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- JOoB PRINTILlIf‘ i
; & d:-%h stm "Rmmxn” Oftice. "

AR'NO!{Q, M. D. :
Ph s;cxé.n&buzgeon,‘ y
LIGU.N'ILR. Vo e dNDIAN A,
‘Havi .rmvmty]oc‘eﬂ Vl'n ¢ vgpnw,,u_ll ats
tend 10 all cails int 19, Jgode- -
ion. -Uffice—-in the' Drug qtnre of 0.
"'xrf'.l,m?‘c..

C. PALMITER,
| SURGEON, OBSTETRICIAN. AND PHYSICIAN
Indiana.

A e it

and

Ll‘nlllel‘. i g6 3

" il J. Mc(,ONN ELL,
+ Real Estate Agent jgnd N tary Public
LIGONIER INDIANA.

L4 “} i LL accnowledge deeds and viorigages |

and take depositions, -

J. PALMITER,
LIGOJVIER t «lV'DI i INA

ANUFACIURER of different varieties | ted, starting forward

¥ of Powmbsfones, Mo uments, &c.  En-
graving execdted tn the most approved sty le, |

0. ARNOLD & Co.
IGONIER, INDIANA
Déalers in Drogs, Medicines, Paints,. Oils.
Glass, Yankee Notions, .nuks. Ntationary,
Wall end Window Paper. &c &c. Also, u‘
large supply of Lhmua Family Groceres.
cunst mlly on hénd

LAZE\BY & STOVL,
LIGONIER, INDIANA

HOLESALE and retail dealer i

Drugs, Medicines, Paints, Oils, Glass,
Dye-stuffs, Perfumery, Fancy Goods, Family
Groceries, pure Wines and Liguors, for mne-
dicinal pulpnses

J C Lh\lMERM AN,
Y EALER in Dry Gogds, Groee ries, Roots
and Shoes, Qneent\uue. Nuottung, &c.
Also D‘-ahr m..n Kinds of I‘Iu:luq

j & L“’]S Cov l‘ LL,
()EJV'FR.'{L CULLL'(_'IIU Y AGENT
Ligonier, Indiana.
NOLLECTIONS tit Nokle and adjoint

| S Connltes prom sl inadeyand on u-.mug-
[uble 1u;‘nm.
3. J. ATPOUGH | £0 B, WOODW AMD,

[ STOUGH J;‘U\ & WOOUDWAR 1D,
3 Attor m»y.\ & Cownsclivrs ali Law

]l(-‘(»‘."\'ll; i INDIANA.

| \‘ all ‘busi

| ¥ € MAINS | Joo oW
| ; iMAINS & BRYANT,
! 4ltornc ﬂl Luu. Albie ny Nk (: Lua
‘LL x d w&%p !) to 8:FLegal Busi

rosted v lmu Cate in the
c«g,luls \ﬂ'x‘&lu nml'u Junnug cnu'lhu

prompily attend 'to
Hm pays.
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BIiLYANT

uf

EALER in the
AMILY GROUCERIES, also a full. as

different \-ﬂl(llPS

sortment of Wines, Liyuors, Domestic anc
Imported. Refrefiments of all nmds alway:
on_hand

J. RIPPERTON,
PHYSICIAN AWND SURGEOWN,
Ligonier, Indiana.

ESPECFULLY offers his professional
.services to the citizeus of Ligonier anu
vicinity.
CLIFTON HOUSE.
J, J COTHRAN, PROPRIETOR,
Elkhart, Indiana
HIS ll.nuse is the genera! Stage office

Passengers cou\eyld to and fivm the
Jars free.

F. PRICKET,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,
FFICE in the'Court House, Albion, In-
wiana  Pronmipt attention given to all
Lezal busmeu entrusted to his-care,

E. B. WOODWARD,
: \NUQA#Y PUBLIC
rlLL AI‘II-.M\U l’R()MPlLY TO

s.. v CRI| redll othe
b rt 4 that affices
" i& : g ﬁ' i .
on ers Nnhle Cu 5 lud
( WBY HOSTLTTFR
JUS\TIOE OF FHE PEACE.
FFICE on Main Sireét, Ligonier, Indi

ana, i

[ » & 3

- oo S LAND AGENCY.

HE undefsigned has stablished an Agen-.

T ny for the purchase and sale of’ Real es-
i tn le and adjoining counties, and has
igements which offer superior
"(ur those wishing fo buy or sell
| the section of the State. s
‘ _Egrﬂtuhr attantion will be paid to Rphhnz
Homu. Leasing favm nd
which it may be mea-r

enlL tfed

v
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BY sﬁ.ﬁ,&nus COBB, JR.

Not. long smeo 1 had occasion to vis-
one of our courts: and while conversing
with a legal friend T heard the name of
Jolin “Anderson called.

"T‘herc’ is a hurd case,’ remarked iy

1“1 looked upon the man in the prison-|
et's dock.” He wus standing np.and he
“plead guilty 1o di® erime of Theft.—
[e was o 6l way, G Hent and itfird
though' not old. His garb was torn,
spurge and filthy, his fuce was all bloat
ed and bloodshot; his hair matted with
dirt; and his bowed form quivering with
 delirium. Certainly 1 never saw a_more
pitable ‘objeet. Surely that wan was
not born'y villain. I moved my place
$0 2% t6 obtain a fairer view of his face
He saw my movementand turned his
head. He ;_r.l/cd on me a single instant
iend then. covering  his face. with. his

{hands, * he sauk powerless into his
seat,
‘Good God!” 1 involuntarily ejacula-

‘Wil—’

I had half spoken hig first name

when™ he quickly raised his head and
cast upon me a look of such imploring
agony that my tongue was tied at once.
Then he covered his face again. I ask-
ed 1f the prisoner had counsel. He
isaid no. I then told him to do all in
his power for the poor fellow’s benefit
and L' would pay him. He promised,
and I left.. Ecould not remain and see
that mau tried.  Tears came to my eyes
as I gazed ‘upon him. and it was not
until'L had gained the strect and walk-
ed some distunce that I cuuld breathe
freely.
John . Anderson! -~ Alas! he was
mmcd to -be known as his mother’s
son! That was mot his name; ‘but.you
shall know' him by no other.’ T will
call hiw' ‘by the name that now stands
on the‘records of the court.

John Anderson was my sdmnl m ite;
and it ‘was not wany years ago—
ot over twonty—chat  we left our
Academy together—he to rcturn to
the howe of wealthy purents; 1 to sit
down in the dingy sunctom of i@ news-
paper office for a very few years and
then wander off across the oeean. I
was gone some  four years, and when
i returned & found.John a married man
His: futber was dead and lm him  a
pm seely fortane,

‘Ah: O—,", he said 'to me as he lmt
me at the railway station, ‘you shall sce
what & bird I have ca«vel My Helen
is a lark, a robin, a very princess of all
birds that ever looked bcnumul or sung
swectly.

He was entlusiastic but: rot mista-
ken, for I tound his wife all he had
said, simply omitting the poetry. She!
was truly one of the most beautiful wo-
wen [ ever saw. And so good too—so
loving and so kind. Aye—she so lov-
ed John that she really loved all his

friends. -What a lucky fellow to find
such & wife. And what.a lucky woman
to findssuch a husband; for John An-

derson was as handsome as she. Tail
strait. manly. high browed, with rich
chestnat curls, and a face as faultlessly
noble and beautiful ds ever artist copied
And he was good, too, kind generous|
and true.

I spent a week with them, and T was
happy all' the while. “Johns mother
lived with them—a fine old lady as ev-
er breathed, and making herself con-
stang joyand pride in doanng upon her
‘darling hoy,’ as she always called him.
I gave her an account of my adveatures
by sea and fand in foreign climes, and
she kissed me: when I leﬂ. She said
she kissed mie’ bvcause 1 loved her ‘dar |
ling.

I did not see Jo'hn again for four

years. I reached his house in the cve.
ning. " He was not in, but his wife and

mother were there to receivé me; and
two curly headed boys weére at'play’a-
bout ‘Kllen's ‘chair, I knew at once
they were!my frieud's children: Hve-
ry thing seemed pleasant until -the lit-
tle onea were abed and usleep.and then
1 could see that Elen became troubled.
She tried to hide it, but a face 80 used
to the sunshine of sniiles could not wear
a clond concealed. -

L At length Johu came.  His face wag

i l:Pcbed and his eye. ‘looked mﬂamed i}

ped my'hand with a hnpp nxh
—-udledu me *0ld Fellow,’ O Bo«
‘I said T niust-come and 'live ‘with

His = wife- tried o hide l:m* ‘tears,

hun‘; S
and wany: other utmvggant"tmﬁgs.-‘—- bk

had been there.”

At first 1 thovght I ‘would say mo
more; but was it not my duty? I new
his nature better than he knew it hun-
self. Hisappetites and pleasuresboun-
‘ded his own vision. 1 koew how kind:
and generous he wus—alas! ‘400’ kind—
tep generous!

+John, cou'd you have seen Ellen's
face last ev ening you would have trem-
bled. Cun you muke her unhappy?—
He stopped me with—

‘Dou t bo u fool!
be auhay? oy

Because she fears you are gomg down
hill) 1 told him.

Did- she say so?’ he asked with a
flushed face.

‘Vo—l read itein her looks

Wh y shou]d she.

‘1 sulely thought sp when yon came
home.” 1 replied.

I shall never forget the ‘look of re-
proof. surprise; and pain. that he gave |
me then. v |
*C., 1 forgive you for I know you to
be my hlond But never speak . to me
again like tlub
You -know better; Thut can unever be. |
I know my own power.
wants.
than Ellen does.’

Ah—had that nother been as wise
as she was loving, she would have secn
that  the wild oats her sun  was
sowing would surely grow up and ripen
ouly to furnish seed for re-sowing! But
she loved hinmi—loved him almost too
well—or. I should say—too blindly.
But | could say no more. Iouly pray-
ed that Geod would guard him; and then
we convérséd upon otber subjects. 1
could spend but one day with him, but
we promised to correspond often. °
Three years” more passed, during
which John wrote to ie at’ least once
a month and sometimes oftener; but
at the end of that time his letters ceas~
ed coming, and T reeeived no more for|
two years, when I again found myself
in “his pative town. It was- mr{} in
the afternoon when ‘T arrived, and 1
took dinner at the hotel.

I' had finished wy meal, and was
lounging in front of the hotel when |
saw'a funeral ]~|ow~=smn winding into a
distant ¢hurchyard. T asked the Tl
lord whose funeral it wus,

‘Mrs Anderson’s,” he said, and as he
spoke T motreed "a slicht drooping Qf'
the heads as though it ‘eat him'to say
s0.

‘What==John Anderson’s wife?”

‘No,’ he rep lled ‘It is his mother;’
as he said so he turned away; but a
gentleman who stood near, and had
heard our converssiion, at vuce took up
the theme.

“Our hast don’t seem inclined to con
verse upon® ﬂut subject,” he remarked.
with a - of the shoulders. ‘Did
you ever know John Andeérson?’

‘He was my school-mate in bO) hood,
and my bosom fnend in youth,” I  told
him.

He led me one side, and spoke as
follows:

“Poor Johin! He was the pride of this
town six years azo. This man opened
his hotel at that time, and sought cus-
tom by giving wine suppers. Johu! was
present at most of them—the gayest of
the gay, and most generous of the par-
ty. - In fact he payed for nearly every
one of them.- Then he began to wo
down hilll And has been going down
hill ‘ever since. At times true friends
have prevailed on him to stop; but his
stops were of short duration. A sghort
season of sunshine would gleam upon
his home, and then the night qame,
more dark and drear than before He
said he would never get drunk aguin;
but he iwould take a glass of wine with.
a friend! That glass of wine was but
the zate, that let in  the flood. Six years'
years ago he was worth sixty thounsand
dollars. - Yestelday he borrowed fifty
dollars to pay his mother’s faneral ex-
penses! That poor mother, bore.up as
long as she could, "She S1w her son—
her Darling Boy,'she always called him
~brought home drunk many times.and
— ke even bore blows from him!. But
she's at rest now! Her darling wore
her life. away, and bmu"ht her Zrey.

hairs in sorrow to to the Oh' I

lxope this may reform hunf L

_ ‘But‘his wite?” T asked. g
‘Her Heavenly love has hel aﬁ:er up |

thus far, but she is‘only a sh

the wnfe ;baf b'iessed his home ¢ s;x

We had a glorious time, 1 wish your-

Al
‘home aw:nnl ‘and put.a ioke o
| poke upun’ her 0, prevontw% m}
jurbpiie theé

gzelt the foot. ‘Everything is gone
my. wife. ‘I bave sworn and my
#ll be kept. Ellen and Lare,

to be harpy now.”
poor fellow burst into tears here.
wainﬂa followed *sait; and 1 kept
them y. E could. not. help cry-
ing dlke a child. My God, what ‘af
sizht! to see the noble, true man so
depraved and . fullen—become a mere.
brokeu glass, the last fragment only re-

flectipi Vhe image ¢ onee borel==4a poor’
suppliint-at: the fe&et ot Hope, beymn-r
a v of warmth_ for, the. of
hi “and wife, =And how 1 had

hovpred and loved that wan—and how
L loved him stilll Oh! I hoped—aye,
I ‘more than hoped—I  believed——he
would be saved. -And as 1 gazed upon
that wife—so trusting, so lo\mg, S0
true, and so hopeful still, even in the

zhnu shts” he suggostoa ; 'lwlat of living de: nh—-I prayed more
fervently than 1 ever prayed before that |
[G‘—od would hold him up~—keep him up

—lead him/buck to the top of the hiill |
Trast me.  Believe me now. 1 will
beja Mau henceforth while life lats!’

" A little over two years more had pass- |

of Ellen Anderson. . 1. started for the

T know my own | town where they had lived as soon as POS inky fin; gers, that compose , t e
My mother kuows mie better  possible, for 1 might help—some one. Priuter's “case” noiselessly, except t

A fearful presentiment possessed my

wind. ‘

I stoped at the stztely house where
they had dwelt. but strangers occupied |
it.

‘Where is'John Anderson?" T asked. |

‘Don’t know. I'm surc: " He's been
gone these three wonths. © Hig wife/
died in the mad-house last w LcL'

‘And ‘the children?’

‘Oh—they died before she did.’

I staggered back and hurried from
the place. I hardly knew which way |
I went, but justinct led me to the'
chmchvard 1 found four gravés which
had been mwade. in three years. The
umthel, the wife and two children slept
in them! il

‘Anl what has done this T asked
myselt - And a voice answered from
the lowly sleeping places—

‘T he Demon.of the Wing Table!’

But this ‘was not all the work. . No,
no. The next 1 saw—Oh, God!—was
far more terrible!” I saw if'in the city
court-room. Bus that was not the last
~—not the last! .

I saw my legal friend on the day fol-
lowing the trial. He said John Ander-
son was in prison. L. hastened to see
him. - The turukey conducted me to
his eell—the key turned in the lock
—the ' ponderous door swung with a
sharp creak apon its hinges-—and I saw
—a dead body suspended by the neek
from the grating of the window! I
looked at the horrible face—1 could see
nothing of John Anderson there—but
the face I had seen in the eourt-room
was sufficient to connect the two; ‘and
T knew that this was all that was left
on earth of him whom I had loved so
well!

And this wes the last of the Demon's
work—the last act in the terrible drama!
Ah—from the first sparkle of the red
wine it had been down—down—down
until the foot of the hill nad been final-
ly reached! :

When 1 turned away from that cell,
and once more walked amid| the flaghing
saloons and revel-halls, T 'wished thal:
my voice had power to thunder the life
story of ‘which I bad been a witness
into the ears of all hvmg men'

Ilisttnctions to a Jury,

J ndrres in this part of the world, aré
sometimes far from lacid in their char-
wes; and, in veality, “quite as “fogy, tho'
seldom 'as truthful. as’ his honor, who
addressed the patient twelveat t,he con-
clusion of x long trial’ somewhene "out
west”'— ;

“If the jury believe, from the evis
dence, that the plaintiff and"defendunt
were partners in the grocery, and that
the plaintiff bought out the defendant
and gave his note for the interest, and
the defendant paid for the note by de~
livering to the plamtlﬁ'a cow, which he
warranted ‘not breechy,’ and the war-
ranty _was broken by reason of the
T|breachiness of the cow, and he _drove
the cow back and tendered her to the
defendum, but the defendan ret,med to
receive her, the R}.ung%, er
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The Printer and Type.

BY B. F. TAYLOR.

Perhaps there is ne dcpartment of
enterprise, whose detallsfare leds ' an-
derstood by intelligent people thun the
tart preservative,” the achivement or
type. . |

Every day, their lives long, they are
aceustomed to read the l)ew~|»ap( 18, to
find Fuult ‘with ite stafements,” its as
rangement, its looks, toramuse them-
selves upon the discovery of salye rogue-
ish and acrobatic type that gots into a
frolic and stands up on its own head; or
of a word with a waste letter or two in it
—but the process by which the news-
paper is made; or the myriads of mo-
tions, and thousand of pieces necessary
to its composition, they know little, but
think less.

They imagine they discourse of a

“wonderful still.
T going downi hill’/— -cd. when I read in newsprin: the death | {handred and fifty-two little boxes, some-
p

< printer’s hand, likeja little clock just

.{dy's solitary hours,

Ke f?r ‘_go’?. bh;‘r’ﬁ r “ f‘
|
' &edaq m';@e 'Eﬁ 3.«" ik
oﬁ-‘ﬂdmﬁﬁ ‘

wonder indeed, when they speuk of the
fuir white carpet/ wosen for thought to
walk'on, of the rags that fluttered on
‘the back of the bolr zar yesterday.

But| there is sumttlmw to us more
When we look at the

' what shaded with the touch of the ty-

clicking of the ty pe, as one by onée they
take thejr places in the growing ling;
we think we have found the marvel uf
the art.. Strewn in those little boxes
are thin parallel organs of metal, every
vne good for sometlnnu that goes to
nmke up written languages, thc visible
toot prints of thon-rht upon the carpet
of rage. - We think - how mx: any fancies
of tra,ments there are in the boxes,
how wahy atoms of poetry & Lﬂ')quenro
the printer can make here and there, if
he ouly has alittle chart to work by how
wany faets in sull hundt’u]s; how much
struth in chaos!

How he picks up | the scattered ele-
ments until he hnlds in his hands a
stunza of Giray’s Bl legy, ora monody
upen 4 Grimes, all buttoned up before.

Msre thul he qumﬁfm’r

In one of tFe nf’eﬂor “‘towns of).\ ow b B
England a “storyie_told of a#-old de:-
con, who basya couple ~of ‘mischievous

bo;s, and -a: spunky ola ram. fihe

deacon’s farm had a stream of water
rubning throngh it. on "the bink€ of
which.theré s 4 fock ‘dxtendisg close to
the water for some distance, and about
-ten feet above ity and Which cannm be
seen from ‘the house. | . 77/

The bays were in- the habilt of dnw
ing thoir father’ssheep to'this spot, svl
then vexing the old rem unstil he wou'll
piteh: at them with all-his might, when
they wou'd drop flat down, and let ths
old ram go headlong over them, fram tha
top of the roeck, into the deop m'u
below:

This was rare sport for the hoys. hut
one day the old .dewbon esught ther
in thc very act of. giving old “Thuwp
re” a bath; and' dealt with them as Le
felt in dufy bound to do, for such wxcL
od mindedness.

Sometime * afterwards, thc deacon

chaneed to go toithe aforesaidirock, and
gecing the sheep feeding near it, he
felt a strone inclination to-sce his ram
make another plunge isto the water.

After Tooking abbut, to make surc
Fthat no one was in sight to witmess lie
foliy, he crouched down on the edge of
the rock, and made a show of fight a-
gminst old ““Thumper;” who accefited
the challenge, and charged with all his
farce so rapidly. that the ducon, being
rather slow, failing to drop in time, went
over the;nc\\ headlong into  the watcr

along withghim! :
Here a‘fix for a deacon tobs
caught in®gure enough; and to add ta

his mortification, by the time he and
the ram had got out of the water, the
hoys were standing on the rock above
him, laughing mmrbrmtcromly The
dearon sneaked off home—the bays
told of his mishdp—and the old man i3
called #*Deacon Slow" to this day.

Bl Lt ;

g~ The following: jew d'esprit ot

Now he setsup a “'mppy missing,” and
now “Pamdise Lost.”" He arrays a bride
in “small caps,” and| a sonnet in *‘non~ ]
paricl.” He uannounces that the lun-
guishing “live,” in gne sentence; trang-
pose the word; and he dep]m ey the dag
that are few and ¢ sevil” in the hext.

A poor jest ticks -its way into the

running down, and a strain of elognence
marches into line, letter by lettér. We
fancy e can tell thy difference by hear-
ing, bat perhaps not.

The type that told a wedding yester-
day announces a burial to-morrow, per-
haps in the sclf samie lett.rs.

They are the elemehts to make a word
of—those types arcu world, with some-
thing in it as beautiful as spring, as
rich as sammer, and as grand as an-
tumn, flowers that frost cannot wilt,
Frait that shall ripen for all time.

The newspaper has become the log
book jof the age; it tells: us at what rate
the world is running; we cannot find
our reckoning wnhout it

- True, the ,grocer may bundle up a
pound of candles in our lust exp: essed
thouglits, but it is enly eoming to base
uses as its letters his done times innu-~
merable. Weconsale ourselt by think-
ing that one can make of thut newspa-
per what he cabnot make of ribs of
living oak; a bridge for time, that he
can ﬂm;., over the thasii of the dead
years, and walk safely back " upon the
shadowy sea of che thr past. Thesing-
er shall not ¢nd his song, und the  true
sou! be eloquent no more.

The realn. of the press is enchanted |’

«rround—-soweﬂun«r the editor-has the
ple;surj: of knowm-g that lie has de-
fended the right, exposed - the wrong,
protected the weuk——that. he has givéen
utterance to sentiment that ie not lost—
a sentiment that has  cheercd somebn~
made - somebody,
hapipiet. kindled a smile upon a sad face
or hope in a_heavy heart. He may
meet with the sentiment in months,
vedrs after, it' may have lost. all traces’
of paternity, but he_feels.an affection
forit. He welcomes it asa loug absent
child. He reads it as for the ﬁrst time
and wonders if indeed he wrote it, for
he has changed singe then. . Perhapb
he 900!1)4 not. gve utteranee’ ug the sen-
hwld.w if he |

'of hi

morcean of humor, found, during lagt.
weck upon the attornies” table: within
tho bar of WellsCireuit Conrtandwhich
pasaed between two : visiting attorneys
is too good to cscape pubhm.tnon.

Areuit QUJ!} BOO.“’

you friends 'that you will sce the error
of your way and reform speedily. 1f,
however, Fou “should persist in your
gross iniquities; we! will have totele-
graph to that bad old gentleman to
make arrangements in the lower regions
as the prc&ent ones are not adapted to
yonr circumstances. May - the good
Tord deliver ‘you'' Ameon. :
Dear Sir:—Thanking you for the ad-
vice, I am the more indebted beenuse I
am aware it is the result 'of yous per-
sonal olsérvaticns in tLut climate.

¥

The following hbelons merap Was
founc in the same place:

Bluffton is in Harrison townshlp, in
The county of Wells, in the State of
Indiana, 1s a flourishing place, con-
tgining many fine stables, “old sheds and
slab gide-walks. It is noted for tha
great quantity of ‘red eye’ drank by a
portion of its inhabitants, and the pe-
culiar

Here, doubtless the llbeler Dbecame
fully conscious of the iniquit§ of his
act -and grew so justly palsied® with'
shame as to be uuable to complete it.

Grand Rapids & Indmna R. R

This community feels a. deep mmest
in the success of the great. enterprise
indicated by the captiou to this notice,
for by its completion, we are t0 have a
diréet lineof railroad with Mackinaw,
and when the ‘Cincinuati road i§ ‘com-
pleted which we luok forward to with
contidence, this city will be the centrs’ .
ofunoiher ~of the Important ruilroud
lines of the coantry. -

«The Grand Rapids & Iudmnn Rall-
road,s we learn' from  Dr. Jewets, of
Lima, one of the directors is pto;,ﬂ;em- 3
with its work very saustgctorx'x to all
concerned. © From Woleott Mills, north-
to- La(}ﬂmge the road bed is about halt"
graded and about pinety . med are em--
ployed on the rewainder of the e
 From’ LaGrany f»

et

Bro. e, Dear i r.--It is hoped by -

«




