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A Baby Asleepon its Mother's Bresst.

: I.
“There are many fair things that adorn -this

In the great fields of nature, of scicnee-and

And eaci:tday newer beauties spring up to de-
h{h us,. .. :

Wh1§ .charm the senses and gladden the

eart;
But the sweetest sight this earth affords,
'Mid its ceaseless changes and great unrest,
Is to see, with its rosy face, dimpied and soft,
A baby asleep on its mother’s breast.

IL

The tired mother, weary from toil of the day,
With plenty of care for the coming to-mor-

TOW; - :
The child by her gide with its innocent mind,
Unconscious of later life’s joy or its sorrow.
Calmly asleeY in its mother’s embrace,
Like a little bird sheltered and safe in ijts
nest,

*Oh! surely there’s nothing on earth so sweet

As a baby asleep on it’s mother’s breast.

II1.

Often I've thought do they wander together
Away in the m{stical region of sleep;
For I’ve seen baby smile as if playing with
angels,
While mother would clasp it and silently

weep.
Perhaps, g said, some angel band :
For their missing companions have come in
uest,
And felt in my soul there’s no lovelier sight
Than a baby asleep on its mother’s breast.
—James Wallace.
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THE COURIER’S BRIDE.

An Event Born of the American War
Days.

On July 22, 1864, the armies of Gen-
erals Sherman and Johnston were con-
fronting each other at Atlanta.

The sun’s intense heat was intensified
by the sulphurous breath of musketry
and cannon.

At ten o’clock, General Hardee, a
Confederate corps commander with a
mounted escort, was on an elevation,
observing the position of the enemy.
One of the escort was a youth of sixteen,
a courijer.

While the general was noting the re-

rts of a civil engineer, a squad of

nion prisoners were marched up and
halted. One of the number, a captain,
sank u%on the ground exhausted from
loss of blood, a ball having entered his
left face and, rangin§l upward, passed
out through the right, shattering the
cheek bone. The young courier, ob-
serving the wounded man, asked that a
surgeon be directed to attend him. An
anodyne was administered and the
wound dressed, when the prisorers were
ordered to resume their march. The
Union captain endeavored to obey, but
staggered in the effort. At that moment
an ambulance containing wounded con-
federate officers drew up. The young
-courier, observing that there was room
for another, asked that the wounded
captain be placed therein, offering to
see him delivered to the train guard in
the city, whither he had just been order-
ed. Following the ambulance on his
horse, he paused at General Johnston’s
headquarters to deliver a dispatch, and
then, when the Confederate wounded
had been removed from the wagon, ac-
companied it to the train, which was
about starting for Andersonville. After
giving the prisoner his own canteen
freshly filled with water, he purchased
from a store near by a narrow straw
mattress, and obtained permission from
the train guard for the wounded cap-
tain to lie upon it. The latter’s face be-
ing so swollen that he could not speak,
he motioned with+his hand for a pencil—
})erha.ps for writing thanks to his bene-
actor. Before the pencil was produced,
the train moved, and the young Confed-
erate sprang from the car. The prison-
ers proceeded toward Andersonville,
while the courier returned to his com-
mand. That afternoon the Confeder-
ates made a charge in which the courier
was painfully wounded, and that night,
while the Union captain was placed
within the prison stockade, the young
Confederate was lying in an hospitaf
Possibly each] gave some thought to the
other, but it is not likely either antici-
pated ever meeting the other again.

In July, 1874, at a popular yesort on
a western lakeside, society commented
upon the marked attentions paid to

iss Emma Clancey by Henry Ross, a
gentleman from, a city in Alabama,

whose winning address had made him
a universal favorite. The yourng lady
was easily accorded the ition of
reigning belle atthe resort, and, her
father owning a residence, shé was en-
abled to hospitably receive her friends.
There were a number of gallants whose

t calls indicated admiration for
the fair entertainer; but it was apparent
that none were received with such favor
as the courtly Harry Ross.
On the evening

of the 22d., Captain
Clancey's parlors were filled with visi-
tors, and, as these included married
friends, he and Mrs. Clancey were with
their guests. There had been an hour
of music and

when some one
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story, and asked that she tell more of it.
“No,” said she, “but father shall, for it
is his pet theme each July 22.”

Others supplemented the daughter's
request, and, responding to it, Captain
Clancey, in a narrative way, grown
easy from frequent recitals, recounted
the events already noted in the first
chapter. He had told of his wounds
being dressed where the prisoners were
halted, of the courier having had him
placed in the ambulance, and of his
reaching the Andersonville train, when
Miss Clancey, who chanced to glance at
Harry Ross, observed an agitation of
manner quite foreign to his native com-
posure.

“When he assisted me into the car,”
Captain Clancey was con‘inuing, when
Harry Ross interrupted:

“Hold a moment, p... -~ he said,
“and permit a question ci .o from me.
Did the courier you speak o. liiiii: you
his own canteen?”’ :

“Yes, he did,” replied Captain Clan-
cey. ~
)‘Y‘And did he provide you a mattress
in the car?”

“He did,” was answered.

“And did you, being unable to speak,
make signs for a pencil, and did the
train move just as he was handing the
pencil to you, causing him to jump from
the car?”

Captain Clancey was on his feet.

“Yes! yes!"’ he exclaimed; ‘“but how
came you to know of all this?”’

“How came I to know? Why, sir, 1
was that boy!”

For a moment—a brief moment—
there was utter stillness in the parlors.
But when, stepping quickly forward,
Captain Clancey grasped Harry Ross by
the hand, his face indicating uncertain-
ty whether to break into a laugh, a cry,
or a caress, there was an outbreak of
handclappings and cheering more sug-
gestive of a theatre than a drawing-
room. Mrs. Clancey advanced, and
without a word of apology, threw her
arms about Harry's neck and kissed
him, while Emma, who had taken his
other hand in both her own, appeared
to be in that state of uncertainty her
father’s face had indicated.

For several minutes there was a buzz
of congratulations, as the guests pressed
about the ex-Union captain and the ex-
Confederate courier. But there was an-
other sensation in store for the delight-

ed partg;) When Captain Clancey and
Harry Ross had managed to move a lit-
tle apart, the latter turned to Emma,
and, with a half-earnest, half-mirthful
look into her face, said:

“Miss Clancey, I beg to recall a speech
of yours made a few minutes since. You
stated that, when three years old, you
heard this story from your father, you
had thrown your arms about his neck,
saying that you loved the Confederate
counrier, and that wiien you were a wom-
an you would be his wife, and expressed
a desire to meet him now. You have
met him.  Now, in the presence of these
other anditors of your speech, I claim
the fulfillment of its proposition.  Will
you be the wife of the ex-Confederate
courier?”’

Those who were present tell of an-
other spell of silence falling upon the
parlors, of a blushing face and down-
cast eyes, and a response, in a voice so
soft and tremulous, however, as to be
inaudible to any other than the one
nearest her. But it must have been con-
senting, for the newspaper report of ar-
rivals at the same resort in July, 1885,
included the names of Mr. and Mrs.
Harry Ross, on a visit to the latter’s
father, Captain Clancey.— Cosmopolitan.

A Wise Captain.

A Nantucket steamboat captain was
once asked 2{ a passenger on his boat
how much ardent spirits he used.

He replied, “I never drank a tea-
spoonful of rum, brandy, gin, cider,
wine or beer; I never smoked or snuffed,
and never drank tea or coffee.”

“But,” said the passenger, “what do
you drink with your breakfast?’*

“Cold water,” was the answer.

“And what with your dinner?”

“Cold water.”

“Well,” said the passenger, “but what
do you take when you are sick?”

“I never was sick in my life,”’ was
the ready and glad reply.

He was a wise captain. He was ac-
customed to exposure in all sorts of bad
weather, wind and storm, and never be-
lieved in the foolish notion that he must
take a drop of spirits to *“keep out the
cold.”

Cold water was the drink of Adam in

the children of Israel in the wilderness.
It was also the drink of Samson, and of
Daniel, and of John the Baptist. It is
the best drink for you.—Little Sower.

A Child with Two Brains.

A baby about a month old was taken
by its mother to a at the

hospital for treatment last

sl swelling wpon the forch
whi:lx;g:iowl in:l“l“d in size and m
ness. Nothing could be done to reduce
the protuberance, which was supposed
to be & tumor, except to perform an
operation on the child's head and take
it out. Before this could be done the
little thing died. The consent of the
mother being obtalned, Dr. Janews
beld an autopsy at the morgue, an
found that the cause of the swelling was
& second brain which was growing on
the outside of the skull, independent of
the braia inside, save th s oon-
through a
‘ The annto-
specimen, which j& a rare one,
into aloohol to preserve it.—AN.
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A Hindoo loom complete ia worth 68
aeats, and wexves shawls, silka, end

4 musline which our most expensive ap-

parstus exnnot equal.
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Paradise. Cold water was the drink of

week. When the child was born it had |

for Infants and children.

: “cutoﬂ.iiuowelhdnpted tochildren that gutosﬂa cures 1%2.‘35', con%maﬁo&.
recommend t a8 superio rescri our Stomach, ea, ctation,
fuirn s Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di-

on, : licati
Tar CENTAUR CouPaxy, 182 Fulton Street, N. Y.

knowntome” ~ H. A. ARCHER,M.D,,
111 8o. Oxford 8%, Brookiyz, N. Y.

LOMBER, - LUMBER
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‘The undersigned nave now a COMPLETE STOCK of

Lumbre,Lath & Shingles,

Including Yellow Pine and Poplar, from the South, which
we propose to sell to our patrons

AT BOTTOM PRIGES,

Our facilities? for] obtaining our stock from first hands
enables us to offer

SPECIAL BARGAINNS!

And to all who will

As an indncement for patronage.
come and see uUs we promise

Squayre Dealing and Best Prices!

Come. see us, and save money. Respectfully

ICOLBURN & CO.

Rensselaer, Indiana, March 19, 18835.

NEW! ALL NEW!

AR I

I would respectfulli)lf announee to the people of J aiper Coun-
ty that I have made arrangements to gel

-=F ARM*MAGHINER Y -
E MPIREMOWERS, | XENPIRE REAPERS

EMPIRE BINDERS &:.

And will keep extras on hand at all times for the machines.—
1 am also prepared to do

REPATRING,

in;the best aud most workmanlike madner, and at the lowest
possible rates.

WAGONS AND BUGIESG

repaired, and all other work usually done in that line.

NEW WAGONS AND BUGGIES

Made to order, and of the best material ag@ workmanship.
155" Shop on Front Street, South of Citizess’ Bank,_s&1

R. H. :
Rensselaer, Ind., May 21, 1886 Tl

N .WARNER & Sons,

DE#4 LERS IN

Hardware, Tinware, =

Sloves

Seuth Side Washingten Street, .'

RENSSELAER, - . INDIANA.

A aptain’s Fortunate Discovery.

Capt. Colem n, sohr. Weymouth, .
plying between Atlantic Clty and N.
Y.. had been troubled with a cough
so that he was unable to sleen, and
was incuced fo try Dr: King’s New
Discovery for Consumption. It not
only gave him instant relief; but al-
layed the exireme soreness in his
breast His children were similarly
affected and a singi- dese had the
same hap-y effect. Dr. King’s New

| Discovery is now the standard reme-

dvin the Coleman houséhold and on
board the schooner.

Free Tria! Botties of this Standard
Remedy at F. B. Mever’s Drug Store. 4

THE NEW
MR KE[E[VIER] X H[ofulS[EL]:

RENSSELAER, IND.

U [ OPENED. New and finely furnished.—
) Cool and plearant rooms. Table furnished
with the best the market affords. Good Sampie
Rooms en first floor. Free Bnr to and from
Depot. PHILIP BW.UE, Proprietor.
Rensselaer, May 11, 1883 tf.

IRA W. YEOMAN,

Attorney at Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate and Collecting Agent,

Will practice in all the Courts of Newton’
Benton and Jasper counties.

OrFIcE:--Up-stairs, over Murray’s City
Mrug Store, Goodland, Indiana.

LEAR HOUSE,

J. H. LEAR, Proprietor,
Opposite Court House, Monticells, Ind

"Has rceently been new furnished throngh
out. Therooms arelargeand airy.tholoea
tion central, making it the most eonvenien
and desirable hopse intown. Try it

PIONEER

[ MEAT ] MARKET!

Rensselaer, - Ind.,
J. J. Eiglesbach,
ProPRIETOR

EEF, Pork, Vea. Mutton, Saus.
age, Bologna, etc., sold in quanti
ties to suit purchasers at the lowest
prices, None but the best stock slaught-
ered. Everydody is invited to call. :
Tee S1caest PRICE PAm ror Good
T CATTLE.

TUTT’S
~ PILLS

285 YEARS IN USE.
The Greatost Triumph of the Age!

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.

Lossofappetite, Bowels costive, Pain in
the hu£ with '-. dull uuul:'n in :n
back Pain under the shoulder-

lrfrlublu? i irits, with
a oelln“:‘.huvlu neglected some duty,
gnﬂ Dizzinesas, Fluttering at the
over t'h'o’.r'l.ﬂs e uuon,..' wu:
dtfal dreams, h‘y colored Urine, and

' O.QN l.l:.ATION.“‘ L.
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