. And bosoms that once warmly beat, lie pulscless 'neath the sod;

(: I J-[;: .:\. [
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| Keep Him Down
; Ave, keep him down. What husil_less |
has a poor man to attempt to rise-—withe- |
out & name——without friends—w ithout |
honorable blood in his veins? .We have
known him ever since he wagd boy —
we knew his father before i, and he
was but a mechanic—and what merit can
| there be in the young stripling ’
'is the ery of the world, \\'luﬂfa man of
sterling character attempts to! break a-
i way from the cords of poverty ane igno-

\

honor.
envy—itihey cannot endure

* be out- :
GTe

55tl'ifvped b::' those who

fill lli!-‘- Il:lli\'l' ‘i‘l!;n"t'.

of the wild beasts, lions, tigers,
bears and ichneumons, in Baltimore,
‘the early day of which we are writing;
yet they came occasionally ; and this time

| weather-beaten boatman, well
Baltimore, as an inveterate joker, who
/ ‘never let any
rance and raisetoa position ol Aruth and | of him.
The multitude are axcited by  of

OR THE SHOWMAN OUTWITTED.

The menagerie was in town.

A rarc occurrence was the exhibition
Polar
at

-

Such | were visited by Nat Wheatly, a jolly,

known 1n

one get to the windward
He was furthermore a stutterer

the first class.
Nat visited the menagene.

laborate descriptions of the various

Despite of this feel- | propensities and unnatural peculiarities

39 9*; thown orshicir childremn 5 “‘1{11 monlkeys, and termenting the ljons, giy-
E hence the opposition 2 man- en ounters | ing e
2@

fimr many noble minds have risen from
obscurity and lived down their oppo- |

nents '..llf l]llll'l"i have \‘ii'hlt‘ti lLH“SCUlll'- | ig the African lion.

of each and all.

This, ladies and gentlemen—this, 1 say

A noble beast he 1s,

agements lived in obsceurity, and “died ‘ladies and gentlemen, and is called the

and made no sign.”
‘with vyou, young

January 1st., 1890.

AGONY OF THE BII'!:IH-:HI-;(.—SOI]!G

‘ ' "Tiw N Pai o) ‘ Cyears ginee a n rible
Kind Patrons, hail! ’'Tis New Year's day that brings me to your door, years sincee a most horrible mutder was

To sing my Song, and tell my tale, as oft’ I’ve done before—

Then listen to the simple strain, it will not keep you long ;

Aud hoping you'll forgive its faults, I'll now commence my song:—
(slow and solemn.)

Harx ! on the midnight silence breaksa low and silvery chime

Which softly stealing on the ear, proclaims the march of time,—

Time, who makes Kings to quake with fear, and Monarchies to fall;

Tine, whose dark tide awaits for none, but onward bears us all—

And as those notes with solemn peal, sound on the wakeful ear,

They kuell the death of passing time, the end of one more year.

Of one more year that flitted by, filled with its sin and erime,

To swell the ocean of the Past, the memories of time.

And could we but unveil those dark and hidden scenes of woe,

And view some of those past events, which God alone can know,

We'd shrink with horror from the sight, and shuddering, exclaim:

«Oh! can it be that this bright world’s so full of crime and shame 7"

Qtates.  The murderer was tred, cone-
victed. and hanged. In his last address
o the people assembled to see his exe-
‘cution.  he said :(="1That after he had'
committed the murder, he stood musing
‘on the dead and mangled body lying be-
‘fore him. It was night, and be was a-’

lone 1in the house.

He!

;“L"'fit*'!‘-.-tl cvery part of the room.
| = . . .
jast behind him, and tarming round

I'l*::.:l.ii!’!'_;' Lm
ccountenance ‘:iﬂ‘uﬂﬁ'i!!:.{ a most Hl‘ilff’.l"illg
fiendish triumph.

T R T

Oxk YEAR Has cone ! and in its flight sent many to their God,
And friends have wept o'er severed ties,—and father o'er his child®
He fondly loved, which won his heart by ways so meek and mild.
JA~D at the marriage alter stood, arrayed in all their pride,
A vouthfisl bride-groom and his fair and sweetl

'Poor man ! he will
"ihat same visage through all etesnity '—

. g 5 e ‘.“1__
ashing bride ; | Uncle San.

[
|

Those dreams soon fled, for she
' Whilst breeze, and rill, and rocking pines, and stars with twinkling ray,
 Join in one song whose silence is—we all must pass away.

P

t and with it too, Kingdoms have passed away,
And Thrones have trembled—Nations too, have thrown off tyrant sway : |

Y 3 4 y . - --’-..-‘-..--'*f-#ﬁ:'n.fmﬂ.xm.-mwn '. l

And there they pledged their vows of love, anfi ot of pleaswres heve; | o Sy il p“"“g
he loved, died, in the by-gone year. 4 . | , ,

' ‘ Aasament oy dranikenness 18 verw severe |

i Sweden, For the first timethe offen-
Jer is Gned three dollars: for the sccond,
qiv e for the third and fourtn times a mueh
larger sum: e loses besides the right to
vote and be votud Cor. The tollowing
Sunday he 1s expos d i1 a sort of piHm'\'
Lat the pn"infl churcel I

OxE YEAR HAS GONE

W hilst France, which was a Kingdom once, is a Republic now,
And wears no more a tyrant's bonds, nor to his motions bow ;
But when Rome rose from servitnde, and spurned the Papal Crown,
France sentan army there to crush, and trample FrexpoM down; 134 PRl ma Y e Y
And 'neath the mighty blow Rome fell! And with the damning stain, Yo P By i .”.' il i W o 4y
Her sword is curs’d, her honor lost, and blemished her fair name. It'lnl- sixth, ’t:i*"l"f*““f”'“"'.”_l l"{‘i"_ ."l“f 'ff’l"‘
Whilst Hungary too, who amidst the clanking of her chain, b, S ? !;'}-l]- “"]"“ II{ ol Sy !'”"‘l
Was driven back in blank despait, to misery and shame. t““"{"”i li'”"ft s w {.'t..l“'l“'“_f'f":“ ""l!lf”
Thus mighty revolutions have transpired in one year, w0 "'\'"“' .tjl.'h‘,‘ ¥ 'l l“f._ V4 l“'“*l ll ""
Among the Nations of the earth : whilst all was guiet here; SN, f‘_“_"“'“i ot Sy T |
All quiet—save among those few who rule and guide the land ; on the first offence : a civil ofiicer is us-|
q nong B ! boid and & = | S
nended and sometimes removed.—Flag

For we've another President to govern and command.  of our Lnitos
R y Lt

the filth of-

19" vOr

Cence heis eonfined in a house of correc-

Nl O N Tl Sl W

Oxk YEAR HAs coNE! and with i1t changed most things from ‘“days of yore,~ M e aruoRtaL sl -li } BRUSTY 5 ]
Now Girls wear numerous Skirts and Paddies, which thev never did before. 'y A ::‘_"*‘”I.‘ :1""! ot ‘|“ ”“‘*l"‘“_ P ]
"Pis thus with the Fashions, Time changes them too, Aps. THat Of INE SOTTOWA By Boes s
As oft he has changed them before ;

For he brings back the old styles, and calling them ‘‘new’ —

All like them, and wear them the more.
P |
And Preachers build churches wherever they can, :lf]ttll:: ahbihadas
Provided ‘‘the people” will—Ilet 'em; '” ot {;}fi-lltﬁlr l
Then calls for their ‘*dollars’ to help on the plan— : il

.. . ‘the street a bier was struck against the
I'll give mine, oh, yes'—when I get 'em: ‘_ | ‘ e '
- cornor of the house, and the corpse, re-

'Ioi' _]n'..;_v-:. and ancedotes.  The subject
would seem to be inexhaustble {rom the

And Politics too, seem the talk of ‘‘the age,”
If the right age proclaims him—a Man!

He'll swagger, and blow, seem as wise as a sage,
And vote too—provided he can! +

And Loce's the go now between man and maid, |
And in that brief passion they revel;

With kisses, and presents, and vows never paid—
I'd rather give mine—to the ‘‘devil!"

Some vears afterwards, when the |

hife.

careful in turning the corners.” |
] \ _

e P T, A N N e P R, N

oy o i datrick |
iw%» Crosing  paragraphl in Patrick !

«[ have now disposed of all my prop-

Onk YEAR Has FLED! one long, long year has now forever gone !
'Tis buried with the Ages Past—another year is born.

Then hail ye Patrons! on this yesr

i the Christian religion. If they had
'this and I had not given them one shill-
\in;, they would be rich; & if they
All happy may ye be ! ‘not that and I had given them nli
And from your plenty freely give ' world, they would be poor.”

My aNNUAL New YEear ree! '

For I've bestowed on you my song, |
And that with heart-felt joy;
And now my friends do not forget

Your FAITHFUL CARRIER BOY.

\r‘hrhrﬂ-ahr-.rhr‘nftf-f‘#*--- - -

friend the secret of his suceess.
cumulated,”
my property D!
business, and the other half by letting
lother people’s entirely alone.”

* The Editor within the by-gone year laid beneath the grassy sod a lovely child.

o W W -
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To Stor Mouse HorLes.—Take a plug| {G “There is a time for all things,” o
of common hard soap, stop the hole with|said a crusty old fellow to his wife.—! gz Art thou poor? show thyself ac
it, and you may rest assured you willl*I'll believe that,”’ answered his wile in | ive and industrious ‘;eapeabl aynd o
have no further trouble from that quar-|a nharp vinegar voice, ‘“when you payitented. Art thon .;vualthy? 3:,-hq,w.r thy-

ter. It is equally effectual as regards| for your newspaper.” Hit him again, old | gelf beneficent and charitable, conde-
rats, roaches or ante. woman, we'll gtand by you. ‘ scending and humane. ’

erty to my [amily there 18 one thing ! voom when

‘more 1 wish 1 could ;_:i\'t!‘ them, and that | not disgra{:e himse

‘ 4@ A man who become rich by his|
own unaided exertions, was asked by a

Letit not be thus | king of the forest.
man. Pesevere=— ' makes nothing of devouring young crea-
mount up and you will startle lhf world. | tures of every description, '

. o Suii in the woods.
| er beast can whi
i

committed 10 one of the New England l t“d-do vou say he can't

2 s} L v : l . " . :
| | | A pitci-pine knot ' thing that w-w-will whip him.
WS burninz on tae llr‘r-—p!.u'v, and ene- ‘ what do vou say to

with firey eves, and 2 ten gallons of rum if he

He desired to die to ! on.,
:l.lt l_'ul of that II{H'I'IWF visage, ":Vhi“h ' his shaggy mane bristling and his tail
continually haunt d his imagination.— sweeping, the
probably look on  gand majesty.

I have heard that he

when at home
Certain it is, that no oth-
him.”

«M-m-mister,” interrupted Wheatly,
\ be whipped ?”
«] does,”” said the man of lions and

tigers.

«« W hat-at-ll you bet I can’'t fetch a c-

e-critter what’ll whip hime¢"’

.1 ain't a bettin’ man at all. I don’t

object to take a small bet to that effect.”

“I'll b-b-bet I e¢-c-can f-f-fetch some-

2 hundred dollars #”
Now there were several merchants 1n

stood gazing upon his victim, he heard itlm crowd who knew Wheatly well, and
‘the flappingof a great pan of wings, | were fully convineed that if the bet was
SaW | made he .\‘L'ﬂf-‘a sure of winning.
i”“ Crim and 1:11_;7' rant visaoe of the J had
enemy ol sonls, standing near him, and | of whom told

So he
no difficulty in finding backers, one
him he would give him
Won.

The menagerie man glanced at his li-
There he was crouched in his cage,

very picture of grandeur
The bribe was tempting,

"and he felt assured.

«(Certainly. sir, I have no objection to

old Hercules taking a bout with any crea-

ture vou iﬂ':i_\"h’hﬂi

next night was designated for the terri- |
ble contliet, The news spread over Bal- |

'-:-l"“l ™ ’
cVav-very well, said Nat.
The money was plunkt?d up, and the

the theatre were mir‘ll-—-lllc pit bcillg

floor, was observed

. , ¢ er: that's
bundant vield and the immense draft’ glooy and anatomy

; o - . 2 419 . L Vo
. One of the best hits, of acalin, | Well let

~animated by the shock, was restored 10| jpo the aperture

- woman died 1n earnest, herhushand eal- | Jayghter of the audience
led to the bearers, “l‘rn}'. gtfmlmnun, be 0S ring.

' he tilted the whimbamper ov

| H:nr\"ﬁ Will: ' |

!

had | you ch-choose to g-g-
the | gred—"

1

: [ ac- ! and the showman re
said he. ‘‘about one half of | lion, making himself secure o
by attending to my own | the cage.

cleared for the afiray.

[2xpectation was on tip-toe, and it was

Cwith impatience the crowd aw aited the
He at length enter-
ed, bearing a large bag or sack upon his

arrival of Wheatly.

houlders, which as he let fall upon the
fo contaln some re-

marlkab!y heavy substance. The keep-

er looked at it with indignation.

«'Pheth-there,” said Nat, pointing with

'his finger to the bag.
“Well, what is it7’ asked the man
“with inereased astonmishment, |

T'h-th-that, 1-1-ladies and gentiemen,
said Nat, gesticulating like a showman,

has been most subservient 10 the turning | s a w-whe-whimbamper!”

A whimbamper,”’ cchoed the keep-

The keeper was excited.
Accordingly, Nat raised the bag,

rolled a snapping turtle,

«Th-th-there he is,”

hands and set him upon his legs.

As he en- |
with tered, the showman was stirring up the

W-w- t

lt’; aﬁr‘t.’ 1

timore. and at an early hout the boxes ol

cortainly a new feature in zo-

‘ A whimbamper'

him out and clear the ring, or .

that we temember, is | g]d Hercules may make a moul
In passang through  hoth of you.” '

hful of |

said Wheatly, a8 ' 1.
er with his |

-

- —

' the turtle, not liking, popped out its head
-and rolled its eyes, while a sort of wheeze
issued from its savage mouth. The lion
jumped back. and made a spring at the
Ceritter, which was now fully prepared
' for his reception. As the lion landed on
'him the turtle fastened his terrific jaws
"upon the lion’s nostrils, rendering him
 powerless to harm, yet with activity of
limb, he bounded round the circle, growl-
 ed, roared and lashed himself; but the
'snapper hung on, seeming to enjoy the
‘ride vastly. *

L G it, wh-wh-whimbamper,” cried
Wheatly, from the boxes.

The scene was rich. The showman

" was no less enraged thanthe lion. Draw-

ing hisgpistols he threatened Nat, with
| terri eats, that if he didn’t take bis

' turtle off he’d shoot him.
. «Ta-ta-take him off’ yourself,”’ shoul.

| ed Nat, in reply.

At this critical moment, by dint of los-
ing a portion of his nose, the lion shook
his dangerous foe from him, and clearing
the space between him aud the cage, he
 slunk quietly in to chew the cud of de-
' feat and pain.

It wasa fair fight, all declaring that
 the whimbamper was the victor. The
' money. was paid over to Nat, who left
l the t!n;urv delighted at the success of his
'whim. > The next morning he carried
| his turtle to market and sold him.

'~ So this valiant champion, after cone
'quering the king of beasts, served 1o
' make a dinner for epicures.

Kissing no Robbery.

«Qh! quit—get out—now don’t you,

' I really wish you wouldn’t!

' Oh! quit—will you !=—0h, get out—

" You know you ought to shouldn’t.

|

i There now, you've got it!=—o0h, be still!
' You shan't have any more !

| You've got—oh take your face away—
. What no man has got before !

| One more, there that will do—oh, don’t!
| You've rumpled up my hair,

If vou’ll but quit, I'll give you one-—=
Now it—there—there!

N N T Tt Sl Na” gl i NN N

ed, antiquated maiden
pysician for advice.

G

e-Hovior; ..
do you good to have

1

ItO T
'a It AT,
«Qh¥you abominable critter! a son
‘and heir! Oh, dear! will somebody
' fan me =1l shall go off! The outrage.
' ous brute! a son and heir!”

' The old maid vamosed, and has not

'since been seen.

!
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~ {i= The papers says a woman in Ohio,
“put her baby into the washing-tub, and
Jits dirty frock and pettycoat inic the cras
idle, and set her little boy to rock it.=—
She did not discover her mistake until
‘the baby cried when she pinned its left
leg to the line, as she hung it in the vard
to dry. '

i
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%> A printer, whose talents were but
indifferent, turned physician. He was
~asked the reason 0[’ it. “In printing,”
“answered he, “all the faults are exposed
to the eye—but in physic they are buri-
ed with the patient, and one gets mere
easily off.”

|

o o e R e i gl B e il e Nl il T e ™

. {G> One of the deepest thoughts we
ever !md was when we were a child.~—
'We fell into a well one hundred and fifs

llﬂld- |
'ty feet below the surfac ,
downwards, and down |~ rface of the earth,

the cheers and
made the arch- ‘

and were wondering how we should
get out.— Knickerbocker.

i@ A Boston paper says that they are
ginning to pave the streets of Havana
ith Massachusetts granite, so that U-

The wited States flags will soon be trampled

snapper seemed unconscious of his peril. | o1 in the city of cigars.

The showman was about leaving the
he swore that his lion should |
If by fighting such »

contemptible foe.
«Y.v-very well,”

«But that's unfair,”
martl.

The audience interposed and insisted
There was no escape,
luctantly relessed the
n the top of

upon the fight.

The majestic beast
round the ring, snuffing

suspense. Lions are prying
this one was-not long in discovering
turtle which lay on the floor, a
inanimate mass.

said Nat, ‘il y-y-
give up the hun-|

cried the show-

moved slowly a-
and lashing,

while every person held their breath in
beasts, and
the

huge and
The lion soon brought
his nose in close proximity to it, which

A Wy, e I‘,nf‘f‘._“uk, e, g T W g 7 W

A LiBerarL Manx.—One who wants to
rent your stable, and offers the eggs laid
on the hay mow by other people’s chick-
ens, as rent.

i@ A little girl, hearing it remarked
that all people had been once children

| artlessly inquired :—Who took care of

| the babies?’’

N I e N R NN NSNS T

{G= Kissing another man’s wife by

mistake, our imp very appropriately
terms a blunder-buss.
@ The following ‘‘rules’ are posted
in the New Jersey school house: ‘‘No
kissing girls in school times. No lick-
ing the master during holidays.”

Almsgiving never made any man poor,
nor robberry rich, nor prosperity wise.

o




