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E ARE. NOW: ’l‘U‘vRNlNG {\U‘I‘ A LASGE
number of odr i

ad poruble Circular

Fugines and Sew Mtﬂl. MJ of whlch are ﬁndh;g
sy inw Blair, Cambsia; Hintingdon and Coun-
s, 3nd othier pusts of ol

ready recclved and in ope, , B8 ¢£ ’

Jre satisfaction. Thersis mhnrdlylsm or. Tergitory

the Upion. but that_our jmpryved . Portable ines §

4 Saw Mills sre in nse in. AN our Kngins have §park
\rrester Etacks on them' w Jh confine the fiying upukp
Wwe would respectfally refur you to the fallowing gentle
e ard Cortificates for, tho | portability otility and prag-
icat uperations of our Pomble Steam Eugines an Brw
s
Hnmown. Crawfurd Co., Pa.., .
May 16th. 1863. \
Mxesrs.J. & J. H. DUVALL:—Gentlemien :—Wo received
ur Twenty Horse Power Portable Eugine nnd Saw Mill.
o good order. We are perfuctly satisfied with it; every-
:hing works to our entire satisfuction—in fact buyund our
“ypectations.  We sawed 4000 feet of white-cak boards in
sve hours, apd cenid have Jdone mare in the some Yime
sud #e have had guod logs
We take pleasure. in recommeudmg those in want of
iaw Mills and En‘iw to purchuse of you.
Respeetfully, O RRYNOLDS & E. ANDRESS.
Wo are authorized ta say,. for 3ir. SBamuel Milliken,
,mlhduylbur% ., that the 20 horse pawer Portable En
cine and 1} we sald him, han fully met hix expec
1ation andproved itself to be sll that was claimed for i1
uour circular; and since starting it. has seut in his
rder for a second Engine add %w Min, of same power
aid size.
For further references, we will zma tlm names of M.
.. Dill snd Thomas M'Aulley. Altwona, Pa.; A. L. Jolli-
y. Hollidrysburg, Pa.; M.'M. Adams. Cresron, Pa:; W.
3. Zeigler and Juseph 8. Reed, Huntingdon, Pu.; Me—-un
Jurlnv & Co.. Tyrous, Pa., all 'of whom have pnrcha.sed
\.mble Steam Eugines and Portable Circulur Saw Mill~
MATH
We fully warrant our Engines and Saw Mills, to be
mle of firstclass material; workinanship the sume:

- with Brass Ball Valves in pumps and checks, and to san

ratn 6.000 to 10.000 feet of lutnber per day.
rders solicited. - Description circular sent te all cor-
~pondents. Respecuully
: J £J.H.DUVALL,
Corner Market and 3rd Streets,
)u:t uppnsxte €. 0. R. Road Depot, Zau»uvilk, Ohio.

ume- 1888-4m.
0, YES!!

0, YES!
THIS WAY' THI@ WAY!

SPRING & SUMMER GOODS.

B. H‘LE\IAN has just received o
¢) o large and well selected etock of Goods, conaisting
© Cloths, Plain and Fancy Cnssimeres, Satinetts, Ken-
uch Jeans., Tweodl, Beaverteena. Blue Drilling, and ali
~ther kinds of Goods for
VLAR

MEN AND BOYS'.V
tngether uith a grand and meguificent pssortment of

LADIES DRESS.GOODS.
2ch 03 Hack end Foncy Sitks, Challies, Bereges, Brilliants.
Laums. Delaines, Chintzs, DeBépes, Crapes, Prints,

and Seetla Shawls, Muntillas, Undersireves and
, Bonsiets and Bibbons, Collars, Hand-
Kerchizfs, Kid Gloves. Hooped Skirts, Stirl-
. ing, Lace Mitts, &r.. de.

ALSO,
Tlchllﬂl‘ Ghocks, Bleachsd and Unbleached Muslina.
Cotton and Linen %able Diaper. Crush, Nankeen, &c.

BOOTS AND SHOES,
QUEF\'SWARE,

{ARDWARE,
OOD AND WILLOW WAR
OTL CLOTH AR!'ETQ &G,

GROC ERIES.
Yar stock of Groceries is more extensive than ever, and
nnnsu of Riosnd Jnn Caffee, Crushed, Loaf and N O
gars; Green. X, 71, nod Black Teas; Molasses, Soaps.
¢ Andles. 8alt, Fish, &c
Thankfal to the pnbhc for the very liberal patronage
seretofore received. he hopes by strict attention tu busi-
a8, and an endnvor 10 ploau. to merit & continuance of
‘e same,

Call ul.mlnc bis 8tock. and you will be con:
nn‘:.d th’ tﬁdhn tho best nasortment and chexpext Goodr
= the market.
2,* Country Prodnce of wll kinds taken in exchamg» o
-oouls market prices.
Altoone, Aprit 28, 1888

EXCELSI()R

| I—Iat & Cap Store.|

H E ' PROPRIETOR OF THER

¢ LS " HAT snd CAP Store
aould inform Equ Iga,rind ths Public ﬁenemlly

that he basjust-returned ' from the city with the largest
and moost varled stock-of goods in his tive aver bronght ¢
Altoona, al: of which hie has now on exhibition end sate a1
his pew store toom on Vieginia street. next door tosJag-

zard’s store, His stock embraces alf the latest atyles of

SPBING 'AND SUMMER

CAPS,

5 FLATS, &Cl‘v.
mn Btock of Hints andt are of the very best sefection.
em!lﬂh . iﬂ&w for' Both old and yoang.

he aska Is that the ec&llmdenminoh{ntock
A“d ha foals he cag sepd them awwy re
juleing, 11 ok the | ‘of ‘duch-au article.as they
‘santed, at the rememibrance of having looked upo the
~andsomest stock of Bsts. Caps, Flats, lc., aver axhiblted
in tids town,

1 bave ulso on bndlh entirely nerntnck of '

Ladies’ and Childrens’ Hats and Flats,.

which ¥ am confident cannnt be surpassed in the country.
alt of ‘which I will sell ut the miost reasonable prices. Re-
momber the tall of Fashion when you waat lnylhlng in
the line of hend eurverlng, and callon -

Mry 4. 'Q-if JERSE BIIT“

New Drug Store.
S BERLIN & CO.; A ~NOUNCE TO

<3 o the citizens of Altoons and viciiity that they hnve
"pened 1 Drog and Varjety Store in

WORK’S NEW-BUILDING,

Virginia Street, betiween Julinand Caroline Streets,
where may o had -
brres, cBi LS. DYE-STUFFS,
MEDICINES. PRBI"UIEBIES,
PAHH’S, OIL, GLASS, PUTTY,
and il other articles usually acld fo the Drug b\umeﬂ

. OUR MEDICINES
are of the purest and vest quality, snd our Chemicals
bear theinsrks uf the best manufactorers,
Painuzn Ulssiors; Bullders and others requiring to use
PAIXTS, QLLS, A&Mﬂm TORPERTINK,
Window aut. My, Puint Brushes, &uh M\#., ‘t-a
find our assortmsnt to be of
Blm QULL!TY AND AT THE LOWSERT %
urest Wines and Liquors for Medicinal
y8 in storo.

at u'r Sacramental
e

accurately mmmundod
e &

. Professional or Pusinest Cards, not exceeding 8 liw

promptly answered, and | - .

’I‘HE ALTOONA TRIBUN E.

E. B. McCRUN. - . - H. C. DERN,
EDITORSK AID rnopnu:’onn

Per annum, (payable inudn’rly in u:vnnce,)

pald tor.
TERMB:OF ADVERTISING &

N - . 1 insertion
Pour lines oF 1846..cccuvreennneninc § - 2B
One Square, (8 lilwa)
Two * (16 * ).
Three ** (24 % Joenoee

Over three weeks anil Toad thnn throe
per squ-re for each insermm

Six lines or Iess.

One gquare ..

Two

Three ¢

Four

Half n column y

Oue eolumn (1]

Administregors snd Executors Notices ...

Merchants sdvertizing by the sear. three nqnnu,
with liberty to

o
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e
a
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-

28853
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§Na»o—-
FEIEBE
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gr—u—-
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w8288888:
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8

with paper. per year..
Commnniatlou of @ politics: character or indmdnal
‘interaat. will Le charged according to the above rates.
Advertisements not. msrked with the number of inser-
tions desired, will ‘be continued till forkid and charged
according to the above terins.
Business notices five centa per line for every insertion.
Obitury notices exceedinx ten hnes, fity centa 4 8guAre.

@hmz @umg

m ms vou !
How sweetly falls thnse almplo words
Upon the human heart. B
When friends long bound by strongest ties
Are doomed by, faté to part |
You sadly press the hapds of those
Who thus 1n love caress you,
And soul respunsive beats to sonl,
" In breathing out “ Qod bless you.”

‘“God bless you!” ah! long mon:uu agoe
1 heard the Hiournfol phrase, .

When one whom. I in childhood loved
Went from ny dreamy gaxe.

Now blinding tears fall thirk and fast,

I mourn my long loat treasure,

While echoes of the heart bring back

- The farewll prayer, " God bless you.”

The mother sending forth her Lov
To ecanies untried and new,

Lisps oot a studied, stately speach.
Nor murmurs out “adien.”

‘She sadly says, hetween her sobs,
#Whene'r misfortunes pressé you,

* Come to thy muther-~boy, come back;”
Then sad!y sighs *God bless you!”
“God bless you’ more of love expresses
* Than volumes. without pumber:

Reveal we thus our trust in Ilim
Whosn eyelids never slnmber.

1 ask in parting po long speachy
Drawled ont in studied measurs:

1 vitly ask the dearold words,

8o qweot-—-ao'sad—-“'God bless you.” {3.v.)

Selert %xmuang

J OHN kORGAI ‘8. SU,BSTITUTE

A BTORY OF THE PRESENT WAR.

It had been the day for drafting in a
little town in the ‘hill country of Con-
necticut. It was nightfall now, and. a
man walked slowly home to the wife who
watched for him. ~He was a tall hand-

some fellow——thirty-five perbaps; vigor-
ous of limb streng of muscle, with kinaly,
yet earnest cyes, well cut features, and an
expression of fearless integrity. You
would have known:bim at once for what
he was--a good, unaelﬁsh courageous,
honest man, worthy of winning, capable of
holding a wotnan’s love.

She who listened for his coming heard
the slow step upon the gravel, and sprang
from the door {0 meet him. You could
see, even in that dim light, what a bright,
cheery, pretty woman she was, with her
loving, eyes—her dark, satin-smooth hair:
her red, tender lips ; and the fresh roses on
her choeks She went up to her husband,

[ RV

— { and put her hands on his. arm lovingly.

. 41 kitow - you have bad news for me
John.”

*Yes, Mary; I - must go.
third dreafted.”

The wifé felt her hmba shak‘,, and she
thought at first that shie could not stand.
All the force of .her nature seemed giving
way, but she rallied bravely. For his
sake she. would be calm and strong, but
she could not speak just then. She led
him into the house, where the children
were—five of them’; the eldest only ten
in July just gone. - 'Ibere was something

1 was the

the noisy demonstratlomwnth which they
were wout to greet’ him, and they only
gave him & few -silent kigses as he sat
down in thé great chair by the west
window. He buried his fuce in ' hishands
fora wlule, and then :he lifted it, and
looked rouind on ‘the little group. of his
loved anes. Three girls and two boys,
and his wife ‘their mougr, loolung, in
spite of years of care, a5 ;fair, Almost -as
young, as the day he bronght ‘her home,
his new-magle bride. "His chest heaved
| with a lon Jkdx itter sigh—a sort of sob
of delpqu, ]

he feared ¢ :e, Tub mher self, :mght

aake, l[ary b do not think I am afraid
to die.  1'would gb withi more than wil-
lingness—with joyt-if I iad not so mueh to
leave. IfI fall, what will become of you
and the children ? - I cannot bear to think
of what you shight suffer, with no one to
stand betwesn you and the cares and sor-
rows of the warld:. Mary, this drafting

' mdwcnmmmly does not seem just.— _
“{alone "

oughtwgpﬁrst.”

All papecs discontimued. at tlw expinﬁon of the time

1| here.
1 poor child. - Sometling may happen yet
. that J shall not have to.”

 some tea? I

in ‘their father’s manncr which checked:

thep he said, a8 if

Erin g rapeve: st h s . p o

Do not think of us," she saul wnth a:
true  ,woman's self-forgetfulness. - I is
not that. We shoulddo well enough.—
You need not fear that we should come to |
want. But O, John—"

_And just then she broke down utterly, -
and cried out with a burst of passionate ;
tears: - ‘

¢« No I cannot bear it! You will die!
I shall never. never see your face aguin!
If T could know that you would come
back, even were it maimed and helpless '
I would not murmer ; but to think that
you might die there, and I could not help
you—that your eyes would seek mine,
your hands grope for mine, and not be
there—0, Jobn, I shall go mad with
hopeless horror!”

It was his turn to be the comforter
now. He drew her into the shelter of
his arms: he reated her poor head on his
breast ; he whispered tenderly :

“ Al who fight do net die, Mary.—
‘God watches over us there as well as
Some women’s husbands must go, |

He knew, however, no solitary chance
under the wide heavens by which he could
escape. The words with him were but
the vaguest utterance of soothing: but
she caught at them eagerly.

“ You could procure a substitute, per-
haps—is that what you mean ?”

“T would if T could,” he answered,
evasively, remembering in bis own mind
the difficulty that richer men than he bad
expeneneed in procuring them in those
quiet, thinly peopled, agricultural towns.
*“ } am very tired, Mary, can you give me

Cheered a little by her new hope, and
anxious above all to cheer him and make
him comfortable, the wife got up and
went into the kitchen. The biscuits for
supper were already made, and in & few
minutes tea was upon the table. John
Morgan drank 7 ré}xllp after cup of it, with
an eager, feve thirst ; ‘but eating with
him was a mere feint. When the meal
was over the children were put to bed, all
but the two oldest girls. They stole out
to the open door, and sat down in the
September moonlight, thewr arms around
each uther——-teclmn with a sort of dumb
pain, that o, shadow which they could not
resist, had fallen upon the household. -——‘#
Their mother, meantime, .had lighted her
lamp and taken her wotk—-a child's
frock, which she was finishing—to the
little round table. She would not let
this even seem more unlike other evenings
than she could help.

‘Soon there camc a footstep on the
gravel walk : this time a quick firm fread.
The girls in the door made way for the
new comer to enter, and he came in and
stood gilently for 2 moment in the centre
of the little sitting room.

He was a slender, elegantly moulded
man. You could sec-at a glance that the
fibre of his manhood had never been tested
by any tough struggle with fate. Yet
one would not have doubted his untried
courage. It sbone in his steady blue
eyes, sad with unspoken pain; itbetrayed
itself in the curl of his lip, the curve of
his nostnls. They say no soldiers ever
fought more bravely than the gentry 'of
England—white of hiand, haughty of look.
lelicate of feature. Some such blood
flowed in the veins of Ash Thornyecroft.
He was the only son of the rich mill
owner whose foreman John Morgan was.
He was no stranger to thelittle cottage;
and even in this sorrowful hour there was
no danger of/ his being unwelcome. He
was the first to speak.

« It is hard on you, Morgan, this draft.
My father was saying to-night that he
did not know how he should contrive to
spare you. 5o well you are doing now,
too—already comfort and competence to
you and yours, and better thxpgs in pros-

t ”

« It’s needless talking. "I think I was
not born under a lucky satar. You were
Mr. Thornycoft's son to begin with, young,
rich, without a tie to fetter you; and of
course. the drnft spared you.” .

“Without a tie? Do you call that
happiness

Joho Morgan’s cyes fell beneath that sad,
steady gaze of reproach. He remembered
the one who died in March, on whose
grave the lonesome spring rain had wept
tears which sprung up again in roses and
vivlets—the gentle girl whom Ash Thorny-
croft had loved so long and well.

“ Forgive me,” said Mr. Morgan. in a
low penitent tone.

The other went on. . :

“I think you forget yourself a litile
when you repine at this stroke as it were :
the worat thing,that could have happeneq. |
Would you give up your wife or .one of
your children even, to escape from the !
perils of this war.,”

% Did you think I was a coward 7" and 1
the hionest soul lovked indignantly - out of :
John Morgan’s eyes. *“If I were to fall, !
what would they do? I - have struggled’
to shield ‘them, so far as[ -could from .
want, care and privation. How are. they ‘
fitted to ;tread the world s rongh pmh

“No, ¥ did not take you for a cowprd 1

AIf i had, Ishould not have thonght your

¢

. where all my longings tend.
; hinder my sparing you to your happy

1it Kuyou John, my good old friend, to

John came back, and took them alto-

hfe worth qanng [ thmkI know how
1 should feel in your place. 1t isa place
i in which 1 shall neverstand. [ am going
m enlist, John. It is my duty, for 1 “have
nothmg to keep me;at home. I am
" rendv to give all that I have to my - coun-
try. If i fall, I shalt only go the sooner
What is to

fireside? I caine to propose myself as
vour substitute,”

« It is not—are you sure it is not—to
spareme ? - Would you go in any case ?”
John Morga.n asked, with a little doubt in
his voice.

“Dq not fear that 1 am going for your
sake. 1 made up my mind assoon as the
call came for volunteers. I only waited
for this very thing—the chance, if Ishould
not be drafted myself, of saving Fome man
to the family who loved him. Iam glad

wliom T ean render this service.’

hn Morgan was a man of few ‘words
-—of feelings which lay so deep that they
seldom rose to the surface, but there was
something which Ash Thornycroft needed
no language to interpret in the look of his
eyes, and the grasp of hizs hand, as he
hurried out of the room.

Thornyerott was one of those men with
a vein of tenderness in the midst ot iheir
strength which always allies them more
nearly to women thanto men. Left alone
with Mrs. Morgan, he said what he never
would have said to her husband. It was
when she thanked him, with earnest
wonls, and sobs and tears yet more elo-
quent.

“There was one, Mrs. Morgan, who
loved me as well as you-love John. .You
do not need to thank me. All that 1
ever couldde for any other woman, 1
would do for her sake. You have seen
her: you know how fair and sweet she
was; but I think no one save me know:
all her purity, her saint-like goodness. |
have bad only one hope since she died—
that I might be fit to go to her. If I die
in this good cause, think of me as happy
with an un~pea.l\a‘.)le happmo% It will
be but opening the golden gates the sooner
I shall not sce you aaam, so 1 will bid
vou good-bye now.

Her tears fell upun his hand—her hps
touched it. She whispered brokenly her
blessing—the blessing of one why owed
to him more than life; and so anointed
for his work, as it were, by those holy
tears and prayers, he went away.
~ The girls at the door saw his face in
the moonlight, while yet radiant and
tender. They ran into their mother,
asking their childish gnestions—

¢ What made Mr. ‘Lhornycroft look so?
What was he here for?”

*“Father i3 nrot going away ;
Thornverofi is going in his stead:’
shall keep father at home.”

And then womunhke, she fell to hugmnﬂ
them and crying over them-—just then

. Mr.
\Vt

gether in his strong arms.

It was one of the supreme moments of
life which whether of joy or grief, picture
themselves clearly. to our mind and need
no description.

Ash Thornycroft walked with a firm
tread. He turned aside when be came 1o
the church,. with the old burying ground
in the rear, full of grass grown mounds.
He went in there, and knelt beside a grave:
on whose -headstone the name of Con-
stance Ireton gleamsad white and elear in
the bright moonlight.

“QOh, my darlmg, my darling!™” he
cried, with his lips pressed to the sod.

If the dead eould hear, that still heart

ncath should have throbbed again to
the accents of such love. Many 2 night
had he talked to her there, as now, wnth
a strange sense of nearness—a full belief
in the communion of their souls.

“ You are not here, I know, and yet I
kuow you hear me. I am going away
to-morrow, God's soldier ‘and yours.—
‘Give me your blessing, Constance, and
 pray for me, you who have already seen.
the Father's face, that I may do my work
thhout faltering, and the end may soon
come.” ,
1t was but a dream of his own over-
wrought fancy ; but he secmed to see a
cloud draw near, from which a face
looked—a ~white sweet face, sad with
waiting, yet glorfied with' immortal hofe.
And he seemed to hear a \01ce, Whlch
said :

“Go forth, my, beloved, and do your
work. Soon will the stmggle be over,
' and the reward is long and sure.’ :

For an instant he segmed fo see the
;emile upon. her face, the look of faith-
ful love in immorial eyes. Then, when he.
Ustretched out his mmd toward it, the
cloud seemed to melt into the white moun- |
: light; not even an: écho of the' voice
. thrilled the beptembermr—-—he was alone
with the night. ‘

He went away mext day to _]om “his
regiment—one whlch had already secn
hard service. ;

There was in him’ the true mettle of the
true soldier. - His day might be short-~he
would be busy while it lasted. Besides, 1§
! think he liked his' grim work.. He was
always to be found ‘mong ‘the volnntee*&

 for auy despmte service. In many

x

ﬁPrce ehalve he led the’ van, vmh hxs
bright, fair | hair glittering goldenly in the
-unhrrht and a blue glist in his eyes.. He
was never wounded. Nothing happened:
to disable him from his daty. He had re-
fusel well-earned promotion, and once,
when a true comrade,
always at his side, had asked lim the
reason why, he sadly answered : ¢ Bocause
I shall be here such a little while.”

“ [ thought you volunteered for three
years, Ilmd ‘heard that you bad came
in the place of a nine months’ man, but
that you chose to enlist for a longer. time
and j Juln -an old regiment.”™

There was:no answer to the inquiring
tone which made a question’ of his re-
marks, and Stephen Chase, who: under-
atocd his comrade too well to press the
point, was as much puzzled as ever.

He comprehended it all the beiter the
night before Fredericksburg. Thev sat
together on a stone a little way from. their
tent. For a while they both had - been
thinking siléntly of what the dawmnﬂ
was fo brmo'

“It will bea tough fight,” Chase
said at length. *You may well say so,”
Ash Thoranycroft answered. It is a
terrible responsibility to assume, that of

- lending men ‘to such certain destruction;

and yet, if we can but win the  victory!
There is handly a man but would'be wil-
ling to sell his life for that. It is the
only regret [ have in going in, that I
shall rever know which “side conquers.”

“ Nonsenge, man; don’t get blue after
seeing so much blood spilt as you have,
and éoming out of so many hard bouts
scarless.”

“Tt was not my time, -hitherto. It is
now. I shall go into the fight niore joy-
fully than ever tired chiidren went home.
[ have only one wish. If you pull
through alive, take care of my body. I
wapt to be buried at home, beside a grave
that was made last March, in the West-
ville churchyard. You, must send me to
my father—David Thornyeroft, Westville.
Connecticut. Here 1t is, writtendown for
you. FPapers that [ left at home, explain-
ing my w ishes, will be sufficient for the

rest.

His manner carried e.nvictiori of his
own faith in his furewarning, but: Stephen
Chase tried to shake it off.

* I never knew a presentiment; to come
true in my dife,” he gaid rturdily. “You
will talk over the battle-ﬁeld t.wenty- four
fiours from’ néw.”

Thornyeroft only smlled, a8 he said:

* Do you promise what I asked, Stephen?
Wilt you send my body to my father, if it
is within your power 1o protectg i

“ Yes; for your satisfiaction, I promise.
[ shall not bid you good-bye, though.”

They were toiling up thehill, that fatal’
afternoon of the next day, side by side,
when suddenly Thornycroft luoked round
with kindling eyes to_ his comrade. He
stretched out his hand with a smile which
the other will never forget if he hves tlll
lis hair is white.

# Good-bye, Stephen !

The instant he fell beavily. A rpbel
shot had given him his mortal wound..

With cxertions which would: seem half
incredibie if 1 would relate them, Stephen
Chase sucgeeded in getting him off the
field. He was not dead, and a hope
still lurked in his comrade’s héart that be

might yet: live to tell at home the story of
the war. He did not speak or move, but
faithful Stephen could feel the faint beat-
ing of his heart.

He did not die till the troops. had gone
back acrogs the Rappahannock. * He be-
longed to a division which' went into the
fight six thousand strong and went back
at night with only fifteen hundred. He
lay there with the wounded round him—
the thin ranks ont of which 0 many

brave feet had marched forever.: Just at
dawning, : he looked up, and met his
friends’ eyes. He faltered, feebly :

4 A defeat, Stephen, I lived to know—
victims not conquerors.”

Then his tace brightened wnthn st.range
radiance ‘and he whmpered so softly that
his friend could scarcely catch the words—
whispered: as to some 1nv1§|bla audn.or :

¢ Yea, .Iny darling, yes.”

The next instant the ining heart-beat
under Stephen Chase's hand was still.

They have buried him_since then,
heside the grave where :he knelt in the
moonlight the night before hé went away.

. | Only afoot of em'th between the two who

Ioved other so dearly. Is'there so
‘mach ?; ‘Burely our dreams of the future is
not in wain. burely somewhere in the

‘haaven which is ¢ anchored off this \yorld g

“whiere ewknees and sOrrow never coine,

‘and thieré are neither wars nor rumors of
wars ; somewhere _ in that still land of
Pence they arc tasting. the cup of joy

- which earth denied them.

" John < Morgan, and John Morgan's
wife aml children, will speak the name of
Ashy Thorn) croft all their Jivea witly such
reverent fenderness as beﬁta ~the. memory

of one ‘who is enshrined in their- hearts

as saint and as delhiverer. We, know not

for what good epd he and those who f:ll.

with him Lmdduwn their lives—God grant
that we: may know ‘hereafter~—that the
seed sown in tears ‘we' may reap wuh

4 oxoeedmg greai ]ny

who marthed :

certain aphu'e.

has pmyed every dﬂy that bia -wife would

tumble down stdirs and-break her neck,

or else die, like‘a christian, in her bed. .

The siinple reason for this is, that Mrs.

Dimlight was fond of complaining, taking

medxcmes,andhanngpm&lctedmmm

with. the doctor, all of which required

money, and money Mr. Dimlight Mi’o :
rt with. :
In fact, he bad much rather part with

‘Mrs. Dimlight ; but that lady manifested

no intention .of leaving  this pleasant
world and takea up her abode in- an. un:
Neither did she say - that
she could live, leaving ‘her lord in an-un- -
certain state, and ber physician im & per-
plexed condition. The decter said..she
wanted rousing, and Mr. Dimlight thought
that he wonlddowmcthmgso start " lier,
and get her out of bed..

He hit upon a plan which- he thmght
would operate in a satisfactory manuer.

Mrs. Roundwink acted in the capacity
of nurse to Mrs. Dimlight. - Mrs. Round-
wink is a widow, very pretty and very
coguettish. For a handseme .she

marked out for her ; 80 one evening, when
Mrs. Dimlight was groaning, and threat-

-ening to dne, Dimlight called in the

widow.

¢ She is gomg to kick tha bucket at
last,” said the husband, “so you and I
may as well fix thmgs so that we start
fair.”

Mrs. Dimlight turned her head and_
stopped moaning. Her eyes began to as-
sume an unnatural’ brxlha.ncy “The par-
ties in the room to.k no notice of her,

" % Yes,"” said Mrs. Roundwink, sye is
going at last. ' Now we can talk over our
own affairs.”

Mrs. Dimlight raised her ‘orm i in bed,
and sat bolt upright. She listened atten-
tively, and her eyes grew brighter.

-« How soon shall we be mwarried after
she is dead?” asked Dimlight, pnsmg
his arms around the substantial waist of
widow Roundwin

. “I suppose j'ou will be willing to wait
a week or two 7 -simpered Mrs Round-:
wink, lovingly.

Mrs. Dimlight uitered an exclamatxon
which sounded profane, and’ glvmg one
spring, landed on the floor. .

¢ You think I'm gong todie, do you "
she yelled. ¢ I'll see you hanged. first!
[l live to spite you—yes, I will! Now
out of my house! (turning to Mrs. Round-
wink,) for_you,don’t stay here anothier
minute! 1 can act as-my own nurse, you
good for nothing huzzy1” -

And from that day there was rapid:-im-
provement in-Mrs, Dunhght s health.—
She no lungey, tolerated nurses, butone can
imaging what kind of alife poor Dmhght
leads.

His version of thelove making ‘scene is
not believed by the restored Mrs Dimlight.

‘Tre BeAUTY OF & me;a“-a'-(}ct_he
was in company with "&;mothér and her
daughter, when.the latte) being: reptoved
for some fault blushed' and burst- mto
tears. He said: ™

“How beautifol your: repmmh ‘hae
made your daughter. ~The crimson bueé,
and those silvery tears, become her bettar
than any ornament of . gold or pearia-—
There may be hue. on' the neck of -any
woman ; but those are never-seén “discon-
nected with moral purity. A full. blown
rose besprinkled with the pureet dewy- is
not 80 beautifal as this child; -hlashing.
beneath  her. parent's displeasupe, . and
sheddmg tears. of sorrow: at-her fanlt. A
blush is the sign- which. nature - out
‘to show where chastity. and» hapor dwell.”

e e s . e - (Ao

&rA farmer, more ealebmteé for hns
fine stock than a good education, wrote-to
the secretary of an agricultural soeiety in
regard to entering his animals’-for the
premiums offered, and. added as - a,post-

-script as.follows:

" ** Also enter me for the best Jachu- 1
am sure oftakmg apiemmm Yo

& A Ia«ly was once Jechrmg that she '
could not understand ‘why ‘&’ .
conld smoke. “It certainly” “shioriens
their lives,” said she: “I didn't know
that,” exclaimed a gentleman’ "“tﬁen’s
my father who smokes évery. blessed
and he's now‘seventy years old." (4 Wbll,
was the reply, “if he had never smoked
he might have been etgbty e

& When you go to klss--ﬁrst
with haste arourd the waist, and hug

go way—do, won't you let me e 3%
en, O, what bliss! but neyer’ mve
good a chance as that; theh mal'.e 'Y _
as quick as flash, and—-Georgle “bold my

hat.

A

na_ When JacL vmted Vermont
where they have pie for breakfiist, he was
irreverent enotgh to remark that the" peo-
ple of “Groen: l(ounmn Sm.&" ‘wege
(19 ma" a'r “ﬂy - .

- .—q“nov T

de

- past- tem. yours, .

resolved to enact the part, that Dimlight -

her tight to thee ; and then Bhe’llsa Do .
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