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I did not love him. Long ago,
Itiktead of yos, 1 gave Lim no,

I did not lova him ; bot to-day
I vend his marvingo notice,  'ray,

Why was Tead, when never yot

Hae my hoart known the least regrot
Over that whispered no ? and why,
Rending the notice, did I eigh ?

No analyat oan guess the canse :

A womnn’s reason langhs at lawe,
Hare, I am glad to know ths wound

1 gavo is Lealod, that ho has found
Love's bleesodness and peace ; and yet
A woman never can forget

The man who once las loved her; and
To-dny I veem to gee him stand,

With every glance a mute carces,
BUM plesding for (e longed-for you,

His enriy love for mo is dead—
Another lives in thit love's stoad ;

And if hia loves her wall, ns mon
Shonld love thelr chioren oper, why, then

ITe muet be glad that kmg ago,
Iustend of yos, I gave him no.

Perhaps that is the fenson why
I rond the notice with s eigh.

A WOMAN DID IT.

A Touching Litile Story.

the little boat drifted ashore, people
whispered to one another that old Mor-
ison’s danghter and the golden haired
little girl were loat at seq.

£ L] . * .

Ten years afterwards, Kathleen Mori-
son—n childless widow, n listless exile
now upon i foreign shore—was standing
at her door, where the glowing Ifalian
snushine streamed down through blos.
soming vives,

“The raints protect us from such a
grim face ns yours, Kathlina!" cried a
merry neighbor, balsneing a basketf of
fish on her head, ns she tripped by.
“ Don't you want to hear abit of newsi”

“T am not so wrapped up iv the fine
folk at the canstle as you, Niustta,” said
Kathleen,

“1t's a lovely lndy," returned Ninetta,
“and she's dyl
Han Legero,’

“Bt. Leger "

‘: Al! that's the way the English have
it,’

Y Go away ! I want no more of your
idle gossip !”

Ninetta retreated, fairly appalled by
the shurpness of her neighbor's tongne
and voice: and Katlileon etood gazing
fixedly into the snnset, with eves that
saw not a shade of the carmine glow.

“1 thought once that I should never
pity her,” mused Kathleen, ¢ but that
wis belore my babes died. T have felt
the serpent’s footh in my own henst
since., Poor lady! and she is dying of a
hroken henrt, 1 wigh T could die [

The next cvening, as Mrs. 5t. Leger

’ .

A brond steetel of barren, sandy shore, |
eovered here and there with rogged tufts
of seanty evergreens 3 boats Iyving up on
the straud like sleeping sen monsters, on |
one side 3 and on the other the eternal |
roar of greal white-orested billows, (ling- |
ing white showers of spray into the salt-
fovited air—this. was what Mrs, Bt
Leger suw us rhe®stood on the pinzsn of
the aolituey hotel, with her husband at
her side,

“ I b not grand, Beatrieai”

She shindderad, and drew invounta- |
rily nearer to him.

; sub ob, how deeary ! how sol-

xpect mueh sociely iu |

Tou't ¢

dbrice 3 health is e
h wi ko ?.. il 1

o the roses nre brighter alvoady iu

your rhogks, denront wife, Bee how 1{:-.

tio Nell is feelicking down 'on the shorve
tl old Daitoonn and  lia

o place like this,
main objeot for wh
b

Lhe

wilo,

we widk dowh and bring Nelly

ari 1

\

o go, Alfred, and I will wait for
vyt du the parlos  Don’t be long, for
the gnn has already zet and the air grows
chilly.”

* T Little Nelt and hor female compinion
worn nious on the shore when Mr, St.
Logor 38nad the gronp—the buatman
Il strayed off in mn‘nlh(‘l‘ direction 1o
look for a wissing oar—mnd the child
v ghoefully to moet him,

: ‘tlill:‘.lr Dapa ! soe tkis
1
bt Alfved Sk, Loger saw neither shell
nor child, He had grawn suddenly pale,
then erimson.,
O Katldeen Morison!™
Tho tall, pretly yonng woman threw
wivlet shawl haok from her head, os
Lowad,  **8o yon haven't forgotien
one fivtation, Mr, St, Leger ¥ And you
wres mearried, and this is your little girl.

H time pussos, l
st Lieger drew n deep sigh of relief as |

K ko into light langhter, I

he conld but haye 2oen the cruel amile

apon her mocking lips he wonld seavcely
have  carviad lizht n heart in bis |
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®

pretty pink
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0
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“ M Mamn, Katldion enysit’s the pret- |
ticst plaes o where the sand is
i i littlo pink and purple

Kuthlesn can row
au hour, 8She often

Neily's cheeks were in n Aame, and |
her hius oyes sparkiiog with excitement,
Mres. St Lieger looked
from her book.

Tt iy sale, Kathleen 1"

“0nite 8o, ma'am ; we'll be back by
teatime,

“Then 1 may go, mammat"

“ If Kathleen will tnke care of you,
et
, T'he purple light faded into gray, aud |
tho cray inta starry durkness, and the |
woon roze up solamuly over the tides, |
and they did not return,

¢ Oh, Kathleen, I am so tired. Take
me boack to mamma,"””

o Hush, ebild! We're going whera |
the son shives all the year round, and
yoi shall guther rvipe oranges from the
trees, and the parrots are redder than
ponics.  Just wait a minute.”

¢ And can I have a monkey 1

4 Twenty, if you like.”

“ But will mamma bo there "

“No i but we'll send hera monkey |
ina lotter,”

Nelly lnughed at the idea; but the next
minuts her checks grew pale aguin,

“1 want wy mumma, Kathleen, 1T
dou't care for the monkeys and tho par-
rots any more, I want my mamma.”

Kathleen did not answer, She was in- |
tenily watching the movements of a
large vessel lying a little distance out at
e, Suddenly a tiny whiie pennon
flnttered out, sud was instantly with-
drawn,

“The saints be blossed I mnttered
Kathleen, ** I began to think it wounld
never comé, Nelly, darling, here’s the
boat; jump in."

“¢Are wo going to mammaf”

“Yeg, yes—jump in, quick,"”

And Kathleen's strong arm was pull-
ing them out to sea in another instant,

As they run up alongside the large
black hinll of the vessel, a voice hailed
them,

18 it you, Kuthleen
child

¢ Hern,"

“Mie Jadder will be lowered in a
minnte. I tell you what, my girl,
you've shown courage to-day.”

The athletic young tar greeted her
with &4 hearty kivs as she stood beside
him; but her eheck was cold as ice as
littl - Nelly clang, terrifled, to her
skirts.

“Tam revenged !” was the first, the
last, the only thought that whirled
through her brain.

And when, the next morning, long
after the outward-bound Sardinia was
spreading her white sails to the breese,

languidly up |

Where's the

| bt a doveg

| k.

| Y8,

| though T dou't gra

was lying on the sofa by the open win.
dow which led out upon marble terrnces
and velvet-smooth lawns, a slip of white
\|mpur cune fluttering down upon her
np a8 roltly as the floating petal of an
orange blossom, And, rud--.]l.\' terawled
upon it with a pencil, she deciphered
these words :

“ There is ous white American fower
amorg the pomegranate blossoms ab
Mareo Silvedao’s."

Beatrice St, Leger'scheck turned even
paler thau ity nsual shade of pallor as
she rend the mystic lines,

* Read, Alfred.”

* Nelly was drowned ten long year:
aiz0, Beatries, "
“ Nelly is

Ty 3
i

ve, Alfred ;. I k
wel it ! w tine—inquive who
and where Mareo Silvedo 18!
“1 will luguire,"" be said ; **but, Bea-
trice, eal youisell, Remember how
uiten we have heen decoived before,”

["' “'{”.. shall not be deeeived agnin,

Mareo Silvedo sat at his coltage
prmoking o short pipe of some dark,
lvagraul wood ; an ok, wrinkle-faced
Italian, with a skin as ®ellow as pMeh-
nwent, iron-gray bair and keere black
eyes. Two or three children, ns dork as
Limself, were ploying around him ; and
when Mrs” 8t. Leger noted the raddy
crimson hue of health in their checks,

1 ‘;.l, Lix

daor,

ying by inches—La Signorn |

"RIDGWAY. ELK COUNTY,

SETTLING ACCOUXNTS,

A View of Matters and Things nt the End ot
the Yenr,

Bishop Clark writes to the Ledger aa
follows : The end of the yiar i the
time for settling our nccounte,  Wa look
into our affuirs to see how we stand in
the world. Aud how ave yongetiing on
I hear, in reply, all sorts of voices in the
air, some quite choerful and others very
sad.

The first to which I give heed is
neither joyful or mournful—the man
says : 1 liold my own; I owe no one
anything that I canvot pay; I have
heen able to obtain food and miment for
myselfl and my family, and therefore I
suppose I ought to be content. 1 con
fess, however, that I would like to have
laid up something against a rainy day ;
I would like to have made some little -
vestment that wonld bring me an income
withont working for it so hard; I wonld
like to pnt ap something for my chil-
dren, as I see my neighbors doing around
me”  There are few of us who would
uot sympathize with this feeling. But,
it your work has been well done, you
hiave gained something beside food and
clothing ; the fiber of your sonl has
been made stronger, and if you ean
lenve your ehildren the legaey of a good
example, put them straight upon their
feot to earn an honest living asyon have
done, they will be belter off in the end
than if you bequeathed to them the
means of living in idleness and luxury,
The strong men are those who find their
capital in their brains, and earn eredit
hy their conduet. These are the men
who rirle,

From another quarter I hear n more
doleful sound, and the voice says: 1
have not been able to hold my own. 1
am worse off than I was when the year
began., I had nothing then, nnd I have
less tlian nothing now, becanse I have
pecanlated debits which T am unable to
piuy.”  This is bad, very bad; for we
wmy sentimentalize about the moral
beautizs of poverty asmuch as we please,
when we get at the real thing, with its
deily hungerings and shiverings, its piti-

ts aud Jismal contrivances,
aronud corners, or slipping
uto doorways to avoid the inex-
ita efforts to keep up
appoaranees and tinal abandonment of
all rogavd for appearances; I say, when
got ab the real thing, it proves to be
i vory dispgreeable and repulsive thiug.
But it way be your owu fault thatyou
bave nol suceesded any Better; [yon muy
Liave folded your arms while otLers were
worlgng 3 waiting for opportunities in-
stend of makite the opportunity, s all
succeasiul people do; laboring only wheu
you felt like it, which may have been
very scldon:, saying o yoursell, becaiise
yon hinve $een sor pafortunate as to be
born iuto the waeld, therefore the world’
owed you & living, whereas it really owes

¥

ornble ecroditor;

w

she knew what was meant by the worpds |
“pemagranate blossoms, "

Mr., 8t. Lieger ulighted, ond began o
tulk to the old men 1u his own language,

“ Ara these all your children, Bigum
Silvedo 1"

“ Yes, signor—all. Two are with the
miints in glory—three ave here,” |

Beatuics, listening from the carrviage,
felt the blood grow chill avonnd her
heart,  Was the fuint light of hope that
had begun to dawn on her life's horizon |
[ stive mirage, after all.

Mr. 5t. Leger was about to re-enter
the carringe, when the old Italian rose
prol tely to his feet.

L giguor apd signom would bonor
lim by partaking of n gloss of his own
wine ?  Nay, he would reecive no rofus- |

Elenn—Nella "
A tall, slender givl of fifteen or there- [
abonts emme fto the door—a girl wikth o |
skin ns fuir as drifted snow, and blue,
serone eyes. She looked wonderingly
g the strangers, |

My, 8t Leger uttered a low, smoth-
ored ery., All the ehauges that had
paséed over Nelly’s head had not &)-
tered her to the mother's wistful, loviog
She was the ** Lattle Nally” of
the weary years ago,

“Nelly! Nellg ! she ervied, wildly,
“don't yon remember your mother '

And Nelly St Leger, with the flood-
gates o1 memory wide open in her heart;
fell, sobbing on her mother's breast,

“T knew I had a mother once, hafore
I sailed nervoss the =ea,” ghie foltered, in |
Ltalion ; **but I thought she Lad {orgot- |
ten me " I

Mureo Silvado, who bad been gezing
in blauk astonishment frony one to an- |
other, now ecame forwnrd and told how
the ehill had boeu loft at his door one
chill Novembernight, how and by whom |
he did not know, nor could the be-
wiltdlerad child tell Lim,

“1 had just buried my youngest
child,” bhe said, *‘and it seemed as if
the good sainte meant this ove lo take
her place. I =shall miss her sorely, |
lge hee tothe siguor,”

Kathleen, standing at the door as the
carringo rolled by the next day, with
Nelly sitting between her father and |
wmother, siiled darkly to herslf,

“ T had meant that 1y ravenge shounld
have lastod still loneor,” she said to her-
self; ** but the poor lady cannot live long
—and, after all, she was not to blame,
Besides, when little Kathleen died, I
buried almost all the bitter smart in her
grave. Let them be happy while they
can.

For Kathleen
amply svenged,

i
4

kuew that she was |

All Abont Armies, |

If the United States Congresa earries
ont its purpose to reduca the army from
25,000 to 15,000, it will be the smallest
army of any nation, says the Now York
Herald, France, with & population of
80,000,000, has a standiog armwy of 303,-
000 men ; Groat Britain, with s popnla-
tion of 82,000,000, hay an army of 225,-
000 ; Ciermany, with a population of 41,- |
000,000, has a peace establishment of |
274,000, Mexico, with a population of |
0,000,000, maintaing an army nearly as
large ns onrs is at present, the Mexican
army consisting of 22,387 men,

A Nova Secotia farmer who sent a sam-
ple bavrel of apples to the recent fruit
exhibition ot Birmingham, Englund, has
been informed offieially that, ** though
there was an exceptionslly good show
of Eoglish apples, the American fruit
beat themn in size and very far iudeed in
color,”

| yen have not been very iudelent, but

| i

| everything has tnroed against moe,

| always grow in the richest soil,

| uo further worldly prosperity; it rather

you only what youn earn. , porhaps,

have lived carelessly and beyond your
income, coutracted debts, withont know-
ing how they were to be met, and in-
duiged in luxuvies which yon eould not
afford, You hoped that somehow mat-
tors would come out right, that some-
thing fevorable would turny up, bt the
yonr has closed and brought no reliof,
We may be sorey for such disappointed
men, but we do not altogether regrot
hat they have some nanxiety und satfer-

did projeots of beneflsence, which they
intend to curry into efféct o goon as
they get rich; but when the riches come
other nsed are found for the money, - 1f,
however, you have growh rich honeatly,
and il'ﬁ-r-ur wim}a nztfufn hins h;at:ganged
with the ¢xpansion ur éstutes, than

on :‘lnmrvm be oﬂ!{bﬁtnlated. For
it is a good thing to hive the promiso of
the life that now is, ns Wwell as of that
which is to come, It is pleasant to see
the work of our handg proeper. If is in-
vigorating for a goodmaan to feel that he
earries power, They who sueer af riches
aro glad to take all wlich they can fairly
get,  Very few men are sorry, when a
new year comes round, to find a balance
in their favor.

Clay and Jowie,

Henry Clay used fo tell astory of his
own experience. Upgn 4 ebriain oced-
sion, in his early mEshood, Mr, Clay
was traveling in o palilic stage coach in
Tennesses, His fellow passangers were
a young lady and her husbaud ~the lat-
ter o vidently an invalildl—and o man in
the front corner, so nmffled up in a fur-
lined cloak that his faptures wers con-
cealed,  He appeared $o berather under
than over the medinm sise, aud was evi-
dently enjoying s re‘reshing slumber.
By-and-bye a Ing, brown-faced, brawny
Kentuckian got into the eoach, smoking
a rank, coarse-grained digar. He gazed
around flercely, as though he would im-
press npon the minds of his new som-
l-anitmu that he conld chew up and swal-
ow any one who dared to interfere with
him. In short, he wis “half horse and
holf alligator, with a goodly sprinkling
of panther and grizzly bear thrown in,”
He puifed forth huge volames of emoke
withont the least concern for the com-
fort of his companions,

Presently the lndy, who seemed to be
growing eick, whispered to her husband,
and the hnsband, in i politest manner
possible, asked the stranger if he would
nob throw away his cigar, as tho smoke |
greatly discommoded his wife,  With
an impudent, swaggering stare the fellow
veplied, interlarding his speech with
seversl onths:

“T reckon f've pnid my
smoke as much as 1 piease,
see sonebody stop me [

He locked wvery (angeroms as he
glared around, and it was very evident
that he was used to: quarrel and strife,
and, furthermore, o struggle “with him
might have beey u deadly one. The
young wman who bad spoken to him
shrank baok, and was silent. The lady
lowered the sash by her side for  breath
of fresh aiv,

Mr. Olny felt everg gallant instinet of
his soul aroused, ﬂ:soonaizlnrﬁl for a
moment whothef he shounld interfere,
and found himsolf , #lloctant to draw
upon his own head the brutal violence
of the gigautic ruffian, - In that -then
lawless countrysehe kmiw that his life
might 1 rawvenged.  He

lace. T'1l
'd like to

saceriflded Y e
knew himsell to be physieally unaqual
to the contest, and Le thought, after all,
ib was not his business to risk lis life in
a0 Quizotic a manuer.

Clay was settling back, with pity for
thie insulted and disgust for tho msulter,
when, anddenly, but very gquietly, the
cloaked figurs in the eorner wssumed an
upright position, suffering the furred
wantle to fall back withont a particle of
excitement, thereby revealing the small,
but well-knit, rausenlar frame of 2 man

ing, because this may lead them to do
webtar in the future,  To persist in lhi'n|

[ kind of life will inevitably lead not only

e ful «egradation, which is no slight |
ealamity, but also to the ntter deteriorn-
tion of personal charpeter, which is a
thousand times worss, The yonog man |
who begins with rooning iu debt is in

duuger of runuing into something worse

than debt before long. It isa pitinble

wielil to see oue tryig to live by his

witd, with perhaps w very slender stock

of wit to draw upon. To be rich and

and torpid is bad enough, hut to b

poor und torpid is sure destraction.

The noxt voico fhat wo hear is iu
another tone; the note isstill sud, buat
the roughuess is gone,  This man says:
¢ It is not my fault that I have failed to
better my position, I have dowoe the
best that Teould. I have toiled hard,
lived cavefully, expended frugally, but
If L'}
had  reeewved my dnes as faithfully
ns I bave tried to pay my debis, i |
I had Liad the same veturn for my labors |
that others have bad, I would uot com
plaip.  As it is, I am disppointed and
disheartenad. 1 do not like to ask for
favors; I will not be dishogest. I am
teying to do my duty in the state of life
where God has placed me, but I meet
with no cncourngement and no snceess,
The new year comes to me Jdark with |
clonds; it brings with it u heavier load
than I am able to bear—my faith in
Pgovideues is almost gone.”  Dewure of |
that! To lose your faith wonld be far
worss than to lose your money. 1 do
not know why you are thos sorely tried, |
but God does, and you will find it out
by-aud-bye. The best frnit does not
Awhile |
ago, I saw a man removiog the mellow
enrth from the roots of a tree, nnd sub-
stitutivg iu its place cinders aud ashes
—the tree was growing too luxuriantly,
and the vitaliziug sap ran -to wood and
leaves, I do not mean to say that you
are to sit down doggedly and look for

Bl

hecomes yvon to believe that if, with »
buoyant heart and a strong will, you
porsevere in well-doing, a change for
the better will soon come, Yon will not
be tried beyoud your power of endur-
anee, Some of those who have
most prosperons in the end, mot with

| the severest rebufls in the begiuning.

Oune further voice breaks the stillness,
and that is brisk and jocund., Itsays :
I have prosperad asbundautly, 1 am
much richer than 1 was a year ago,
whatever 1 touch turns to gold.” T trust
taen that you have touched nothing that
is deteriorated by turning into gold. I
trust that your conseience hes not be-
comoe metallie, T trnst that there are no

| Texas and Arkansaw,

| than

| r'f

been « Yaseaohinsetta..........

plainly dressed in o closely butloned
irock eont, with a face rather pale, andna
pair of bright gray eyes that gicamed
like polished steel—and those strange

| eyes quickly attracted the attention of

the [erocions Kentuckinn.

Witk a terrible calmuess thid quict
waan passed his hand under his callir af
the baek of his neck, and delily Jul{'iy
deew forth a long, glittering aud ugly
looking kuife frow its sheath i that sin-
galay plm‘u. .

“ Steavger,” he said, “my uswme is
Colonel James Bowie, well known in
If yon do not
put that cigar out of the window in less
fifteenn meconds, I'll put this
knife throogh your heart, us sure e
death "

Clay said that he conld never forget
the expression of the o lonel's eyes ab
that mowent, They told, as unmistaka-
biy as signs cun tell, that the threat
wonld certainly be fulfilled; aud this
convietion evidently impressed itself
upon the mind of the offender. During
o very fow eeconds his eyes met those of
Bowie. With sll his brute strength he
was the weaker man, and be guailed,
With a mntlered emyse he threw the
cigar away, upon which Col. Bowie
coolly returi.ed his knife to its sheath,
und without snother look or word re-
folded his cloak sbout him and lay bick
us Lefore, At the next stopping plsce
tiie Kentn kisu got out und took a seat
with the driver,

Sta‘e Legislatures,

Thae lollowing table gives the number
representatives in the Baate and
Assembly of each Btate Legislature:
Hovae,
100
a2
80
241
21
ba
176
0
100
04
6
100
101
161
B
240
100
47
112
200
a9
44
841
6
128
120

Tistal,
133
106
130

Neamie,
Alnbama
Arkpnsas, ..., ....
Californin..... ......-.
Connestiout, ... ... ,... &
Delaware SR
FIOTUAR. o s6'6 voms v sd s 0nes
GeOLEA. s v v s sorsvse vons
RUDMMR, =« 5.01:0 0005904 cn
IS 72 At e aah aa s 5 4
Indisna
KANERR: .o ciiiiiiarsns
Keninoky.. .. ’
Loaisiana
Muine
Maryland . .... 00000 .

Michigan

Minnesots . ..
Missinsippi. ..

Misannr

Nobrasks., ... ..
Novads. ... ..c....aen
Now Hampahire........
Now Jersey.. .. .onenrss
New York......co000ss
North Carolips

Oregon, ... H
Penusylvania g
Rhode eland........,.. &

widows er orphans to cry out against | South Carolius, .

ou, I trudt that you have not kept
paok the hire of the laborer, I trust
that you have not advanced your pros-
pl-nt_vln{ over-renching, I trust that
you can look back upon the process by
which you have grown rich, with ss
much setisfaction as yon regard the
wealkh yon have seeured,
hope that you are prepared to use the
means at your comm for the benefli
of the world, Men often lay out splen-

100

91
175

89
133

Tannessve. , .

| Toxas
|

Yermobt.... o..convaes
Virginda. . .....

West Virginia
Wisconein

It hos beon discovered that the same

And I also | kind of coloring matter which poisons
stockings is also usad to
whisky, In both cases it goes

the stri
color b
to the legs and ruins the understan i

|

PA., THU

The Uptown Sehoolmaster.

At a smocial sit-down, following, and
attendant upon, a teachers’ convention in
Carroll county, N. H,, an old clergyman,
swho had been n padagogne in his yonng-
ar days, relnted an ancedote, for the
truth of which he said he could per-
gonally vonoh,

It was in tpse times when, in the
conutry, large girls, and larger boys,
attended the district sehiool.  In fact, it
was no unusual thing for boys to attend
the winter term until they were {wenty-
one, and the girls until they were
gighteen.  And in those days, be it re-
moembered, flagellations wore more com-
mon than they are now. The armament
of the rod and fernle was the teacher's
sine qua non.

In & certain school in New Hampshire
one of the oldest, Inrgest, plumpest, and
fairent girls happened to violate one of
the teacher’s rules. BShe was one of
those langhter loving, irrepressible
damsels so thorning to the pedogogue—
always good natured and never at home
under the restraint of the school-room.
The master, n prompt, enorgetic, power-
ful yonng man of two-and-twenty, snm-
moned the faie delingnent ints the
niiddio of the floor, and, as was usual,
in such cases, the attantion of the whole
sehool was called from the lessous to the
soene on the floor, it being expected that
the girl wounld receive & severe punish-
ment,

After o brief but severe harangue, the
master took from his desk a huga ferule,
such as is seldom seen nowadays, and
told the damsel to hold ont her hand.
Bhe hesitated, and hung her Lead. With
an apgry stamp of the foot the master
eried ont !

“Will you give me yonr hand "
“Yes, sir,’ she promptly though
sgomewhat sliyly replied, looking up, not
frighitened, but with a twinkling smile
playing avound the dimples of her face;
““and my heart with it!'" at the samo
time holding out her plump hand.

A dead silency reigued for a few mo-
meuts iu the school-room. The mastor's
face flushod, and a moist light was in his
eyes.  Finally the fornle was lnid back,
nnnsed, upon the desk, and the now
blnehing damsel was told that she might
take her seat, but to remain after school
was dismissed,

That schoolmaster lived anather
town, and when he went nwny that girl
went with him ns his wifo; aud after the
lapse of many years, e had never had
occasion to regret his acceptance of the
hand so quaintly given him,

i

Funny Incidents in the Pulpit,

At a clerieal dinner party some Hine
ago, says Appleton’s Journal, the gques-
tion went round to ench, as follows:
* Ware you ever so placed in public in
the performance of a service as tolose
all sense of the solemuity of the occasion
and be ecompalled to langh in spito of
your move serians self 1" and the follow-
ing aro some of the replies that were
made : A very solemn clergymsn and
his nssistant were disturbed in their
chiuneel by a miserabie looking  street
cad, which had come in ju some unknown
way and was rubbing itself up agnint
their legs, ‘me-ow-ing piteously.  The
roctor beekouod to the assistant to put
thi out, which he did, bat ina few
moments she was baek again.  Upon
this the very sulemn rector pilaced the
poor creainre under one of the heavy
box stonls in the elian and, placing
liis Toot on the improvised Lkeonnel, gave
out the hymu begioning : A charge to
keep I have,”

The last cxporience montioned was
that of a elevgyman nt his fiest baptism
of infants, He was then very young in
years, and had vever before held a baby
that be could remember of, mueh less
bold n baby mmd & book in the presence
of o choreh fonll of people.  The iirst
infant given into his arms was o big,

immedintely bogan to corksorew his wuy
through clothes and wrappings. The
minister licld on bravely, bt in a fow
moments the chilid's face dissppeared in
the wraps npd his dangling  legs beneath
o worming their way to the foor,
Lwith the horrible impression that
the ehilid was tnuneling his way throngh
his clothes awl would soon be on the
flour in a stato of nuture, he elutched the
clothes violently by the sash band, and,
straddling the child upon the chaneel
rail, gaid to the mother :  ** If yon don't
hold that baby he will certainly be
through his clothes and I ehall bhave
nothing left but the dress to baptize,”

The Average Parlok.

There are parlors belonging to rich
men who are the sons of rich men, who
have been edueated carefully, and who
have traveled and seen all that there is
to be seen of splendid and beautiful,
and yet, though their rooms are full of
tlie exterual evidences of wenlth and
teavel, the things seem uuhappy; the
colirs all ** swenr nt one auother,” a8
the Irench artistic slang has it; the
chairs and tables, ke people too early
at a country party, ave waiting for an in-
troduction, aud the taste, if taste it may
Le called, in the pictures and bric-a-
brae, iz so discordaut, that if the owner
really likes one-half of them we cannog
understand how he should be able to
tolerate the other. Of conrse, it i8 not
fair always to judge the owner of one
of these multifarions drawing-rooms by
whiat he puts forward as his own taste,

taste at all, but the taste of thoe town,
aund he has meekly put himself into the
hauds of the fashionable fornisher, We
might as well lay the charge of the the-
atrieal, valgar paraphernalia of o mod-

dead man upon whose unresisting body
all these Lidéous *f floral emblems'' are
piled,  The fashiopable undertaker sits
on him when dead, as the {nshionable

cannob f
it; nnti
hands, and makes it to his mind,

young people and those who have a na
tural independence, RBich

money, the
would like. And people who are we
on in life do not, as a rule, take eno
interest in the subject. 'They find

Jor January.

«1 1 rmiug boy of thirteen monthg, who |

In nine cases out of ten it is not his |

ern {rst-class funeral at the door of the !

foruisher sat on him when alive, We
ndge of his taste until he shows |
he takes his honse into his imn
tis
to persuade people to do this that these
papers aye written, but the writer is not
very hopeful of persunding any but

wople are
for the most part so bullied by their
dou't dare do what thufy
1

u&‘h
@

old shoes easier to the feet.—Scribner

THE CATACOMDBS OF PARIS,

tiraece Greenwoed Tells ne all Abont Them
in the Most Intoresting Manncr.

The famous eatacombs of Paris will
always be a subject of inferest, In a
letter to the New York ZYmes, Grace
Greenwood tells us abont them as fol-
lows : Ont purty entersd the eatncomba
nt tho old Barricred’ Enfen. At this
point each visitor, after being provided
with n eandle, descends nearly one hun-
dred steps of a dark winding stairway
to a narrow passage, damp, andof courss
utterly dark. From here we walkad
through a perfect labyringh of other
narrow passages, all donbly somber
from tbe heavy coating of eandle smoke
on the roek overhead—walked for nearly
half an hour before coming to the great
depository of bones. On each side, all
the way through theold quarries, opened
other arched passuges, leading off into
awful distavce aod darkness—wavs
barred by chains or marked ** dangor-
ots,” We passed caverns like *“drifts"
in mines, and ones we came upon a rail-
ing surrounding n pit, whose gloomy
depths we vainly sought to sonnd with
the trembling Lights of our candles, To
those in the rear the effects of the long
line of lights flickering, waving, pnssing
in and out of the dark arehes, winding
and doubling, was sometimes strangely
weird and awful. Al felt oppressed by
the great darkness and silence which we
were g0 boldly invadieg. TFor our part,
wa were inelined to speak low, and to
witeh anxiously eacli lier bit of condle,
for no frieudly echoos of our voices onme
back from the gloomy passages, only
a dull, worning rowr, and the hLeavy
night, beaten back for a little space by
our tapers, seemed about to rush npon
and overwhelm them mnd us, Sarely
there is a difference betweon the dark-
ness of ever so somber a spot which
at some time Las known daylight and
that of a plies which no ray of sunshine
hus ever rvenched. The darkness here
was of the kind which *"ean be felt"—
something mepacing, snllen, almost
savage—n hopeless, blind night, which
never dreamad of the day, 8o somber
and  solitary, so wunecerthly, though
carthy, was all this weary, winding way,
bordered with gloowm and mystery, that
it was n positive relief when we reachod
the ossuary.

Here, at least, were the representat yves
of what had onee been lile; for in these
long, wide galieries, these sabierranean
strects and courts are gathered the
boued of 3,000,000 human- beings—'the
yollow harvest of tine, of pestilenee,
und of revolution. In these dismal
coulisses stand silent at last tho actors
of many a fearinl tragedy of French his-
tory; but out of those eyeless sovketa
stures such o strange lovk of watching
ond waiting and fellowship that it al-
most seems as thongh they are veady to
rush back on the stormy sceus and take
np sgain the roles of thd conspirator
aud the revolutivuist, This" giguutie
Golgotha, this mighty mugnzine of
death, is arrangad with frightful rogu-
larity nud system. 1t secms to me that
it forms a sort of ghastly comploment to
the city overhead. The great passages
are named after the strects and bouls
vards whoso course they follow, aud
suggest, by the contrasts of stillness,
darkness, and immutability, the uproar,
the Lrightuess and the rush of the Lusy
day above. They snggest, with more
overpowering force, the great, the dread
mystery of death which forever under-
lies mﬁ life, Here, beneath beautiful
churelies, fragrant with incense, gor-
geous with pretures and marbles, be
neath altars bright with tapers, and
gleaming with gu‘f\luu vessols pud eruei-
tixes, are chapel-like chambers, cut in
the rook, whose air is heavy with the
olor of mortality, whose ceilings are
darkly freseocd with smoke, on whoss
rough columns are solean inseriptions
Dlack lettering, whose walls bear
crosses of skulls, set in mosnics of bones,
| There is even shown here a singular col-
| leetion, arranged by a cdlebrated sur-
geon, of diseased hones—n sort  of
osseous hospital.

The eatacombs wera conseerated as a
burial place belore the first revolunfion,

but the bones—bronght from the various
cemeteries hy night in funeral cars, with
religions rites—were suot down a shaft
wipd 1efl in a mighty indistinguishable
| buap, It was not till the time of Napo-
!Il‘llu—thﬂ man of men to bring order
{ out of ehaos and to discipline even death
—that the present system was adopted
| and the mass of comingled mortal re-
wains ranged into ranks,  Sineo then
ingeriptions have been placed over every
| Dew section, telling when aund from whit
cometery they were removed. Thisis
all the distinetion now. Here ouly is
| real equality and fraternity, Here, side
| by side, are heads which once toiled at
| the great problems of science and hu-
manity, and heads that once plotted |
snall thefts and nssassinations; hends
| that onee wore coronets, heads that fell
uuder tho knife of the guillotine, heads
onee pillowad on tho brensts of prineces,
|I]!"11¢J8 that have lain on the black slab
of the morgue, Here are skeleton
hands that were once soft and fair and
glittering with jewels; strong hands,
|onee dripping with blood; eunning
bands of musicians, rude houds of exe-

in

Eva's Eyes.

Oh, fair and siately maid, whoee ovon
Were kindied in tho upper ekiens

At the sama torch that lHghted mive ;
For po [ must interpret still
Thy swest dominion o'er my will,

A sympathy divine,

A let me blamelosa gage npen
Features that seem at heart my own ¢
Nor fear thoso wate' ful sentinels,
Wihio charm the more their glsnos forbids,
Chaate glowing underneath their lide,
With fire thal draws while it repele,
— Ralph Walde &meraon

[tomis of Tulerwnst,

The enrvrent estimate of the cotton
orop of 1875-6 is 4,100,000 bales,

Bugging says that the most thorongh
way of keeping o heuse warni is to buard
your mother-in-law,

Wainwright's execntion was fixed for

Tuesday instend of Mondsy *in order
to allow people compelled to coma from
a distanes an nohroken Sabbath.”
As old Mr, —— lLeaved the lnst senttle
of four tons of copl intp his eellar, he
was heard to vemark :  *“If they had
been boys instead of girls, it wonldn't
hnve been thag.  Oue ton wonld last all
winter."

Gionernl Sutter, on whoss land in
Oalifornin gold was firet direoverad, is
eighly years old, atd lives in a poor
eottago ot Litiz, Pu, whera he iz edn-
oating his grandebildren in a Gernan
achool,

To be reslened when s botide
Pstient whon favors ave douied,
Annd pleassd with favors given ;
Moast stipely this is wisdom's parl,
This in that inconea of thie hoart,
Whose [ragrance amells Lo loaven,

A man hne eoalved Mis, Livermora's
query:  ** What shnll we do with our
danghtersi” e has purchasged two
washing machines snd will take in wash-
ing, Flis wife nnd sever danghters are
are to do the work, and bt will superio.
tend the basiuess,

Yes, women are unreasonable, and
you may hiave remarked that when one
of them site down in a new. silk dress on
a chair where a little boy has carelossly
daposited two ¢ mts’ worth of taffy, she
will go on sbont it just as bad ns if it
were two dollars’ worth,

. The mereury stand five degrees below
zoro ontside when Joues feelingly re-
marked: 1 wouldn't tnrn n dog away
to-night, Brown. Would yrm " “W—
well, no,” replicd Brown, besitatingly,
“At least not if he was worth any-
thing.”

“That the French are determined (o
have overy available man nuder aring is
ghown by Gen. Oissey’s last order, ro-
quiring the registeation, for military
purposes, of all males bhorn hobween
January 1, 1885, and December 81, 1871,
Defaulters will incur a fine varying in
pmount from sixteen to two huandred
franes, besides  dmprisenwent  from
fifteen days to three months,

At the aonunl Christmas sale of [uf
atoek belonging to Queen Vietorin there
was o large attendanes of buyers, The
sale eonsisted of forty-two very fiue
shorthorn and polled Seotell oxen and
lhwifers, which realized from £30 to £53;
fonr hundred fine wether sheep, tho
Soutlh Downg fotehing from £3 11= to
£5 43, the Olhieviots £2 194 to £3 Ts.,
and lambs £2 195 to £3 24 615 and
fifty hacon hogs aud porkers, the white
Prines Consort's breed bringiug £14 55,
to £15, nnd the bacon logs £5 to £10 bs,

How to Calenlate Imferest.

The following rules are so simpla and
g0 trie, neeording to all business nsnges,
that every banker, broker, merchant or
clerk shonld post them ap for referénee,
There being no such thing s a fraction
in it, there is scarcely any linhility to
error or mistuke, By no olher arith-
metical process can the desived informa-
tion be obtained by so fow figures @

Bix per Cont,—Muliliply any given
number of dollars by the nnmber of days
of interest desirved ; sepnvate the right
hand figure and divide by six ; the result
is the true interest on such sum fossuch
nuraber of daya at six per cent.

Eight per Cent.— Multiply any given
amount for the number of days upon
which it is deeired to aseertain the in-
terest, anl divide by forty-five, nnd the
result will be the intevest of such sum
for the time required, at vight per cenf,

Ton per Cent.—Multiply the sune as
above, and divide Ly thirty-six, aud the
result will be the amonnt of interest ot
ten per cent.

What it will do.—I1f a mechavie or
clerk saves only two aud three-fourth
cents per day, from the time he ia twen-
tf-ona until he is threescore and ten,
the aggregato, with interest, will amount
to $£2,900 ; and n daily saving of twenty-
geven and ope half ceuts reaches the im-
portant st of 820,000, A gixpenop
saved daily will provide a fund of 87,000
—suffladient to purchase n good farm.
There are few employees who cannob
save daily, by abstainiog from the nse of
cigars, tobacco, liquor, ete., twice or ten
times the amount of the six cent piece,

| cutionsers; foet which wmarched in all
the campaigns of Napoleon, feet that
| tramped the weary ways of want, feet
| that have gone on pions pilgrimages, fect
that have daneed at the Mabille, Pom-
| padonr may here have mingled herbones
iwitl: those of some gentle sister of
merey.

A Western Joke,

There is nothing half eo fonoy as a
practical joke, mud this, s told hy an
Pastern paper, isa regulay rib-tickler :

¢ Froderick Walker aud Peter Koller,
of Cuttenburg, N. J,, stuffed au old
suit and placed it against a lamp-post.
About miduight they began an imagin-
ary quarrel in a loud tone, and continu-
ed it notil o number of the people were
aroused from their beds. Then they
ghot the imaginary man. The body foll
down, and the youug men ranaway. The
neighbors thinking marder had been
committed, chased the yonug men, and
Kohler was shot in the leg before the de-
coption was explained.” Think what

nurses his leg ; aud what & screaming

family if he bhad been shot in the head,

solid epnjoyment Mr, Kohler will lLave
langhing at that for six weeks while he

farce it wonld have been for his whola

Every person should provide forold age,
| and the mun in business who ean lay by
a dollar a day will eventually find him-
self possessed of over 100,000,
l Good Men Wanted,

The country has fallen into s most uu-
‘ fortnnate condition as regurds our public
| offices, says the New York Ledger,
Frauds haove become so common as ap-
parently to be vo longer the exceplion, «
bt the rule.  The consequence is, that
the mera holding of publie office has
come to be regarded s n ground of sus-
picion, and good men are unwilling 1o
aeeept any appointment on acoount of
the odinm to which it subjects them.
Thus when the important office of ¢om-
missioner of Indisn affuirs became va-
cant recently, it was found almost im-
possible to fill it by any fit man.
_ This is very unfortunste for publie
interests. Bad and incompetent men
stand ready, by the bundred, to rush
into every wvacant place ; but they only
tend to o office lower and lower.
It will be well for the conntry il, in
some way, the higher standard of the
olden time ean be restored, and the very
best men in the land shall once more es-
teem it an honor to fill its publie pluces,

s,




