‘‘ its comin on ye are Pathrick O’Calla- 
han an no mishtake!” ‘* Will,” sezoi, ‘its 
toime fur me to hev me aspoirations as will 
as yoursilf, an though I doant bemoan me 
fate fur the want uv a saleshkin sack, oi hey 
me moind made oop to trate mesilf to a new 
pair uv breeches, and begorra whin oi git em 
oi’ll assairt me roights an ware the same, an 
so, Margaret O’Callahan, if yez plaze oi’ll 
boss this apairtmint mesilf, an oi’ll do the 
writin in the dhiary mesilf too.” 

‘*F what ivir can av come over ye Pat?” 
sez she. 

‘‘Its yoursilf an the praste thet’s come 
over me,” sez oi, ‘‘ wid yer blairney aboot 
the plidge an the whishkey an the loikes, an 
its mesilf that was the amadan to soign the 
thing at all, at all, but begorra if o1 can’t 
hey me cushtomary poteen oi’ll hev me 
roights as masther uv me own primisis at 
laste, so hey a caire,” sez oi. 

‘* Would yez be afther blaimin the rivirind 
fayther?’’ sez she, ‘‘an the plidge has done 
yez no harrum.” 
* «The divil it hasn’t,” sez oi. ‘‘ Here am 
oi, Pathrick O’Callahan, called upon by me 
fillow citizens to assist in the cilibration uv 
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on the platform av me cair, wid me hands in 
me pockets a whistlin 
Wearing av the Grane,’ 

in the Mornin’.” 

free counthry, 

an a singing 
** Saint Pathrick’s 

Its a foine thing to 

whare the uv 

ight av way In the shtrates, 

wan day in the year at 
| NOTE. 

an ve, 

"an 

sons 

laste. 

Maggie me woife 
writtin all the 

since o1 came from me ¢calr, an no signs 

1 wonder where 
all this toime. On1’ve 

ahove 

peraps its murdhered she’s bin, 
uv the Its 

opped her aspirations intoirely, 
we'll rinting av 

Oi’ve soigned 

] = — * 
ne Sake SaiesSNKIN Sack, 

] toime she sh t 

hereafthe r have no moar 

oine clothes on these primises. 
lve ; make her soign anothir 

ve up bades, an flouncings an furbelows. 
e man loike me supper. | 

in plidge an oi’ll 

toime oid | 

wf 
THE LENT BUSINESS. 

BOARDING HOUSE SUSPENSION, 

Lines 

Dropped in the course of an agreeable correspondence. 

YE POOR PRINTER 

When 

rO YE HAUGHTY EDITOR 

thers play that prance you may 

YE HAUGHTY EDITOR TO YE POOR PRINTER. 

to the tobacconist; 

fo him for ‘‘ solace 

For any weed upon his list 

He gives you quid pro quo 

But you who have a horny palm, 

That constantly doth itch, 

too much pay to keep you warm, 

Giving no ‘‘ what” for ‘‘ which.” 

A secret now I'll tell to you: 

I always pay my way 

Because—the rule is simple too 

I always weigh my pay 

er’s reign of terror 

1 try, you surely soon will see 

Your typographic error 

\ man may his own office run, 

E’en if it m 

With his ideas in 

He 

ins to seed, 

unison; 

who runs may 

REID 

A FACETIOUS gentleman who has suffered, 
thinks the modern recipe for a party is the 
following: ‘‘ Take all the ladies and gentle- 
men put them into a room with a 
small fire and stew them well: have ready a 

you can, 

piano, a handful of prints and drawings, and 
throw them in from time to time; 
mixture 

and 

flat 

as the 
sweeten with politeness 

season with wit, if you have any; if not, 

tery will do as well, and is very cheap; 
when all have stewed for an hour, add ices. 
o onhs jellies, cakes, lemonades and wines.”—The 

thickens, 

e, whoile oi shtood | Beacon. 

“The | 

OIRISH 

YER WAIT MIKI 

ORDER. 

“CANT riLL I WASH THER CHILDER 

WIDDOUT BEING 80 MOIGHTY DISORDERLY! 

Pen Pictures from the Poets. 

SUBJECTS FROM 

MOORE, BURNS, TENNYSON, GOLDSMITH AND OTHERS 

‘*Go where (Mc)glory waits as the 

magistrate said whe , 

Island for 
sordel! 

man 

runnen 

' over- 

indulgence in 

. . , * 7 

‘A CHIEL’S amang ye takin’ notes the 
} burglar quietly observed, as he hastily helped I 

le + + on + rs £ 4) f to the contents ol himse the 

bank vault. 
e sare 10 

i. 

vanished 

hat isstill 

whimpered 
‘rom school after 

receiving a sound wh pping ind seolding. 

‘*Ou, (but) for the touch of a 
hand, and the sound of : 

I shouldn’t feel as bad 

the urchin on his way home 

i * 

‘STONE walls do not a prison make, nor 

thief said, as 

the hole he had 
his heels. 

iron bars a cage—for me,” the 
he forced himself 

made in the wall, and too 

thro igh 

the ales “—as ‘* FLING but a stone, 
David remarked as he 

fiant 

laid out Goliath. 

) the gems she wore— ‘ RICH an 
she’ll wear no Moore”— but which, u bet, 

as the poetical and facetious footpad re- 

marked, sitting upon a stump, and 
contemplating with evide satisfaction a 

pair of coral earrings, a diamond ring, a gold 

bracelet, and silver shawl pin, of which he 
had just relieved a young lady. 

* 

down 

* * 

‘* Remote, unfriended, melancholy, slow” 
—the tramp plaintively sighed, passing out 
through the kitchen door with a dejected air, 
and proceeding leisurely down the street, after 

filling 
chicken, a loaf of bread, t 

cake, the remains of 

his pocket roast with lf a cold 
vounds of sweet 

} a om . a boiled ham, several 
silver spoons and a napkin ring, in the ab- 

> 41 1 
sence of ne COOK, 

* 3 * 

‘€ CHARGE, Chester, cl 

cago convention,” ( 

while some aloud another (s) Logan, 

and others Line to another name; and 

a few vociferate that T, sir, or John, 
is Sher-man; while yet more declare that 
they'll be Blained if they’ll Grant it. 

1arge; on—the Chi- 
ry some of the b’hoys; 

shout ‘ 

oln 

come 

T. H. F. 

A NASHVILLE man was tined $800 for kiss- 
ing a teacher. If it hadn’t been 
for two or three of the scholars who caught 
them at it she wouldn’t have charged him a 
cent.— Burlington Free Press. 

school 
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The harmless, necessary Cat. 

A 

Long may’st thou spit and sing, 

Pussy, my cat; 

Terror to plundering 

Mouselet and rat, 

Auld Lang Syne Legality. 

Specially reported for THE JUDGE 

In the case of Armstrong ef al vs Du Bois 

et al, reported in 90 N. Y. Reports (Court of 
Appeals) pp. 95, &c., appears the following 

quaint and curious” description of the 
premises in controversy, as contained in a 

deed made in 1780, from one Winant Bennet 
to George Bennet, towit. * * * ‘“*Situate 

in the Township of Brooklyn, and bounded 
as follows, viz: Northwest upon Gowanus 

Bay: southeast against the land of Jacob 

Bennet, from Gowanus Bay to the foot of 
the hill called Long Hill; northeast against 
the land of Cornelius Duyne, deceased, and 

Anthony Holst, and so along to Gowanus 
Bay, containing about 160 acres, more or 
less, and the following six lots of woodland 
(describing them), together with alland sin- 

outhouses, gular, houses, barns, stables, 
orchards, timbers, trees, woods, 

underwoods thereon standing, lying or grow- 

ing, runs, streams, water, Water-courses, 

ponds, pools, pits, mines, mineral quarries, 
hawkings, huntings, fowlings, 

ments, profits, commodities, privileges, her- 
editaments and appurtenances whatsoever 
unto the said clear land and woodland 

be ee r or in any way appertaining.” 
The Court of Appeals of that day in its 

official sien in the case—Andrews, Ch. J., 
speaking for the court—remarked on this 

description, thus: ‘‘It is impossible, we 
think, to maintain that the salt meadow was 
embraced this deed. * * There can be 

no construction of the description in the 

deed, which will include the salt meadow, 
but, on the contrary, it is necessarily ex- 
cluded.” 

Now, although at this late day we personally 
know nothing whatever of the ‘‘salt meadow” 
mentioned in the learned opinion of Chief 
Justice Andrews (who has since gone ‘‘ where 
the woodbine twineth”’) yet we respectfully 
disagree with the said opinion and decision 
of the court, on the ground that, in our 
comic opinion at this day—and we should 
know more than the old fogies of that day— 

the above description includes everything 
under heaven above and below ground, in 
the said locality of Gowanus Bay. And we 
further assert that the old real estate law yer 

who drew up the deed in question had a 
wonderful vocabulary of legal phraseology 
at his command; and may his great legal 

soul rest in glory! T. OD. o'c. 

gardens 

fishings, ease- 

A good DEAL—Three aces pat. 

AIL to thee, mouser fine, 

Brave pussy cat; 

Sharp are those claws of thige, 

Fatal to rat; 

Swift are thy nimble feet 

To snatch the fish or meat, 

Or secure thy retreat 

When we cry ‘‘ scat!” 

Sleepless thy vigilance, 

Nor threats nor wiles 

Keep thee from midnight dance 

When Dian smiles; 

Shrill is thy melody, 

Awesome thy battle cry 

Freely thy fur doth fly 

Out on the tiles. 

Cream may’st thou freely sup 

Till thy life’s span is up, 

And the avenging pup 

Lays thee out flat e ieceiies 

Topnoody. 

Mr. Topnoopy came home Tuesday eve- 
ning all broken up, and when he met his wife 
she began asking about the flood and the 
opera festival. 

‘Don’t talk to me about floods and opera 
festivals,” he snarled. ‘T have ~ ard about 

them till I wish Jupiter Pluvius, Geo. Ward, 
Nichols and Henry Abbey were all tied to- 
gether and drowned in a tub of boiling soap 
suds.”’ 

‘““What’s the matter, Mr. 
inquired his wife, surprised at 
outbreak. 

‘*Matter enough, I can tell you. The 
water’s clear up into my office, and getting 
worse all the time. I never swear, but I'll 
iia 

** Don’t commence now, Topnoody. You’ve 
got enough sins to answer for without making 
any new entries.” 

‘“* Well, don’t rile me. I won’t have it. 
I don’t see what women want to be nagging 
their husbands to death for, anyhow, with 
their infernal questions.” 

‘“‘That’s a pretty way for you to talk, I’m 
sure,” and Mrs. Topnoody’ s eves flashed and 

her chin quivered just a little. 
‘IT don’t care. Why don’t you talk to a 

man on a pleasant subject? I believe you 
try to hunt up matters that are as disagree- 
able to you as they are to me, just to make 
home unhappy.” 
“Do you? Well, I can tell you, Top- 

noody, there’s one subject, I haven’t men- 
tioned yet, which I can discuss, with especial 
pleasure, and every time you break out in 

this manner I want to do it.” 
‘*T don’t believe it.” 
‘*T don’t ask you to; but all the same I 

know what I know, and I know the thought 
of the subject always puts me in a good 
humor.” 

‘* Indeed? you are quite an angel of good 
humor, Mrs. Topnoody. Possibly you might 

be induced to tell me what that delightful 

topic i.” 

‘* Do you want to know?” 
“If you will be so angelic,” 

sarcastically. 
** Well, Topnoody, it’s the subject of your 

funeral, and every time I see the undertaker 
[_” 

But Topnoody fled into the kitchen. 

Topnoody ht 

the unusual 

and he bowed 

AN EXCLAMATION POIN 
a bent pin. 

-The point of 

The Perils of English Railway Travel. 

THE following account, written by an eye- 

witness of the occurrence, and which strik- 

ingly illustrates the perils of railwav travel 

in England, was taken fron the London 

Times of April Ist. ( Vid ot note. ) 

The waiting-room at the Peterborough 

station, on the Great Northern taullway, Was 

the scene on Saturday night st, of a most 

distressing occurrence, The room Was 

crowded with peopl iwalting the arri- 

val of the down London express, which 

was due at six o’clock. Shortly before that 

hour a man, who, from his g ral appear- 

ance, Was unmIis 

Emerald Isle, was observed to enter the room, 

, 
takabiv a native ot the 

go up to the booking office, deposit the single 

piece of baggage which he carried upon the 

floor beside him, and purchase a tie ket, He 

then went out upon the platform somewhat 
hurriedly, it was 

gage, which he had apparer 

remarked, leaving the lug- 
forgotten, 

behind him. In an instant every eye in the 

room was fixed upon the suspicious looking 
object, the pre ise character of w hich, as 

the light of the room was none of the best, 

it was at first difficult to determine. In 
minute or two however an old gentleman 

cautiously approached it, scrutini 
for a moment, and then suddenly exclaimed, 

in horrified tones, ‘*‘ Gracious hea ; 
Se s j 

portmanteau. at the same time t 

making for the door with frantic haste. 

The dreadful words had no soonere cape d 

his lips than there was a general stampede 

upon the part of the other passengers, The 

pushing and pulling, the crowding and erush- 
ing, which must inevitably be the result when 

thirty or forty people are making frantic 
| efforts to pass, all at once, through an aperture 
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about three feet wide, were heartrending in 
the extreme. Strong, lusty men, and frail, 
delicate looking women, carried away by the 

| 
| 

very frenzy of terror, fought like tigers to | 
escape the impending destruction. ‘Themen 
swore and cursed, the women screamed and 
shrieked, and little children, though not 

comprehending their danger, but alarmed 
by the tumult, added their pitiful cries to 
the general uproar. For several minutes 
the general struggle went on about the door. 
A number finally squeezed through the press 
and made their escape, and others succeeded 
in fighting their way through, only to find 
themselves without hats or coats, or bonnets 
and shawls, but only too glad to escape with 
their lives. Through the blinding snow- 

storm and out into the darkness of the night 
the poor terror stricken creatures fled, intent 
only upon putting as great a distance as pos- 
sible between themseves and the station before 

the explosion should occur; but the number 
of miles actually traversed before they stopped 
running, we can, of course, only conjecture. 

At about twelve o’clock that night, as the 
station still remained intact, one of the rail- 
way officials was finally prevailed upon, 
though positively stipulating that he should 
he allowed time to make his will and give 
his wife instructions in regard to drawing 
his life-insurance money, to enter the room 
and remove the dreaded explosive. 

How true it is that the tragic has its comic 
as well as its serious side. Upon picking the 
object up the official discovered it to be a 
large brown paper parcel, which, on being 
opened, disclosed a pair of old, worn-out 
boots. These being carefully shaken and no 
dynamite tumbling out of them, we are com- 

a to remark that never before probably 

1as so innocent and harmless a cause as a 
pair of old boots produced so needless and 
painful a panic. 

When we remember, however, how very 
sensitive of late the British mind has become 
on the subject of portmanteaus, we need feel 

no surprise that the old gentleman’s imagi- | 
nation, his eye-sight being probably 
very good, magnified this brown paper 

not 

gage. It is now said that a number of en- 
raged and disgusted Britons are keeping up 
a sharp lookout for that Hibernian. rv. a. + 

[Nore.—The reason why the above was 
taken from the London Times and given to 
another paper for publication, was because 
the editor of the former paper politely but 
firmly declined to accept it, possibly think- | 

ing the price demanded for it was exorbi- 
tant, or else doubting the strict accuracy of 
the information. 

THREE ladies from Washington Heights 

Went off on a tour to see sights, 

They would have been green 

Had they gone to be seen, 

For every one said they were frights 

Great Place for Game. 

**So you have just returned from the West, 
have you, Mr. D?” said a man meeting an 
old crony on the street yesterday. 

** Yes sir; been all through the Territo- 
ries.” 

‘‘Game abundant there?” 
‘* Game is very abundant, sir, very. 
‘* What kind predominates?” 
“Well, faro takes the lead, with poker a | 

good second.” 

**Oh, good day.” 
**Good day.”—Oil City Derrick. 

par- | 

cel into one of those dreaded articles of lug- | 

| nese must go. 
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THE iEDY OF 

ROMBON E 

AN EPI 

FURIOUS TRAC 

OF THE AGI 

PERSONS REPRESENTED: 

T hemasses—A noble emperor. 

Gooseherd—Prime-minister. 

Trombone—A_ well-known 
orchestra. 

Big Drum, Oboe, Baritone, P 
members of the orchestra. 

(fuitar—Out of place 

Hoot’ now!l 
Cobweb 

member of the 

lo, and other 

in the orchestra. 

Preacher of a new rel 

-Propounder of a new theory of the 
universe. 

Grunstock A soldier. 

Jack Cade—An anarchist. 

Tom Collins—A tramp. 
Jawlet— Politician. 

Panaida, Swipes — Poets, 
magazine biographers. 

Be lroth—A Jew. 

Meretricious Mouse—a woman’s righter. 

Evadne Wailer Poetess. 

Soldis rs, policemen, citizens. 

gion. 

+ 

rearrangers, and 

(ScENE 1.—The streets o city. 
t< hestra and the people. ) 

of a The Ur- 

Trombone. Is it to call the sun weak for 
| that a moon hangs in his sky, or one pale 
star takes measure for his greater flight! 

Piccolo. l should smile. People, you know 
Trombone. 

The Orchestra. Our great contemporary— 

the brave Trombone. : 

Trombone. In the words of our noble poet, 
Swipes: Oh for strength to storm a universe, 
a heart whose throbs might move Jove’s 
awful arm to strike the highest pitch of 

| anger justly roused; so might we shake the 
fearful bounds of space, and hurl Time’s 
aeons down, a tempest’s echoes; then 
might our voice with Casar’s ring, world, 
attention! By nations, wheel—and force the 

| peoples armed to fill the motions of a mighty 
hour; then should Trombone be heard, be 
ever heard, the Republican party 
must go! 

Citizen. That’s right, Trombone; the Chi- 
Turn the rascals out. 

NO ROOM. 

Trombone. People, you know ’twas Trom- 
bone voiced the historic, the eternal couplet: 

” 
‘No king no clown shall rule this town 

Think of it, people; the English of it, the 
diction of it! the originality of it! For pure, 
for Queen’s English—— 

Citizen. Excellent, Trombone. 

copyrighted. 

Trombone. 

Get it 

And when Trombone said, 
Gunstock isa good man and weighs two hun- 
dred and fifty pounds! Why— 

People. Wa, ha, ha! why there was an end 
of Gunstock. 

Piccolo. 'Themasses nominated 
Trombone denominated him. 

People. Ha, ha, ha! Piccolo, 
American humorist. 

Baritone. Come, gentlemen; look up your 

Have we any advice to offer our 
emperor this morning in regard to our for- 
eign relations? 

Oboe. We have frequently advised the 
Emperor of Austria to pull off his boots. 
Already the eyes of Europe are upon him. 
His course in persistently neglecting the ad- 
vice of Oboe is becoming damning. We 

Big Drum. Shut up; here comes the em- 
peror. 
( Ac tress, fore ign actor, and othe rs, giving the 

him but 

our great 

music, 

orchestra money :) Gentlemen, please play 
for us to vour emperor 

‘‘My goosey gander, where do you wander.” 

(Enter, the noble Emperor Themasses, with 

many politicians, ladies, and others.) 
The Orchestra. People—— 
People. Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah! 
Themasses. Well, well, my orchestra! 

Trombone, I hear you have reduced the 
price of your music to two cents? 

Trombone. No, no, your majesty; 
price was always two cents; and for 
price I shine for all. 

Piccolo. He does not mean he shines your 
boots; though in truth, your majesty, he 
were better fitted for that than to shine your 
understanding. 

Trombone. It is Big Drum here, who, to 
be even with the Times, insists on banging 
away for two cents. 

Themasses Well, what have we this morn- 
ing? But first, Big Drum, make proclama- 

my 
that 



tion. 
fool. 

Big Drum. People, Piccolo will make an 
excellent public officer. You all know his 
standard unvarying joke on the mule, and 
the goat. You have heard his monotonous 
notes on the wealth of the plumber, and 
listened to the sustained wendh of his wild 
western humor! 

We do hereby appoint Piccolo court 

People. Shoo fly, Sunset! Hurrah for 
Piccolo, the great American fool. 

T hemasses. Now, my orchestra; what 
have we? 

Big Drum. Respected emperor, we have 
here a beauteous foreign actress, at whose 
gentle clutch the lily shrinks and the rose 
bewails a lack of thorns. Lady, how do you 
like America? 

Actress (aside). I have only just landed, 
gentlemen, and——— 

Big Drum (aside). Shut up; The Orches- 
tra speaks for you. 

The Orchestra (loudly). Oh, I dote upon 
America, and do so admire your American 
ladies. So delicate, so refined. One may 
see so many lovely faces on your Fifth 
avenue. 

Big Drum. And what do you think of our 
American scenery, fair lady? 

The Orchestra, Oh, I do dote upon your 
American scenery, and do so dote upon your 
Harlem River. And Niagara! Oh Niagara, 
Niagara, Niagara! 

Themasses. My good 

what else have we? 
Big Drum. We have here, your majesty, 

the great foreign actor, Picayune. He does 
not speak English, but acts Hamlet in excel- 
cellent Dutch; and, the rest of the company 

And orchestra! 

speaking English, he thus, by this sublimity | 
of genius, makes it apparent that Hamlet 
was a little off. 

Piccolo. In fact, Picayune makes it appa- 
rent that the reason Hamlet was so down on 
his mother was, because he could not speak 
his mother tongue. 

Themasses. Ha, ha, ha! my Piccolo. Let 
Picayune speak. How does he like America? 

The Orchestra. Oh, I particularly dote 
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;upon America. I admire the frugal care 
with which you clean your streets. And 
your American ladies; so delicate, so refined. 
In Italy we have not so many lovely faces as 
can be seen upon your Fifth avenue. 

Themasses. My dear Orchestra. Excel- | 
lent Picayune. 

Baritone. Your majesty. We are low 
enough with diseased pork, and our unasked 
for foreign greetings spat upon; but do not 
let us greedily vaunt the interested praise of 
courtesans and mountebanks, 

Themasses. What! what, what, sir!’ Big 
Drum, make a proclamation. 

Big Drum. People, his majesty commands 
you all to go and see this fair actress and 
hear this powerful actor. The play will care 
for itself. 

People. Hurrah for the great artists! they 
dote upon America. 

Big Drum. Great emperor, we have here 
the ferocious American murderer, Rugg. 
Rugg, how do you like America? 

The Orchestra. Oh, { dote upon America. 
And your American ladies: so delicate, so 

refined——— 

Piccolo. It is a real pleasure to choke ’em. 
Big Drum. Your majesty, Rugg would 

like the ladies to bring him some flowers. 
(Aside.) Have we the Lord Chief JuStice 
here? 

Piccolo (aside). No; but let’s dish him up. 
Big Drum (aloud). We have here, your | 

majesty, the Lord Chief Justice of England. 
My lord, what do you think of our American 

law? 
The Orchestra. 1 particularly admire your 

American law. It is most unlawfully lawful. 
Big Drum. And what do you think of our 

colleges, my lord? 
Oboe. We have frequently advised 

Austrian people to take a tumble. 
greed with which they swallow flattery 
give praise is disgusting. Already the 
of Bismarck are upon them. We 

Big Drum (aside). Shut up; you’re always 
out of tune. 

T hemasses. My Orchestra, I would advise 

the 

The 
and 
eyes 
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your oboeist to change his instrument. Big 
Drum, make proclamation. 

Lig Drum. People, you must all go and 
see Rugg hung and Lord Coleridge to the 
pier. They particularly dote upon America. 

| The Orchestra and your emperor command it. 
Themasses. Now, my orchestra, I am 

| somewhat weary this morning, and you do 
not seem to have your usual stock of people 
who dote upon America. 

baritone. Your majesty, they are about to 
put up a big doll in our harbor. I sincerely 
trust you will not permit this two hundred 
and fifty feet of ugliness to be erected. Re- 
duced to portable size, the poorest Italian 
figure vender would scorn to put 1t amongst 
his wares. An ungainly monument of bun- 
combe. ‘‘ Liberty enlightening the world!” 
with something that looks like a mop! 

Themasses. But, my orchestra, it was you 
who recommended it, and greatly praised the 
French for their gift. 

Oboe. We have frequently advised the 
French people to pull down the blinds. 
Their scandalous immoralities are becoming 
alarming. Already the eyes of Brooklyn are 
upon them. We 

Trombone. Your majesty, the Rev. Hootn- 
owl is going to give an extraordinary proof 
of his new religion. He is going to intro- 
duce the writers of Seribler’s Magazine to 
the ghost of an idea! We have private in- 
formation as to where the seance is to come 
off. Will your gracious majesty join us and 
overlook the affair incog. ? 

Themasses. My own orchestra. Hootn- 
owl is a remarkable divine. If advised 
thereto by our worthy Gooseherd, we will be 

there. 

(Exeunt Themasses and others.) 
Baritone. Our emperor would sooner be 

kicked by a lord than recognized by an hon- 
est man. We are educating him finely. 

Trombone. Now bang the loud cymbals for 
titles of nobility. 

Piccolo. But come, gentlemen; let us to 
rest. In the words of our noble poet, Swipes: 

Let us wrap our night-shirt well around us, 
And lie down to pleasant dreams. 

CURTAIN. 

THERE was a young man of Chicago 

Whose wife was a shocking virago, 

So while in the house 

Ife kept still as a mouse, 

Though abroad he would talk like Iago. 

Balm for the Bow-Legged. 

‘Say, conductor!” yelled. a strapping big 
farmer, as the ticket-taker, who was awfully 
bow-legged, bobbed down the aisle. 

‘¢ Well, sir, what’s the matter?” he asked, 
turning quickly around and retracing his 
st¢ ps. 

“* Want to make some money?” 
gigantic granger. 

““T wouldn't object. 
” 

grinned the 

What sort of scheme 

is it? 
“* Oh, it’s nothing to me; 

yourself.” 

“Why, what can I do?” 
“Go to some country seat and let yourself 

out as a croquet wicket,” said the soil-tiller, 
dodging the conductor’s punch.—Drake’s 
Travel rs’ Magazine. 

it only concerns 

An Ohio man, whose stock was drowned 
by the late flood, saw the ghosts of his three 
cows the other night. ‘These must have 
been the ‘‘animal spirits” that the 
novels babble of—though what a heroine 
would want of cow ghosts, gets us. 
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“*Crrcus parties ” are quite as fashionable 
now-a-days as theatre parties, and the greatest 
show on earth has attained such prestige 
that it is not an uncommon thing to see a 
certain set of fashionables in an opera box 
one evening, and in a circus box the next. 

The show business is booming, and the 
Madison Square Garden is crowded twice 
every day. The receipts are said to average 
about $72,000 a week. 

What a man Barnum would be to run the 
New Opera House next season! 

If he should take it, and then, like Abbey, 
find an elephant on his hands, he would, at 
least, know what to do with the animal, and 
there have been times this season when the 
operatic performances were not so very unlike 
a circus after all. 

Stagno as Lionel in “‘ Martha” looks and 
acts like anything but a human being, and 
if Barnum could get some of the chorus sing- 
ers down to the Garden they would pass for 
‘‘ethnological savages.” 

The chorus of huntresses caparisoned for 
the fray in ‘‘ Martha” might well be called 
a living curiosity. 

We all know where Nilsson and Sembrich 
get their gowns, but where, oh where does 
Stagno get his costumes? They are unlike 
anything heretofore seen in this part of the 
world. 

Patti, if accounts be true, has certainly 
succeeded in creating a furore in San Fran- 
cisco. The crowd that came to hear her 
sing broke down the doors and behaved in a 
most disorderly manner, but the uproar and 
confusion, having been duly dilated upon, 
are worked up into the usual advertisement. 

‘*Orpheus and Eurydice” are on their 
travels ‘‘lower down,” and Richard Mans- 
field has left the pious region of the Madison 
Square to take part in that naughty, naugh- 
ty piece of Offenbach’s, that Max Freeman 
has tried to etherialize for the Bijou, called 
** La Vie Parisienne.” 
Owing to the death of pretty Emie 

Weathersby, Nat Goodwin’s engagement at 
Niblo’s last week was broken, and ‘‘ Storm 
Beaten ”’ was given through the week. 

This week ‘‘ Orpheus and Eurydice,” with 
the entire Bijou cast, may be seen and heard 
here. 

Mr. Daly has apparently ‘found a Cre- 
sus””’ in hisnew piece ‘‘ Red Letter Nights.” 
The ladies in the cast, particularly Miss 
Rehan, Miss Dreher and Miss Fielding, are 
charming, and the gentlemen are all excel- 
lent in their respective parts. The play is 
beautifully placed upon the stage and the 
‘* flat,” with its real doors and handsome 
furnishings, excitescomment both on and off 
the stage. 

When the regular season shall have ended 
at this theatre, the company will visit a few 
other cities, and young Duff will take the 
theatre and produce ‘‘ A Night in Venice” 
with a comic opera troupe. 
Up at the Casino, ‘‘ The Merry War ” con- 

tinues popular, and Col. McCaull’s troupe, 
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now in Philadelphia, have made a big suc- 
cess with ‘‘ Falka”. 

This is the last week of McCullough at the 
Star, and then come Mr. Irving and Miss 
Terry as Benedick and Beatrice in ‘* Much 
Ado about Nothing”. 

‘* Separation ” 
Charles Coghlan’s engagement closes May 
7th, and he intends immediately thereafter 
to shake the dust of New York from his feet, 
and take the first steamer to Europe. 

It is difficult to keep track of the No. 1 
‘‘Confusion” company, but this week it 

A Glacial Period. 

Tue borders of Kissena in a robe of fleecy white 

Are glowing with the glitter of a moonlit winter 

night; 

| And the ring around the crescent that blazes high 

is still on at the Square. | 

will probably be found back at its original | ; 
E - : | The diamonds of the Ice King by the runners cut place in this city, at the Fifth Avenue The- 

atre. 
Harrigan and Hart announce a new play 

to be nearly ready, and Tony Pastor has been 
doing well with his ‘‘ Grand Dutch 8.” 

‘* Lady Clare” is still onat Wallack’s, and 
‘The Alpine Roses” remain at the Madison 
Square. Mr. Whiffen has taken the place 
of the departed Mansfield in this piece. 

THE BELLE OF THE “BAWL.” 

Plantation Philosophy. 

De only difference twixt de proud and de 
fool is dis: De fool’s got de mos’ sense. 

De pride ob a man is wus den dat ob a 
‘oman. De’oman wants ter be ’tractive ter 
please de man, but der man’s aim is ter please 
hisse’f. 

Sometimes a man what hab got a selfish 
aim is er benefit ter de curmunity. De buz- 
zard takes away de dead hoss, but he does it 
to satisfy his own appertite. 

De man what tries ter be polite an kain’t, 
puts me in mine ob de dog wid a stub tail. 
He kain’t wag his tail an’ haster make a 
awkward show by twistin’ his body. 

Young man, doan be ‘ceived by show. 
Recolleck dat in de mornin’ an’ ebenin’ de 
shadows o’ de cotton stalk is bigger den de 
stalk ’tse’f. Larn to look at de objects o’ 
life from de noon stan’ pint when de shadows 
ain’t apt ter ceive yer.—Arkansaw Traveler. 

GENERAL BUTLER has written to an in- 
quiring friend in Erie, Pa., that he is out of 
politics forever. The General seemingly has 
taken heed of the advice given by a sensible 
mother to herdaughters. ‘‘ Mamma,” asked 
the daughters, ‘“‘can’t we have anything we 
want?” ‘Yes, my dears; but be careful 
you don’t want anything you can’t have.” — 
Texas Siftings. 

afar 
Is jeweled with a diamond, a flashing winter star 

The hilltops catch the rythm of the melody and song, 
And are tossing back an echo as we slide and glide 

along: 

While the blades that flash and sparkle raise a 

shower of crystal spray, 

away 

Yes, it might have been avoided; but that ring 

around the moon 

Was a most suggestive subject to a couple on the 

spoon. 

And he must have been a duffer who had passed his 

chances by 

Of disparaging the planets for the diamonds in her 

eye. 

Let us trace the brittle brilliants in a merry couple’s 

wake, 

Who have sought the isolation of a polished crystal 

cake; 

How they laugh and chaff and chatter in the sheen 

the moonbeams cast, 

Till a cumulative coolness indicates they’ve frozen 

fast. 

Now it lends a variation and an element of spice, 

To be frozen with your sweetheart toa crystal cake 

of ice; 

But it puts a glacial period conclusive and severe 

To the very softest nothings you could whisper in 

her ear. 

* * + - 

Once more the Ice King spreads his bonds of crystal 
on the sly, 

Once more the Water Witch, dethroned, sends up 

her plaintive cry; 

The merry skaters heed it not, to them the murmurs 
bring 

But recollections of the chime the rushing runners 

ring. 

The separated pair are there; she falls, and in a trice 
He picks her up; they laugh and chaff, and so they 

break the ice. 

The dust of time has buried deep the coolness of 

the past; 

Their present melting mood dissolves all fear of 

freezing fast. 

They swing across Kissena at a slashing, dashing 

pace; 

Then, swerving, halt; a warning smile is flick’ring 

on her face. 

He clasps her little lithe left hand to find encircling 

there, 

Its tertiary digit round, a sparkling solitaire, 

The sparkling of the diamond flashed its secret in 

his eyes, 

The hand is left and so is he to linger in surprise, 
She glides away, her bangle bells are tinkling ‘fare 

thee well,” 

Their silver jingle mingling with the laughter of 

the belle. JAY B. JUNIOR. 

Mr. Scott, Jumbo’s keeper, says that his 
interesting charge is growing rapidly. He 
has increased a ton in weight and five inches 
in tusk protuberance since we saw him last. 
Great Scott! 

LUKE and Bill Jones, two brothers, were 
hanged at Jackson, O., the other day. The 
local paper headlines thus: ‘‘ The last chap- 
ter of Luke—A bad bill passed on the Bank 
of Eternity.” 
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Kurnel Smith’s Hospitality. 

THERE was a party of four of us out from 
Cheneyville, La., to look over a sugar plan- 
tation, and we had dismounted by the road- 
side to drink at a spring and rest a bit under 
the shade, when along came a native on a 
mule. As he drew up and looked us over we 
saw that he was armed with shotgun, revol- 
ver and knife, and the eyes under his old hat 
had a bad expression. 

‘*T reckon you gents haint bound over to 
Kurnel Smith’s place?” he said as he sur- 
veyed us. 

**Reckon we just are that,” answered our 
spokesman. 

How soon ? sy 

** Right away.” 
‘Say, gineral, will ye do me a favor?” 
**T reckon.” 

‘*Sot her fur about half an hour and then 
don’t hurry. ‘The kurnel and I have had a 
leetle furse and I’m going to git the drop on 
him. Reckon you don’t care to mix in?” 

‘*Reckon not, and if these gents is agreed 
we'll give you time.” 

We didn’t raise any particular objection, 
and the wayfarer passed on at a galop. By- 
and-by we followed at a slow pace, but made 
no discovery until we reached Smith’s place. 
The ‘‘ Kurnel” was at the gate with a rifle 
leaning against the fence, and as he came 

out and shook hands our guide asked: 
** Been any furse around here, kurnel?”’ 
** Nothin’ to speak of, thank ye.” 
“‘Didn’t see a fellow on a mewl come this 

way?” 
‘Well, somebody did come along an’ fill 

that ’re gate post full o’ buck-shot, an’ I sent 
a bullet through his ole hat to teach him not 
to be so keerless; but git off yer hosses an’ 
come in—come right in an’ make yerselves 
to hum.”—Detroit Free Press. 

Would Go Out. 

AN old negro at a minstrel show was told 
that if he did not stop spitting on the floor 
he would be put out. 

** Whar’s I gwine spit, den?” 
** Don’t spit.” 
** Whut’s I gwine to do wid it? 
** Hold it in your mouth.” 
“‘ Lemme git outer dis white man’s house. 

Neber seed de like. Wans’ter ’prive a man 
o’ his rights.” 

** You needn’t go out.” 
“Oh, yas, when a pusson woan lemme 

spit, I’se gwine. I'd leab de ’publican party, 
sah, ef da wouldn’ let me spit.” —Arkansaw 
Traveler. 

THE JUDGE. 

“The Stranger in Our Gates. 

Chinaman is a curious admixture; he is an 
ingredient in our civilization which does not 
belong to it, and is altogether an acquired 
taste. Some people like preserves with their 
potatoes, and enjoy Wagner’s music, but 
they have been educated up to it. So with 
the admirers of the Chinaman; they find 
many qualities to interest them in the object 
of their affection which elsewhere excite only 
disgust and reprehension. The Chinaman 
is thrifty, they argue. Well, so is a 
miser. He is industrious; so isa flea. He 
is patient; so is a jackass, and soon. Most 
of our resident Mongols, as is well known, 
have devoted their talents exclusively to the 
cleansing of linen, and their success in that 
business has been of a most encouraging 
nature. They also smoke opium and play 
fan-tan, thereby charitably providing occa- 
sional employment for our esteemed fellow 
citizen, Anthony Comstock. By degrees, 
we have accumulated here in New York 
quite a respectable Chinese colony—respect- 
able in numbers, that is to say, if not in 
appearance; for the average celestial is in 
the highest degree unornamental. The cul- 
ture of the Flowery Kingdom, having hov- 
ered for some time over San Francisco, has 
passed on a portion of its spirit to New York, 
and the resident heathen has become imbued 
with that malady which seems epidemic 
here—stage fever. Mott street and its envi- 
rons are stirred to their lowest depths—and 
that their lowest depths are pretty low down, 
Mr. Anthony Comstock will assure you. We 
are to have a company of celestials—not ex- 
actly a heavenly host, but something of that 
nature—to interpret the great dramas of the 
most distinguished Mongolian authors from 
Confucius down, down, down—to Mott 
street. The company has been already 
selected, and its personnel is beyond criti- 
cism—as might be expected. The comedian 
is an irresistibly funny being—so his native 
audiences assure us—who has never been 
known to laugh himself or to fail in rousing 
the risibilities of his hearers. Long ago, in 
far away Cathay, by the banks of the Yang- | 
tsi-Kiang, fair Gin Sling laid her down and 
died among the early violets—the sweetest 
blossom there. Gin Sling was the affianced 
bride of Hop Away, and Hop Away is now 
the leading comedian of the company of the 
Theatre Royal, Mott street. He has never | 
smiled since, and the pensive sadness which 
the untimely death of Gin Sling has slung 
over his classic features renders him worth 
the highest salary ever paid to Mongolian 
dramatic talent in this city—$8 per week, 
and washing done gratis by the corps de ballet. 
The tragedian, too, is a far from undistin- 
guished man. He burned the bosom of a 
ruffled shirt entrusted professionally to his 
care by an east side dude, and actually suc- 
ceeded in running the irate proprietor out of 
his laundry with the aid of a hot flat-iron. 
The dude had been injudicious enough to 
complain, and, upon Sing Song’s intrepid 
conduct becoming known to the management 

of the Theatre Royal, Mott street, he was at 
once engaged for heroic parts. 

These two distinguished gentlemen are ably 
supported by a company of talented artists 
but little their inferior, and when they take 
the road, as THe JuDGE is informed they 
are shortly about to do, let Henry Irving look 
to his laurels, and let Booth and McCullough 
propitiate their rivals with unlimited washee- 
washee. 

For celestials are reading up in histrionic 
lore and ‘‘ Blue China” will by-and-bye be 
as fashionable as ever. 

II 

The Age of “ Brass.”’ 

I. 

Tue ‘Golden Age” is a bygone time, 
Entombed oblivion’s mold in; 

The ‘‘ heroic time,” grand and sublime, 

Is but dim tradition olden: 

Faith’s hallowed star hath waned away 

To a nebulous spark, alas! 

Now heart and soul are but inert clay, 

For we live in an age of ‘‘ brass.” 

IT. 

Where are the men of honest mould, 

With souls sincere and true, 

And hearts free, generous, frank and bold 

For the right to dare and do? 

Those sturdy men who made history then, 

Lie under the graveyard grass 

Forgotten and cold ’mid the scramble for gold 

In this heartless age of,‘ brass.” u 

Til. 

Time was when men to the ‘‘ golden rule 

Were true as the magnet steel; 

Now an honest man is a ‘‘ darned fool,”’ 

To be crushed ‘neath some dastard’s heel; 

And brainless dunces in broadcloth drest, 

For modern Solons pass, 

While honest merit is sore opprest 

In this age of glitter and ‘‘ brass.” 

IV. 

Lo! here comes our ermined friend, ‘‘the Judge,” 

With countenance owlishly wise, 

And with him, arm-linked, Alderman ‘‘ Fudge,’ 

With paunch of ponderous size; 

gut ‘‘ Judge” and ‘‘ Fudge” seem mighty men 

As they stride through the awe-struck mass 

With pompous and purse-proud tread;—but then 

They rose in an age of ‘‘ brass.” 

v. 
Why boast the century’s proud advance— 

Mind's victory over matter, 
While Dives’ caparisoned horses prance, 

And Lazarus’ rags bespatter? 

Give me the men of a bygone age— 

True men of the homespun class, 

Whe felt not the rage of this latter stage 

Of time, styled the age of ‘‘ brass.”’ 

VI. 

The world has changed with the march of time, 

For change is the primal law 

Ordained by Creative Power sublime 

Ere earth time’s dawning saw; 

But one truth still shines like a golden star, 

To illume Doubt’s dark morass— 

An honest beggar is nobler far 

Than a knave with his gold and ‘‘ brass.” 

VII. 
When the trump for the final judgment sounds 

Through startled wilds of space, 

And the risen dead from earth’s million mounds 

Stand, pale, in the judgment place,— 

In that awful hour of supremest power, 

To the right alone shall pass 

The honest and true, the faithful few 

In this godless age of ‘‘ brass.” 
T. O’D. O’CALLAGHAN 

IN middle life we laugh right merrily over 
our early photographs; wonder if we should 
laugh or cry if in youth we could see the 
pictures of what we shall be when we arrive 
at middle life. —Boston Transcript. 

‘** DOLLS’ OUTFITS ” are now imported from 
Paris, and cost as high as $150. This is 
reasonable enough, considering that the 
imported outfit of the human doll, who is of 
no more value to the world than the minia- 
ture imitation, costs as high as five thousand 
dollars.—Norr. Herald. 



Soliloquy of Timothy Tartar, Clerk. 

THIs isa wet, muddy, stormy, day. So, 
of course, all the delicate females in New 
York will go out shopping, and all the stores 
will be crowded. So look out for yourself, 
Timothy, my boy. Keep your temper and 
your hair well wet. Ladies with fiery red 
faces will w the 

hue; ladies with whitey-brown and pale-green 
faces will equally want to strike a uniform 
tint and match their complexions whatever 
they be. Oh! Lord bless you, ] have seen 

lots of it, and me with human 

ant spring bonnets of 

disgusts 

nature, 

Here comes an old madame of aclass I am 
only too familiar with. One of those who 
want to see everything in the store, but who 
never want to buy anything; always ‘‘ mean 
to go somew here else before the \ decide,” and 

they go, but they never come back, or if they 

do, it is only to look 
Hah! she’s coming to me, is 

go forher. ‘‘ Spring bonnets? 

not madame, the last 

the not ) 
have them trimmed, madame. Milliners all 
overworked, and so are the clerks. Heavy 

business showing goods to folks who don't 

want to buy them.” Gone at last; thought 
Ah! here’s something more in 

my style; bright, pretty little girl; rosebud 
mouth, pearly teeth, golden hair, fair pink 
and white complexion. Oh, don’t she want 
a bonnet? ‘* Like to look at our spring bon- 
nets madame? New styles, just come in. 
Don’t require any? No consequence, mam, 
just allow me the pleasure of showing them 
to you when you are at leisure; pale pink and 
blue; either would suit you admirably, and 
are not the shapes elegant?” Heavens! she 
won’t stand a moment to look and the old 
woman would have pulled them over for a 
week: rough on a fellow, ain’t it? Oh! here 
comes a woman who wii/ buy, but it will take 
the whole afternoon to choose. Howe ver, here 

business is business. She has the in- 
evitable three children with her, and they 
are perched on three stools, and they keep 

them spinning round and round at electric 
speed all the time, and the three children 

yelp, and the three stools squeak, and the 
mother looks at them with a complacent 
smile, and deliberately tries on bonnets. 
They'll set me mad among them. [Nore. Oil 
all those stools before I sleep to-night.] Well, 
thank Heaven she’s gone at last, and she has 

Let have I got 

right? I wish some of the 
young ladies had been ready to take them. 
She will have the pale blue bonnet, but it 
must be a little more raised in front and a 

and rather flatter in the 

something else. 

she? Hear me 
No, we have 

sold out, and 
Couldn't 

are just 
summer ones are In yet. 

she would. 

roes;: 

ordered a bonnet. me see, 

directions the 

little higher behind, 
top. It is to have blue flowers and green 
leaves in, and one pink pair, and one blue 
pair of strings. That’s all right, I guess. 
Saints alive! its lunch time at last. I’m off. 
Here’s someone wants a bonnet 
anyway, the one she has on looks as though 
it were dug up; well I have not time to attend 
to her, ‘‘ Front, MissGrace.” Hi for steaks 
and beer. Bonnets never were much in my 
line anyway. My manly soul is fettered 
here. 

else; she 

the famous theatrical stars ALI 

Took to riding through town in the cars, 

With the doors opened wide, 

How they shivered inside 

And caught most terrific catarrhs. 

HELL-TO-PAY is a station on the Northern 
Pacific, in Montana. It was named by aman 
whose suspenders broke there. 

| 
| 
| 

| 

same | 

THE JUDGE. 

DEVICE OF THE DUDES TO WITHSTAND THE MARCH WINDS. 

A Pie Detector. 

THE following perfectly true instance of 
animal sagacity is respectfully referred to the 
editor’s of Harper’s Young People, The Boy’s 
Own, etc.: 

Yesterday morning a lady stepped into a 
Market street restaurant to look at the direc- 
tory. As she was leaving, a large Newfound- 
land, belonging to the proprietor, began sniff- 
ing around her dress and barking in the most 
vociferous manner. ‘The lady was at once 
seized by the waiters, secured, bound hand 
and foot, heavily manacled, pinioned, and 
despite her frantic struggles, dragged into an 
eastern-oysters-for-two compartment and 

searched. On her person was secreted a val- 
uable mince pie. She was then unbound, 
and bound over to keep the piece—we mean 
the peace. The proprietor explained to the 
twenty-six reporters who had flocked to see, 
that the faithful dog had been carefully 
trained for the duty of acting as a sort of a 
pie detector, ‘so to speak. 
“You see,” said the hash dispenser, 

‘* there is such a lot of cheap politicians and 
journalists coming here that I’m obliged to 
get the drop on them in some way.”—JDer- 
rick Dodd, in San Francisco Post. 

ONCE more a change of weather, 

We're scarce two days together 

Without a spell of rain or fall of snow, snow, snow, 

So sudden are the changes, 

The wilful mercury changes 

From sixty down to three or four below, ‘low, ‘low 

One day the signs are cheering, 

We think the spring is nearing, 

With bud and verdure for the grove field, field, field: 

Next day we find it snowing, 

And when to work we're going 

For snow-slides we must keep our optics peeled, 

peeled, peeled. 
Somerville Journal. 

Why the General Left Home. 

THOMAS JEFFERSON was sitting on the 
lawn infront of Monticello one evening when 
he espied a solitary horseman coming up the 
road from Charlottesville. As the horseman 
approached, the sage of Albemarle recognized 
him as General Washington. He went for- 
ward and greeted the old hero warmly and 
remarked that he was surprised to see him. 

Yes, Tom, I thought you’d be surprised; 
but I have come to you to stay.” 

‘*You’ll be as welcome as the sunshine, 
George; but what has occurred to make you 
leave Mt. Vernon?” inquired Mr. Jefferson. 

‘*Martha has learned ‘‘Sweet Violets,” 
said the father of his country. 

Then ‘silence like a poultice came to heal 
the wounds of sound.” — Washington Hatchet. 

A youna dude once went to Tahiti, 

But the natives all thought as a sweetie 

They would find him so good, 

That they used him for food; 

Or, to put it more plainly, they eat he. 

CoruNA LLEWELLYN, of Pottsville, is a 
wooden-legged woman, the widow of a 
wooden-legged man and mother of a wooden- 
legged son.—Morning Journal. 

Wooden legs ‘run’ in the Llewellyn fam- 
ily, strange as it may seem. 

A YouneG Irish couple presented them- 
selves one morning before the priest for the 
purpose of being united in the holy bonds 
of matrimony. Observing that the man 
was under the influence of alcoholic stimu- 
lants, the priest refused to perform the cere- 
mony. The next day the same thing oc- 
curred with the same result. ‘“‘ Why?” 
asked the priest, ‘‘ why do you, a well-born 
respectable girl, come with a man in such a 
condition?” 

‘Oh! your reverence,” she sobbed, ‘he 
won’t come when he’s sober.” 



By a Pail. 

A MILWAUKEER gentleman was killed on 
Sunday night by a fall down a pair of stairs, 
and it is alleged that a wooden pail in the 
hands of a woman he was visiting struck him 
on the head, causing the fatal fall. This is 
important, if true. If true, it shows that 
the wooden water pail, heretofore considered 

an innocent kitchen utensil, is a dangerous 
weapon, and should be branded as such, as 
is the deadly skillet and ‘the flat-iron. If 
the wooden water pail has become a danger- 
ous weapon it will stand men in hand, when 
visiting women up three flights of crooked 

wooden stairs, to look well to their weapons, 

and be satisfied that they have no water pails 
concealed about their persons. The woman 

under arrest may say she did not know the 
water pail was loaded, but the result is just 
the same, the victim has looked into the san- 
guinary water pail, and has 
reward. If the household utensils are to 
become weapons by which murder may bi 

well to chain up the 

gone to his 

committed, it will be 
tin pans, the bread board, the meat platter 
and the tooth pick. Verily, when the pas- 
sion of anger takes possession of a person, 

anything that the hand can be laid upon is 
a weapon, and the victim wants to get out of 

the vicinity mighty quick. ‘*‘ Killed by a 
water pail” is not a patriotic 

Peck’s Sun. 
inscription. 

As a cable system of street cars is 

be started in London, the people of that city 

will be interested in knowing that cable cars 

have made Chicagoans the most active and 
agile people in the world, and that the 
instances in which pedestrians are run 
are becoming daily rare. Chicago 

Times. 

soon to 

over 

more 

THE detectives of London are exhibiting 
remarkable skill and energy in ferreting out 
the dynamite fiends. 

elapsed since the attempt was made to blow 
up London with Yankee clock works and a 
copy of the New York Sun, and yet the cable 

informs us that the police have seized a valise, 
which has been identified by a hotel keeper. 
It will probably be hung. Norr. Herald. 

A BRILLIANT NUMBER. 

The Manhattan 
Qh Asti. 

CONTAINS: 

A Portrait of Edwin Booth as a frontispiece 
engraving by Velten. 

Edwin Booth. By Henry C. Pedder 
Booth in leading characters 

a masterly 

ven portraits of 

An Autographical Romance. A Story By Julian Haw. 
thorne. 

Literature and Science, By Matthew Arnold 

Rothenburg, in Bavaria. By Elizabeth E. Evans. Illustrated 

An Easter Egg. 

El Mahdi to the Tribes of the Soudan. 
Dean Proctor 

A Story. By Mary E. Bradley 

A Poem. By Edna 

Recent Tendencies in 
Smalley. 

American Journalism. By E. V 

One View of the Chaucerian Mania. By Kate Sanborn. 

Jasper Francis Cropsey, VN. A. By W. H. Forman Illus 

trated with portrait and from drawings, one of them by the 

Crown Princess of Germany 

Tinkling Cymbals, Continued. By Edgar Fawcett 

Poems by Rose Hawthorne Lathrop, Ella Wheeler, H. C. Faulk 

ner, J. A. Macon and others.} 

Town Talk, & Recent Literature, Salmagundi. 

83.00 a year, postage pald. 25 cents a number.’, 

THE MANHATTAN MAGAZINE C0., 
.TEMPLE COURT, NEW YORK CITY. 

Only several days have | 

] 

| 

THE JUDGE. 

A Boston woman has discarded her pet 
pug and gone to petting her husband, and 
‘*her set” have gone back on her on account 
of her plebeian tastes. — Bismarck Tribune. 

‘* MEN livea great deal faster than women,” 
says a writer. This must be true, because 
you never see a woman quite as old as a man 
born in the year.—Burlington Free 
Press. ; 

Ir is respectfully called to the attention of 
Bismarck that Tom Ochiltree, who fathers 
the Lasker resolution, is not only a colonel 
and a Texas man, but he is also red-headed. 
—Boston Post. 

Witt S. Hayes of Louisville has written 

& poem on the flood, and there is a strong 

desire to know how it is that, while other 

lives are lost during flood times, poets inva- 
riably escape.— Chicago Times. 

same 

WHERE is that Garfield monument? The 
only thing that equals the spontaneousness 
with which this country proposes a monu- 

ment is the unanimous cordiality with which 
it isn’t built.—Rockland Courier-Journal. 

‘THE lives of all newspaper men are made 
happy at some time or other by some delight- 

ful person who likes to warn the company 
with ** Better look out—he’ll put your name 
in the paper! sr Louisville Courte r-Journal. 

\ Toronto blacksmith advertised for a 

who ‘‘ must be as quick as lightning.” 
The first man who applied for the situation 
arelessly picked up a hot horseshoe, and the 
blacksmith hired him at once.—Drake’s 

Trav lers’ Magazine. 

helper 

‘THEY had a leap-year party in London the 
other night, and the cable man thought it 
worth telegraphing that ‘‘the positions of 
the men and women were reversed, the ladies 
selecting their partners, and the men sitting 
around with large bouquets in their hands, 
waiting for invitations to a dance.” There 
was just such a party in Lowell a few weeks 
since, but no one considered it important 
enough to cable it to London.—Lowell Cou- 
rier. 

A Leap-Year Victim. 

‘*Now, Charley, my darling, I pray thee 
Just give me a moment of bliss; 

I’m going, look kindly upon me, 

And give me a dear parting kiss.” 

** Don't do it, you'll rumple my collar, 
You’ll muss up my hair and mustache,— 

I'll tell my mamma,—yes I] holler; 

You horrid girl, don’t be so rash.” 
Oil City Derrick. 

A Bridegroom Blushes Like a Rose. 

sts Appools! appools!” shouted a score of 

small boys on the platform, as the train 
stopped at a country station. 

‘* What is that they’re calling, George?” 
inquired a young bride of her beardless swain. 

**Oh, some kind of fruit they grow down 
here.” 

‘* What is it like, George?” 
‘* It’s a kind of berry that grows on bushes; 

they’re not very good,”. he replied, deter- 
mined not to let her discover that he didn’t 
know everything. 

‘* Won’t you get some, George?” 
‘* Certainly, my dear.” 
When George returned to the car it was 

hard to tell which was the redder—his face 
or the rosy apples he had in his hand.—Chi- 
cago Nun. 

WE call the attention of our readers to the large advertise- 

ment of the GoLDEN ARGosy In this issue. The ArGosy is one 
of the best publications of its class, and the offer by the reliable 
publishers Is a liberal one. 

INSURANCE, 

Prizes of $50, $25, S10 

and 5, 
THE PERSON WHO FURNISHES THE LARGEST NUMBER 

OF ENGLISH WORDS THAT ARE OMPOSED ENTIRELY Ol 

LETTERS FOUND IN THE WORD ACCIDENT WILL RECEIVE 

S50. 

THE THREE PERSONS WHO FURNISH RESPECTIVELY 

THE NEXT LARGEST NUMBER F WORDS LL RECEIVE 

$25, $10, AND $5 EACH 

FOR FULL PRINTED PARTI LARS ADDRESS, INCLOSING 

STAMP, THE UNITED STATES MUTUAL ACCIDENT ASSO 

CIATION, 320 AND 322 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 

THE OLDEST AND LARGEST 

PANY IN THE WORLD 

MUTUAL ACCIDENT COM 

Charles B. Peet (of Roger Peet & ¢ President 

ames R. Pitcher, Sec retary 

- New York. CATARRAET ocr ts 
el is 80 a ed with Ca 

ncapable 

t ess Ely’s 

Cream Balm cured him. I have 

recommended it to several friends 

wher es have been effected 

Fugene L. Button 

sutton & Ottley), 

6 Warren-st., City 

CREAM BALM causes no pain. 

Gives relief at once Cleanses 

the head. Causes healthy secre 

tions Abates inflammation. A 

thorough treatment will cure 

Not a liquid or snuff Applied 

with the finger. 

Sold by druggists. Mailed for fifty cents 

ELY BROTHERS, Druggists, Owego, N. Y 

Send $1, $2, $3, or $5 for a retall box, 
by express, of the best candies in Amer 
ica, put up elegantly, and strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents 

Refers to all Chicago. 

GUNTHER, Confectioner, 

78 Madison St., Chicago. 

Send for circular. 

Address, 

The (No. 7) 

PERRY BUSINESS CART. 

How to Make It; how to obtain 
the silk for it. We send Ten samples 
of elegant silk, all different and cut so 
as to make one 10-inch block of Crazy 

CRAZY 

PATCH Poe ith diagram ‘showing how it 

WOR K | “We send 20" perforated patterns, 
working stze, of birds, butterflies, 
bugs, beetles, bees, spiders and webs, 

reptiles, Greenaway figures, etc., etc.. and 10 sprays 
of flowers of various kinds, all for 60 cts., with powder 
and distributing pad for transferring, to ornament the 
silk. These patterns can be tustant/y transferred to any 
material, and can be used a hundred times over. 
Our book, ‘“‘How to Make Home Be-ntiful,” 

has instructions for making a variety of patctiwork, 
with diagrams and illustrations of many fancy stitches 
for joining and ornamenti » silk. Also, has illus- 
trations of all the Aensington and Arasene stitches, 
with instructions for doing this kind of embroidery and 
for making many beautiful and useful articles. It also 
contains a descriptive and illustrated list of nearly 1,000 
patterns for various kinds of embroidery. Price, 15 cts. 
All the above, with ten varieties of silk for 10-inch block, 
9 cents: with silk for 12-inch block, $1.00, with silk for 
both biocks $1.25. all post-paid. Silks in $1., #2. and $ 
packages. J. L. PATTEN, 47 Barclay 8t. New York 

THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 

Leading Nos. : 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SaLz BY ALL STATIONERS. 

ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 Jobo St., New York. 



HAPpPINEss in this life was the aim of 
ancient philosophy—happiness in the next, 
of modern. Awful big improvement, isn’t 
it?>—Boston Post. 

Ir is no longer correct for young ladies to 
say papa or mamma. The good old-fashioned 
father and mother have actually come in style 
again. Occasionally a gleam of sense shines 
through.—Hartford Post. 

THE latest story is that the 
the first chance at ‘‘The Bread Winners” 
but did not improve it. ‘‘ The Bread Win- 
ners was not written by Henry James, Julian 
Hawthorne or W. D. Howells.—Philadel- 
phia Call. 

A PRECAUTIONARY MEasuRE, — ‘‘ My 
dear,” said the czar of Russia to his wife, 
‘‘will you give orders to have the palace 
gates locked, and the streets for one mile in 

Atlantic had 

THE JUDGE. 

As this is leap year, women have the privi- 
leze of whistling when they want to stop a 
street car.— Philadelphia Call. 

Over the polls in the town hall, Monday, 
in big black letters was the injunction, 

‘Vote for wife and children.” We didn’t 
» it, because our quota was full.—Marl- 

borough Times. 

THE sheriff of New York, with no rent to 
pay, says he makes no money boarding per- 
sons in the Ludlow street jail at $15 a week. 
This will make keepers of $4 a week places 
laungh.—Hartford Post. 

WHEN their queen died, 
Madagascar wore no clothes 
thirty days. Of all ‘‘shows of grief,” this 
outstrips anything ever witnessed in this 
country.—Boston Transcript. 

dc 

the people of 
for a period of 

gvs* ‘COLUMBIAN. €O, 

BREWERY and MALT HOUSE 
450 W. 26th Street, 

BETWEEN NINTH & TENTH AVE’S, 

JAMES FLANAGAN, } 

JOSEPH 0. NAY, > 

WM. L, FLANAGAN, \ 
NEW YORK. 

CRANDALL & CO., 569 THIRD AVE., 
Baby Carriage Factory in the world. 
styles in Cane, Rattan, Reed and Wood. 

CARRIAGES AND SPRINGS, 

OLDEST 
Latest 

indorsed by J. B. Brewster & Co.. of 25th st., Dr. 
Shrady and others, as perfect in construction, 
safe and healthful. Boys’ and Girls’ Velocipedes, 
Wagons, Doll Carriages, Bieycles,&c. Whole 
sale and Retail. Catalogues free. Open evenings. 
Sole Agent for Tally-ho Sulky. 

569 THIRD AVENUE, NEW YORK. 

324 FULTON STREET, cor. Pierrepont, BROOKLYN. 

M PRILE. 
address TRUE 

Don’t know as it indicates anything in a 
man’s favor that he receives the largest mail 

every direction cleared of people?” ‘* Cer- 
tainly,” replied the czarina, ‘* but what are 
you going todo?” *‘I want to look out of of any member of the legislature. Rather 
the window to see what kind of a day it is.” looks as though his constituents were writ- 

Philadelphia Call. . ing to him to quit mi iking a fool of himself. 

, ’ . . — ate Post. 
‘* YouNG man,” advises an exchange, ‘‘ if 

vou must marry, marry the hired girl; you A PHILADELPHIA man who has been writ- 
have got to have her anyhow.” Young man, ing frontier romances for the past ten years 
don’t do anything so foolish. A hired girl has been advised to go to Ohio for his health, 
wants six nights out a week, and half a day and was yesterday seen in a railroad office, 
on Sunday, besides insisting upon entertain- looking over maps and inquiring about how 
ing her sisters and her cousins by the dozen to get there.—Philadelphia Call. 

in the kitchen. A man wants his wife i SE PER PRY Y TONLE RSE aT 
the house once in a while, if not oftener.— ing the beauties of mountain scenery to a lady friend, he asked 
Norristown Herald. 

near 37th st., 

Send six cents for postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will help 
all, of either sex, to more mone y right away 
than anything else in this world. Fortunes 
await the workers absolutely sure. At o: 

& Co., Augusta, Maine. 

Beautiful Fibrene Handkerchiefs 
WANTED AGEKTS AND LADIES EVERYWHERE‘ nell 
Fibrene Handkerchiefs 5 Db RENRA 
ported artic “prt ae sande a and qu ial yarance tothe 

finest linen, 1 dozen Samples show 

terms) Mailed postpaid f poate i Lich 5 8, 5, ites ea 
E.ecant Soup ROLLED 

fur. SHERWOOD & CO., “WILL AMSBURG.. N. . 

r New 

Im- 
in ~ 

» you ever seen the Cats kill-mountains?” and she an 
* No! but I have seen the Bulls-cough-syrup!” 

Pestpaid. Rare cHanter 

pe 

my boys 

Ohio 

Dax w HUNTINGTON Boston 
I have taken a number of papers, but I never had one 

Ilike as well as Tuk ARGosy, To sit before the fire 
these cold evenings and read it Is the beat enjoyment 
I know of. rnighs tam x ading my old papers over 
again, . KNOWLTON, Portland, Me. 

Ishould take the ARGosy another year If I had to sit 
up ® agate lv earn ee money te pay for it; enclosed 

. L. PEMBERTON, Anso..ia, (oun 

Iam so deeply tate rested in the Arcosy I should 
be lost without it; please extend my subscription 
another year WEsNIE 8. MooRE, _ ibon, la, 

I have ben a reader of the ArGcosy the 
cannot new du wae ont it, 1 ae cost “ ee y. ‘will. 

| ITHWELL, Wakefield, Ka 
Tre ArGcosy is tho v _— os at wo r of the kind nt 

lisued. 1 would not do withent ae for twice 
FRAN 3, Jon N. Painesv ile, Oo. 

I ,vrise the ArGosy w hes all pene + «papers. Its 
hich moral tone and instructive reading is sure to leave 
u lastia, impression | with its readers. 

Mrs. Ipa Austin, Fort Halleck, Wy. 
T have read the Ge iden Days, Youth's Companion, and 

Wide-Awake, for boys and gir.s, but give me the ARGosyY. 
1 would not give it for an othe or paper l «ver saw. 

A. WILL, Brooklyn, Li. 

| NOTICES FROM THE PRESS. 
} 

Tre Gor pan ARGOSY is hand undsome ly printed on tint d 
paper, and i eighted v irea r matter that ca 
anfely plac ed ‘in the hauds of our youth.—He raid, Mee 
ristown, Pa. 

| _Itis eparkling and pure, interesting and high-toened. 
The best authors in America coutribute to its columns,— 
Journal, Lewistown, Me, 

& Silver Tea 
& sets Parlor Furniture 

10 Elegant Boys’ Suita, 

300 cach 
OO each 

Plated Skates. $2 each. 1,000 

Mt NW MIN NS NNN WoN-N ANN SNES ON NNN. NUN NN Na am 
” 

4 AND WIN 

of e very best this Popular Author . ver wrove. 
it | fascinating, instructive and helpful, and will 

Hp WHAT SUBSCRIBERS SAY. 
4 EVERY SUBSCRIBER GETS A PRESENT. | T eannot speak too highly of the ARGosy; 

The proprietors of the well kn 

APIL AL OF #200,000 for the purpose of pu hing the Argesy extensively,and have THE ARG ~~ has been so good this year I must have 
decided to give away toall who subscribe before June 10 } 1834, 840,000 in presents. Read our Great Offer. | it another iciused is $1 

ao 
Three Months, CaN ee <a. numbers), and immediately send a aves ce eee ~— entitie the holder to one of 
the following Id NiFICENT PRE 

ash l’resents of 8500 eac 2.500 ta, $100 each.. 
ash Presents of $200 ench 2.000 #100 each 

ents, } 
pieeent t pright Vianos 2oo 5 2 each x 

ant c — Org: na, 500 b 

Ladies’ Solid « W atches, #25 ry 500 Pair Koller Skates, $2 eac 1,000 | 
20 Keautiful Diame tings, $80 olUar Greenbacks - 1,000 

CHANCE OF A LIFETIME! “2°: NE AY BY MORATIO ALAM, Jn 

are courage, dignity, and noble rc seiutions, 

TPe prourictors of the well-& wn and popular weekly paper, TH |: GOLDEN ARGOSY, being desirous think they could never do withont It. 

FirrTy 

PARTIAL LIST OF PRESENTS “TOBE GIVEN AWAY: 
oak Presents 00 each 1,600 

20 Gente’ -olid aiiver W atches, $15 vollar Greenbacks.. 

Saim neces next wcek Inthe ARGOSY. It i« one 

This Offer HOLDS COOD UNTIL JUNE {Oth ONLY. 
ERY ONE SHOULD REA») IT. 

o every home where it is not now taken, have » organized a stoe « company with | Mrs. M. E. AXTELL, West Kichfleld, 

an AUTHORIZED 

We will enter your name on our subscriptio book 8 and mail THE ety AR SY regularly for 

Cash Pres nt« of #1,000 cach 85,000 10 FE legant Blere lea, 885 each.. 

‘ash breninsd aabonae 500 

s}) ate she *, $40 © ° oo Ht arge Photograph Albums, 3 cach. 1,000 

25 Ladies’ Chatelaine Watches, $10 en. 5600 Magtie Lanterna, $1 exuch.... 
500 Boys’ Pocket Knives, $1 each 
500 Ladies’ Pocket ~~ ‘wanes each . 0) 
1000 Vil Pietures, $1 cach 
500 Solid Geld Kings, “$2 enach..... 

$00 1000 Autograph Aibums, #1 cach........ 

‘ AL CABLE PRESE NTS, RANGING IN VALU E FROM 
LLA, making a grand total of 100 000 presents to be given to 

iver a ve ry one gets a Present. All of the above presents 
of which will be given hereafter. Among 
re and own the patent, and that retails at 

ng n veded in every home, and is well worth 
reach. Beingownersand manufacturers 

» tsoye’ Silver Watches, $10 cach 
ed rbury Watches, #3 50 cach 

Gent’ -olfd Gold Chains, $20 each 
» Ladies’ Gold Neck Chatns, $15 cach 

20 Solid Goid Brac + ~ $6 “_W 
And 99,58 ret gt 
iWEN -F av 

hur 

F AND 
in rs 4 

AS add and su 
ad in « fale and tw 

the hb 532 presets are 50,00) « ne article, 
One I lar the world over and nev _r sold for less 
Five Dollarsin any Family; millions have been 
we can afford to give 0,00 \o 3 uheor® rs, b z CA ll pleased that you will always 
be patrons of the Argosy; sides n tuable loth, 18a; red in our list 
THE AWARD OF PRESEN ‘s ; will ‘p osit! vely y take piace Ju June, 's ~ 

1e e 0 Gators: i iF Fe Bo - gen iy 
BeAUT 4 SEFu igs RTA ‘ait | te oe pan) 

3 of iS arse lass | aren and guardians who wou place fasci ‘ating, 
Fr pW Hass as well as instructive, reading before their children, 
pw AR a 4 t RETT | would do well to subscribe to it.—Church Union, N. Y. 

HALE, and a host of o hers too numerous to _mentior it is Be autifully Illustrated, and its reading | Full of Ife and vim, it comme nds itself to those desir- 
=ae r isa'loriginal from the pens of note authors. i. wr subscription price is 60 cents for Three | ing > be entertained and instru . The illustrations 

Moeonthes #1.00 for Ix Month 3 #1. cee or Twelve * Months ,out present or premium; but in order |i eauperb,. We commend it to the reading public.— 

will be owes 

rr vf 
ne RAI’ 

a 

a, AR WeeKe 
BHINiP Sprit 1OAHAURY CAN LEMON. FRAN 

ax 

to secure 100,000 subscribers at unce, we make the FOLLOWING LIBERAL OFFER: Vanity Fair, San Francisco, Ca 
x will send you THE GOLDIN It has taken a leading place amon (he best papers of 

SO J AR eee, - orate ekly, 4 8 \—- its cl aa. The = plishe © qvite ntly understands boys’ 
and one receipt, good for one present. OR we will send TNE G¢ weekly, | ta-tes.— Times, Indianap lis Gt 
«ix months, ona twe recei A od tow (wa. resentn FOR $1.75 we wil A THE GOLDEN | Tux Gotpew Ancosy isa briz zht. sparkling paper for 
ARGOSY, weekly, for one year, and four r s, good for four presents. bo) sand girls: neither sensational on the one hand 

If you will Gut his Ad- nor dull on the other.—/ress, Philadelphia, Pa. 
vertisem 7S THE GOLDEN ARGosyY is a youths’ paper, and contains 
shov ~ ™ ur ends 

and get five to subscribe ic hree months, and send us @2.50, we wil 
w it more interesting reading matter thon any other 

sequaint ne ra, }simiar publication iu the country. — Telegray) h, iu 
send 708. your subscription free, and one receipt; ret ten to gubecribe and we will send youtw» ree eo and buque, Ic wa, 
the ARGORY for six months; get twenty to subscribe for three months and we will fe “ tyouthe A 
one years and four receipt 8. good fo or pour presente. r few hours’ work w a by ue sober 

It in a first-class paper, fally equalling the ¥ 

THE GOLDEN ARGUSY s3 or ae Bin By 
MP @ | Milt bo eu m, and, being once introduced into the : 

ny S ii arab ished weekly paper, a 
may be sure oy tt -e 

just what v we. romia«. woney of the Awards v f me rf rw: 

will be sure t» remain.—Herald, Camden, Me. , 
Tas Go_pew Arcosy is as far removed from the 

80 thet every subseriber 
rwarded \0 al) subscribers immediately after June 1 

Coote Rear THE Mai 

Ce TS —— &e NEQEIN ERE NUNN Nc NEO RR RIG 7% 
muth’s 

Sption ome, 

pow = inanity of Sunday-school literaiure n« tt ts 

€ Send sma!l sums, from 30 cents to One or Two polines, by Postal Note, 
Ay sums Bie be sent by regiatered mail or post office order. Acdress all orders to 

anya CG 8! WARREN STREET, NEW YORK. ARZOSY 

out way, And above to issn Tenors f Mya dn anaenuas | pee ie thet Juctetons fathers and mothers care to put 

NOY et riggdsy Bel BRR WaRt eB es) RY WHERE. e hands of thc ir children.— Detroit Free Pres 

IS SE OT OA OF OS OG GOS I RO RE I NS SS OS OS EO MT DF FF OE OE OE IIE 

om the de moralintng rove neationalism of the Ralf. | 
dime drea’ 
Tue GoLpeNn Arcosy is not only beautiful In appear- 

ance, but every way commendable in the character 
edn contents. It is one of the few papers for young 



*“Towe my 

to [Teaith 

and Beauty 

to the 

S| CUTICURA 

p7 REMEDIES.” 
“ Testimonial of a Bos: 

ton lady. 

|b get TRING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Scrofula, Salt-Rheum, and Infantfle Humors cured by 

the CuTicURA REMEDIES. 

CuTicURA RESOLVENT, the new blood peut, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, 
and thus removes the cause. 

CurTicura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and In 
flammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Uleers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 
CuTIcURKA SoaP, ap exquisite Skin Beautifer and Toilet Requi 

site, prepared from CoTicoura, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diacases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sun-Burn and Greasy 
Skin. 
CuTicuRA REMEDIES are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 

Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price—Cuticura, 3 cents; Soap, 2% cents ; 
Resolvent, $1. "OTTER Drv @ AND CHEMICAL Co. Boston, Mass. 

Columbia Bicycles 
THE POPULAR STEEDS OF TO-DAY. 

Send 3-cent stamp for Illustrated Catalogue. 

THE POPE MANUFACTURING CO., 

597 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 

Branch House, 12 Warren street, New York 

Era tame coe 

SSA AMERGARME NTS FRE | 
1 Oana ta, f rN W Gossame “aterpr of Gand 

4 we nake the k 
w w ll agree 6 
tribute the 
at-paid two ful} 

Also sen 
Ry ce Pr 2. -tumge? elp pay postage, exper es, et 

at MPR MFG CO. WILLIAMSBURG N.Y. 

arsine 

BEHNING 
FIRST CLASS 

Grand Square é& Upright 

SFPIAWOS. 

Warerooms: 3 W. 14th St. & 129 BE. 126th St. 
Factory, N. E.corner 124 st. and Ist ave., New York. 

PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS. 
Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 
Travel around the World in your 

Chair. 
Their compact form and accurate work particularly 

adapt them for Home Amusement 

With a FEW DOLLAR®’ outlay a comfortable living 
may be earned. §2" VIEWS in stoc k, and made te. order. 
Send for Catalogue. EMANUEL J. HART, 

185 Fifth Seek, New York. 

AGENTS CAN NOW GRASP A FORTUNE. 
Outfit worth @10 free. Address 

E. G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay st., N. Y. 

A 
OSITY EVER INVENTED. 
Paim of Your Hand and it will roll end squirm 

around a* natural as life. It will not stay om 

some people's hand at all, but will rol] off as soon 
ae placed thereon. Our ilustration is 4 correct 

representation ofthis amas ng and instructive 
novelty. The upper portion of the fignre re- 
presents a beantiul woman. The lower part 

. — figure r honey a fish. 

Ae ma S 1h cents - 2 for 25 cents. 

ES is BOL. 63 SHMUMRBURG, EY. 

@ Print Your Own Garis !2bes, fave. 
our $3 PKINTING PRioss. Larger sizes, for Cir 

culars, &c., $8 to $75. For pleasure, money ma- 

sing, young or old. Everything easy. Printed 

instructions. Send two stamps for Catalogue of 
Presses, Type, Cards, &c., to the Factory. 

KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 

RUPTURE 
RELIEVED and CURED without the injury Trusses inflict, b 
Dr. J. A. SHERMAN’S method. Office, 31 Broadway, New York | 
His book, with Ney yy likenesses of bad cases, before and 

d for 10 cents. after cure, mai | 

THE JUDGE. 

‘*SHALLI play ‘‘ Over the garden wall?” 
asked the organ grinder. ‘‘ No,” replied the 
citizen, ‘I would rather you would play in 
the next street.”—Somerville Journal. 

ONE of the most pathetic passages in 
Queen Victoria’s diary is where she touch- 
ingly describes Brown suffering from shins 
bruised by wet Highland pettico: its. — Boston 
Commercial Bulletin. 

THIs is a mighty sensible nation, this is. 
As soon as a man proves himself a good sol- 
dier they elect him to congress or some other 
office in which military ability is of no 
account.— Boston Post. 

DIFFERENT Ways oF Lookine aT It.— 
Ile—‘‘ Sometimes Tenvy adore. Never has 
to dress or undress” She—** Mercy me! The 
idea of one having always to wear the same 
dress.” — Boston Transcript. 

A BEAUTIFUL ten-year-old girl in Kentucky 
weighs 300 pounds. It is pleasant to think 
that one fair Kentuckienne, at least, will 
not make her debut on the stage in the role 
of Juliet—Drake’s Travellers’ Magazine. 

By a new law in Arkansas no saloon can 
be built within 640 rods of achurch. But 
the natives dodge this law by building the 
saloon first. Then they erect the church 
right across the road.— Burlington Hawkeye. 

A vIsIToR who was put in the ‘spare 
room,” one night recently when the temper- 
ature was lingering near zero, avoided a fatal 
cold by shunning the bed and sleeping on 
the marble-top bureau.— Norristown Herald. 

‘““AT HOME” dresses are made of pale- 
colored satin in princesse style. When ladies 
are not so dressed, hired girls may declare 
them not at home, without prejudice to 
their consciences.— Burlington Free Press. 

THE following question is to be wrestled 
with by a country debating society at its 
next session: If the Mormon who has eight 
wives buries one of them, how much of a 
widower does he become, if any?—Philadel- 
phia Chronicle-Herald. 

NeEw York editors get themselves inter- 
viewed by reporters of other papers and then 
reproduce the interview. But at adog fight 
a New York editor has to stand on his tip- 
toes to see anything just the same as com- 
mon no-account folks. — Philadelphia Call. 

. 

**HrraAmM Jacobs, the oldest citizen of 
Sturgis, Mich., had the novel experience of 
being buried, a few days ago, in a coffin made 
of wood from a walnut tree of his own plant- 
ing.” Just how he enjoyed ‘the novel ex- 
perience ” the item does not state.—Hartford 
Post. 

It cast a gloom over an entire Texas com- 
munity when the son of a Texas legislator, 
who had just returned with his father from 
the State capital, walked up to the grab bag 
and prize cake table and ¢  &- that the game 
be explained to him before he bought his 
chips. — Texas Siftings. 

““No,” said Fitskins, ‘‘I don’t think I 
shall ever try to join the masons. It’s too 
dangerous.” 

‘*Dangerous! How?” 
**Oh, you see we hear of so many murders 

in the first, second and third degrees, that I 
don’t dare try it.”— Marathon Independent. 

Ex-GovERNOR Situ of Georgia, having 
said that he had seen Henry Ward Beecher 
dining recently, was asked whether the man 
of God seemed hearty. ‘‘ Hearty?” replied 
the Georgian. ‘‘ Why, if he had been at the 
miracle on the Mount there wouldn’t have 
been any basketsful left.— New Haven News. 

WITH 

FIVE DOLLARS 
YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE HUNGARIAN 

GOVERNMENT BOND 
Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 

are redeemed 

THREE TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and ever " bond is redeemed with a large: or smaller 

premium. very bond musT be redeemed with 
a Premiuin as there are NO BLANKS. 

The larger P remiums drawn at these Redemptions are 

1 Premium of 150,000 Florins. 
1 - ** 120,000 
1 = = 100, ooo nis 
1 se se 15,000 se 

1 “ee ‘e 12,000 “e 

1 “é ‘6 10,000 sé 

3 Premiums of 5000 fl. 15,000 a 
12 * 1000 fl. 12,000 se 

“ ‘* §00f1. 27,000 
And bonds not drawing one of the above Premiums must be 

redeemed with a Premium of not less than 
FLORLE 

The next rede mption oy place on the 

15TH OF APRIL, 1884, 
And every Bond bought of us on or before the 15th of April ts 

entitled to the whole Premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date. 

Out-of-town orders, sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, and enclosing 
$5, will secure one of these Bonds for the next redemption. 

For orders, circulars or any other information, address 

INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
160 Fulton st., cor. Broadway, N. Y. City. 

ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 
N. B.—In writing, please say that you saw this in THE JupGE. 

The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of the 
laws of the United States. 

WEAK AND UNDEVELOPED PARTS OF THE 
HUMAN BODY ENLARGED, DEVELOPED & STRENGTH- 
ENED,” etc., is an interesting advertisement long run in our 
paper. In reply toinquiries we will say that there is no evt- 
dence of humbug about this. On the contrary, the advertisers 
are very highly endorsed. Interested persons may get sealed 
circulars giving all particulars, by addressing ERTE MEDICAL 
CO., P. O, Box 513, Buffalo, N. Y.—(Toledo Evening Bee, 

Franklin Square Lithowraphic Co. 
—— STEAM LITHOGRAPHIC PRINTERS :—— 

FINE COLOR WORK ASPECIALTY. 
PHOTO-LITHOGRAPHIC REPRODUCTIONS. 

Estimates Carefully Prepared. 

324, 326 and 328 Pearl St., 

—NEW YORK— 

yitt LOANS 
TA) PER never be CENT 

so long an interest is kept up. 
ee security required except for interest, and then only personal. 
These loans are for or or men of moderate means, in amo — 
of $100. $800 FOR LIFE. Send four cents for particulars. 
oe + Boberts, Manager, 195 W. Sth St. Cincinnati, O. 

Thavea waace 
er the 
above by 
ite = thovennds 

een’ of the worst kind and of long standing neve ee or eu 
pa ismy faith in ees thatl willsend TWO BOTT 
—— witha Ma ae TREATISE on this disease, to any syousores: 
Give Express and P. 0. eaieess DE. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N. ¥. 

GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 

brats Gir 
Warranted absoletely pure 

Cocoa, from which aw excess of 

Oil has been removed. It has three 

times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 

and is therefore far more economi- 

cal. It is delicious, nourishmg, 

strengthening, easily digested, and 

admirably adapted for invalids as 

well as for persons in health. 

Sold by Grocers irocers everywhere. 

V. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass. 
odin London wry ician ee 

fapiten “w Eb aeesia frsY York 
aftcuea epie Cc FIT 

From Am. Journal of Medicine. 

Dr. Ab. Meserole (late of London), who 
makes a specialty ot Eplleper. has without 

ted and cured more cases than any other living physician. 
jay nee cine iy, been astonishing ; we have heard of cases of 

over 20 years’ standl: ng successfully cured by him. De has published 
a work on this disease, which he sends with a large bottle of his won- 
derful cure free to any sufferer bond may send wet express oud P. 

We advise any one wishing a cure to address 
Pre meee D © AB. MESEROLE. No. 96 Joba 8t., New York. 

| 
| 
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