)

-

\

Instinets,

Heaven gave the bee desire for sweetn,
And Heaven sends her flowers ;

The thirstyland_for'moisture waits,

A) d Heaven sends her showers

Nor are the instinets of the heart
Lioes blest with Heaven's oare,

Nor would Heaven sympathy impart
Merely to perish there.

The heart that yearns for kindred mind
To share ite bliss or pain,

That longs to love, shall sarely find
A heart to love again.

Cleopatra Dying.
Sinke the sun below the desort,
Golden glows the sluggish Nile ;
Purple flame crowns spring and temple,
Lighta up every ancient pile
Where the old gods now are sleeping :
Isis, and Osiris great,
Guard me, help me, give me courage
Like a queen to meet my fate!

I am dying, Egypt, dying !"
Let the Cosar's army come
I will oheat him of his glory,
Though beyon i the Strx | roam,
Shall he drag this beauty with him
While the crowd bis trinmph sings ?
No, 1 0, never ! [ will show him
What lies in the blood of kings.

Though he hold (ke goiden scepter,
Rule the Pharsoh’s saony land,
Where old Nilus rolls resistless,
Through the sweeps of silvery sand
He shiall never say 1 met him
Fawning, abject, like a slave
1 wil' foil him, though to do it
I must cross the Styg.an wave

Oh, my hero, sleeping, sleeping—
Shall I meet you on the shore
Of P utonian shadows ? Shall we
In doath meet and love once more
See, I follow in your footstepe
Sourn the Cmear and his might—-
For your love I will leap boldly
Into realms of death and night

Dow:i below the desert sinking
Fa los Apolio’s bnilliaut oar,
And ‘rom out the distant azure,
Breaks the bright gisam of o star
Venrs, queen of love and beauty,
Wolcomes me td deatl's embrace,
Dyir g—free, proud. and tnumphant,
The last sovereign of my race.

Dying ! dying ! | am coming,
Ob, my hero, to your sarms
You will welcome me, I know it—
JGuard me from all rude alarms
Hark ! I hear the legions coming
Hear their oriee of triumph swell,
But, proud Ceear, dead | scorn you,
Egvpt--Antony— farewell

Thomas S Colher

Joe Gorton's Passenger.

The day was drawing toward its close,
cbill aud raw. Lake Village was almost
always gusty, but just now the wind was
having its own way more than usual,
and any passer through the long, bleak
street, happeffing to glance in at the
window of the little tavern, might well
have been tempted by the bnght fire
and good company inside the bar.

They were the usual afternoon loafers,
with the exception of one small, wiry
looking man, a s r, who, at the
moment, was evidently the center of the
general interest.

 THE

FRED. KUR-

Z.

Kditor and

H

(CENTRE REPORTER.

Pr¢ priotor.

TERMS: 82.00 a Year, in Advance.

., — — e ———
y - AN \ r Y s y 1 A
VOLUME IX. CENTRE HALL, CENTRE CO., PA.. THURSDAY. NOVEMBER 9. 1876, NUMBER 45.
I:,.mu." said Joe, looking up inquiring vullnnw; ‘llm had himl almost .; ocom ' A Yellow Fever Story, A Story, with a Moral, A War Incident, Strange Sounds at Night, ¥ A New Plague in Egypt.
y. dlotely at his meroy here on this un . . 3 2 | andria : A new
L : X 2 < - Ihere was a ourious incident th A gentleman of middle age, who had At the battle of Gettysburg, while Every one has noticed how many A letter from Alex says
! Peter Groom is my name, and ane 1 }‘""l"‘r elemant, as if they two had Boen oo 1 ik shinh always been a farmer, h.wl ‘-‘-nr-‘nl up INIlHlll"ll'lllI: & COMPAnY m"lln» Elul:ly singulnr sounds are heard st uight— | calamity new engages the atiention o

{ain't ashamed of ; it'll be pretty well | alone in all the earth !

|
|

known in these parts by this day week,
I'm thinking,” and the man smiled a

| smile not pleasant to see.

|

“ How's that 1" said Joe, anxions to
betray no previous knowledge,
“ I've come to give evidence in a trial

| that's coming off in your county town,"”
| answered Groom, motioning toward the

|
|
|
{

|
{

|

* But what is it you know, anyhow, |

stranger 1" asked one of the group.
“Come, now, anong friends.”

“Never you mind,” answered the |

man addressed, “*I know enough to
shut up John Sawyer a pretty epell, if
not to make him swing, and [ know how
to tell it when the rnight time comes,
don’t you be afraid for that.

getting on,” he added, sbruptly, rising |

and turning toward the window, *‘and
your duckpond there don't look over
agreeable j#t now. Who's a good boat-
man hereabouts ! for, if I'm spilt, I
can't swim.”

“Joe Gorton's your man,” was the
answer; “‘he couldn't tip over if he
tried, conldn’t Joe.”

“ Why don’t you wait till to-morrow, |

stranger, if yon're afraid o' the weather?
and them clonds over there do look
kinder pesky,” said the landlord of the

Lakeside Iionse, turuing a practiced |

eye on the gray mingling outlines of
iake and sky.

The day’s |

“Well, fact is,” said the other, *“I'm |
acquainted over m Milham, and, if it's |

all the same to you —with & wink—
“TI'd ratber be there than here; so, if

you'll hnut np thisJoe What's his name, |

1'll be obliged .’

The landiord, resenting the wink and
the imphed wmsirustion, opened the
door aud called ont, rather sulkily, to
some one in the next room: ** Margy,
run down to the water and tell Joe
there's & passenger here.”

In another minute the house door
closed, and a tall, slight girl's figure,
with a shaw] over her head, might hav
been seen barrying down to the water
side.

Joe Gorton, busy about his boat
heard his name called, and, looking up,
saw the girl Margy.
had blown ont stray locks of her crisp,
black hsir from under the red shawl,

|

The sharp wiud |

but the heetic in the cheeks, and the |

R feverish brightness in the dilated eyes,
were uot all the wind's work. She came

close to thy: young boatman, who raised |

himself up, faciug her. .
“Joe,” she said, ‘‘ there's a passen

ger waiting up to the house;” she laid

her band ¢n lus arm, and glanced cau

|
|

tionsly around before adding, in a whis- |

per: * Joe, if once that man reaches
the other rid«, it's all up with father.”
“ What's that, Margy ?" said the boat
man, lookiug wonderingly at her,
“1tell you I heard it; he'll bring it
home to him; he says he's come a-pur-
pose. It's father's chance clean gone if
you take him across.”
‘“Do you mean I should refuse to
take him, Margy 1" said Joe, Alowly.
“What good wonld that doi"” said the
girl, impatiently.
'em would take him fast enough; what's
father’s life against a fare? No, it's you
must take him, Joe, and then, if any-

Milham shore. “*I've traveled nigh
five hundred miles on purpose to do 1t,
and I'd travel five hundrod more if "twas
needed.”

“Is it the Sawyer trial you mean 1"
asked Joe, carelessly. ** People have
been saying there ain't evidence enough
to make a case, but I 'spose there's
something new turned up 1"

**1 should rather think so ; something
that'll make a case’ll hold John Sawyer
as tight as his coffin.”

Joe clinohed his hand on his oar, He
was beginning to understand Margy's
hatred for this man, with his open exul
tation in the ruin he was going to work,

* I'm sorry for the old man,™ he said,
after a panse, ‘‘and so are most folks
about here. Wilson was known for a
bully, and, if Sawyer really aone it,
‘twas that—that snd the drink, for when
he's himself he wouldn't hurt & worm."”

* You've no need to tell me what Johu
Sawyer is,"" said the other, shortly. *1
knew him before you were born, before
even he .ame into these parts.”

“Well,” said the boatman, *‘ you've
a queer notion of old sequaintance’
sake then, that's all.”

“I'll give him a swing for old ac
quaintance’ sake, if I can,” replied
Groom, with a scowl.

Joe drew a quick breath,

*“ Can you do that " he asked.

““That or a lifer. I tell yon, my man,
I saw it done.”

““You saw Sawyer kill Wilson 1" ex
claimed Joe, stopping short on his oars.

‘1 saw him strike the blow that killed
him, and that comes to pretty nigh the
same thing, I take it."”

‘* But how is it you've kept back all
along "

“ Well, it's like this,” said Groom,
who appeared to be in a more communi
cative mood than a while before.
“The day of the murder—to begin at
the beginning—1 happened to be pass
ing thr Mill aud stopped over
& train there to see a man I had Jdeal

1. He lived a little out of the
onesome road, part of the way

I did my business,
again alone, as I had
come. Huli way, or thereabout, 1
heard a k' nd of ocussing and quarreling
in the next fleld—right close to my ear
it sounded, only I couldn’t see anything
for the high hedge. *‘What'supi
thinks I, ‘might as well take a peep.’
'Twas sz uncommon fine evening;
moonlight you could almost see to read
by, and 1 knew Sawyer as soon as I sct
eyes on him. His face was turned ex
actly to me, and ngly enough it looked

} 3
ed Dack

then. The next minute 1 saw him strike
out, and the other went down like a
log.”

‘“ And you let him lay 1" interrupted
Joe, in excitement. *‘ You never called
for help, nor nothing ?”

“ What for i”" said Groom, carelessly.
“1 thought 'twas just & drunken quar-
rel—I knew what Sawyer was—and 1
left "em to settle it between themsolves
I had to look sharp for the next train,
30 I hurried back to the hotel, snd none
too soon, either. I never thought aguin
about the matter, till the other day !
happened to hear that John Sawyer was
going to be tried for murder, and, talk-
ing thus way and that, I found the time
and the gen'ral circumstances sgreed
with that evening—so, then, 1 knew I
had seen the thing done.”

Groom paused a moment, and when
he resumed it was in an atstracted tone

“"Twasn’t particularly convenient for

me to leave my business just then ; if
it'd been anybody else I'd likely have
left the poor dewil to sink or swim, as
might be, but John Sawyer! I tell
von,” he continned, through his set
teeth, as, catching the boatman's eye,
he appeared suddenly conscious of a
istener, *‘I'd let all I've got go to rack
and ruin for the pleasure of seeing John
Sawver stand there, a disgraced and con
victed man, and saying to him : ‘"Twas
me that did it !"”"

There was something in Joe Gorton's
breast on which the flerce words and
manner jarred painfully. He was no
preacher, this poor, untanght boatman ;
he did not know how to tell the man be-
fore him that his promised revenge was
ruel and cowardly ; bat yet he felt that,
even setting aside Margy's interests,
there was something in it which roused
all his instinets of resistance. He shook
Lis head 'as he thought about it

“That'sa feeling I can’t make out,”
he said, half aloud.

“ Can’t youi” said Groom, shortly,

| supposing the remark to be addressed

to himself. *‘Have yon got a sweet
heart, young man "' he added, abruptly,
after a short panse.

““ A sweotheart!” repeated Joe, start-
ing at tle associations connected with
the question, and the man who put it

““Well, yon've no cause to be shy of

owning it,” said Groom, who had no- |

ticed the movement. ‘‘ A sweectheart,

| when she's the right sort, is what no

man veed be ashamed of. I had one
myself when was your age''—he
stopped a moment—*“1 don't s'pose
you'd often see her like, I never did.
There was a girl up at that place, that

“Kelley or some of | tavern there, had a kind of 100k of her

about the eyes an’ forehead, but noth-
ing to compare. I had a friend, too
well, it ain’t much of a story,” Groom

thing happens,” sinking her voice to a | broke off, with a dry laugh, *“and I

meaning whisper, *‘nobody but me and
you's the wiser.”

Joe started back,

““ Marg, what's that you're thinking

“J c’t belp it,” cried the girl, pas-
sionately, twisting her fingers in the
shawl fringe so that it suapped; ‘*he's
my father, and never was a better but
for the drink —yon know yourself, every-
body ssys so—and, if you could hear
that mau up there langhing and boast-
ing he'll hang him, Joe, you'd find it
hard to keep your bands off of him; but
Idov’t ask youto so mach as touch a
finger to h m, only, if the boat turns
over, he can’r swim. I heard him say
80, aud then fafher's saved, and nobody
the wiscr, for tie best boatman that
ever was might have an aceident on a
squally evening like tiis,”

“There, there, Margy, be still, poor
girl, you don't know what you're say-
ing,” int - rupted Joe,

“Yes I do,” she said, passionately;
““ pever you thivk that, Joe Gorton. I
tell you 1t lays with yon to save father
or to kill him; yes, and 1nc, too, for if
they hang him I'll never live uver the
day, and thut I swear, 80 you choos be-
tween us. Hark!” she turned to listen.
«] can’t stay.” Bhe pressed her hand
hard on his shoulder, looki up pite-
ously in his face. ““Joe, if ever you
cared for me, save that poor old man! ”
And before he counld answer she was
gone, lezving him looking after her like
one in a dream.

The clouds were getting lower and
heavier as the boatman set off with his

pLger,

o Lo%ks as if we should have a spell
of weather,” said the latter, glancing
st yourowhal thoy westhed you v
“ Hope you're A o
o be,zxill go‘nduckingmog

fgpuldn’t ind myself sgain in a hurry.”
“ Well, I'm as good as they average,
reckon, mister—I didn’t hear your

don't hardly know why I tell it at all,
only, maybe, it'll help you make out
what seems to puzzle you. The long
and sbort of it is that my friend—mind
that, youngster ! my friend cheated me
out of my sweetheart. 1 ain’t much to
look at, I know—never was ; but [ conld
eare for @ voman ju-t as moch as if I'd
been wix foot high, and fresh as a rose,
and I'd take my oath she cared for me,
too, till he come between ns with a false
tongue enough to turn my girl's head.
Well, he come off first best ; she left me
and went away with him. I swore then,
boy,"” said Groom, looking darkly in his
listener’s earness face, *‘ that if ever my
day come, I'd be even with John Bawyer ;
1 never thought "twonld, but it has, and
do you think I'll let my chance slip
nowi No, and the man bronght down
his fist with a force that shook the boat's
side.

* That was hard lines, sure enongh,”
said Joe,{ thoughtfully, “‘but, Mr.
Groom, you was speaking just now of a
girl up at the tavern, there. She's my
sweetheart, and,” added the boatman,
slqwly'; ‘“che’s Bawyer’s girl, his only

“No!” exclaimed Groom, evidentl
moved by the intelligence. ** Hetty's
child,” he muttered to himself,
“ Hetty’s child !

*“Yes,” said Joe, eagerly, *“ don't for
get whose child she is, and that you'll
make her suffer along with the ol man.”

““Ah,” raid Groom, *‘that’s all very |
well, but I don’t forget, neither, whose |

child she is on the other side. No! I'm
sorry for the girl, and for you, young-
ster, since you've an interest in her, but

f he were to
die for it! Every plunge of the dark
water scemed to be repeating those
words, I'he boatman roused himself
with a start at the sound of his passen
ger's voioe.

“You're a pretty feller, ain't you,
now,"” said the ‘ntwr. resuming the sub
jeot in & lighter tone, ** wanting to per
suade me to cheat justioe after that
fashion 1"’

‘““As for that,” auswered Joe, ** you
said yourself if it had been anybody
but Sawyer you wouldn't have troubled
to hunt him down, and I can't see as
that's any better notion of justice than
mine. Besides,” he added, gravely,
*‘the old man's got his death sentence
a'ready, if that's what vou waut; what
with the drink he ain't the man he used
to be, and the night of the quarrel he
got a occugh that's tearing him all to
pieces; the dootors say he can't live
long, nohow."

“ He'll live long enough to make the
aoquaintance of a rope’s end, I reckon,”
said Groom, with a coarse langh, **aud
that's all I care about.”

The brutal words and mauner 1o
the lurking devil in Joo G wm'
He stammered out a cnrse, imartieuls
for passion,

“Ehi" said Groom, «
sound, but not the word
you say ?”

The boatman stopped 1
leaned forward till he almost
Groom where he sat.

“Just put yourself in the old man's
place for a minute,” he begun, with an
effort, speaking quistly. **3'pose there
was somebody'd got the chance and the
will to get shut o' you, just as you bave
f old Sawyer ™

““ What are you driving at nowi"” in
terrupted Groom. “‘There ain't any
body, as I know of, has goteither— more
luck for me !" he ended,with a laugh.

“Ain't there?” said the boatman,
slowly. **You talk about justice, Mr.
Groom,” he resumed, ** but it ain’t jus
tice you've set out to do--it's murder.
You've got the law on your side, as it
happens, but all the same, as far as you
are concerned, it's marder—as bad, for
what I cansee, as if somebody—it might
be me,"” said Joe, looking fixedly in the
other's face through the growing dusk,
““somebody with a motive, no matter
vhat, for wanting to be rid of you, get
ing you all alone—as it might be here
wut of sight or help, should just put you
|uietly out of the way’

*Hey ! d'ye mean to threaten mot”
ried Groom, springivg up. Just then
he breaking gust struck sharp on the
boat’s side, that, leftto her own guidance,
wmd drifted round ; she gave a lurch and
s+ bound, that sent Groom, who in start
ng back bad lost his balance, overboard
ike a shot.

Joe stared for an instant at the empty
place opposite, hardly comprehending
what had happened so quickly, then,
udden as the hightning darting throogh
he sky above him, it flashed into his
nind that here were silence and safety,
sud that throu :h no act of his. Why not
yrofit by the accident! Why not, in the
nan's own spirit, in his very words,
“leave him to sink or swim, as might
bei” But Joe could no more be de-
wived by his own, than by others'
jophistries ; a voice within him cried:
“If you leave this man to die, you are
iis murderer ! A great surge of horror
wad remorse for the thought that had
»en in his heart seemed to sweep bim
away, and before a lightning
holt could tear the clouds, he had thrown
iimself after Groom.

When the two rose together, the boat
was nowhere in sight. Tlere was noth
pg now for it but to strike out for the
hore. Luckily, the Milham side was
not now very distant ; still, it was a hard
stretch through the numbing water, en-
umbered, as he was, ’mh his heavy
Jothing and the weight of Groom, who,
moreover, bhimsell completely helpless,
wld him with a nervons clutch that half
strangled Lhim. By the time they neared
he shore, his strength was pretty well
spent, but the growing lights gave him
heart again ; he rested ap instant for the
final prll, and just then it was that the
gust seized him, unprepared, and whirl
od him away from theinlet he was making
for, to the rock ledge jetting into it,
that caught and battered him —poor Joe.

He was conscious when they took him
up, but there was a look in his face that
foretold the end, even before the doe
tors did. As for Groom, he had been
shielded by Joe's body, and, tough and
wiry as he was, was scarcely the worse
for the whole adventare, When he
heard what they were saying about Joe,
lie burst out with an oath, and harried
to where Le lay.

“Well, Gorton, and how is it with
you ?” he said, affecting to speak cheer-
fully, though struck at once by that look
of death in the face.

“About as bad as it can be, Mr.
Groom,"” answered Joe, feebly. **The
ld boat and Il go down together, 1
reckon.”

““ Now, never you talk that stuff, my
man,” saiil Groom, in almost a bluster
ing way, perhaps to conceal a certain
unsteadiness of voice; *“‘I owa you a
life, and I ain’t one to rest till I've paid
it, if it takes all the doctors from here
to Jericho. I've got means, I tell ye.”

‘““No use, Mr. Groom,” said Joe,
““there ain’t no doctor could patch up
what's smashed inside of me. Bat look
here,” and he instinctively lowered his
voice, with a glance at the attendant,
thongh there was little fear of that
broken whisper reaching any ears but
those close to it, “‘it's what I wanted to
speak to you about—you owe me a life,
you say; mine ain't yours to give—but
old Bawyer's is""—

Groom's face darkened. *‘I swear 1'd
a/most rather yon asked for my own,”
he muttered

““But youn'll promise, Mr. Groom 1"
said Joe, in his eagerness managing to
half raise himself, ““ you'll promise 1"

“Well—1 w'pose I ain't got no choice,”
answered Groom, still reluctantly; ** yes,
I do promise, there's my hand on it.”

A gleam of intense delight for a mo-
ment almost drove the death look from
Joe's face.  **It’s all right, Margy,” he
whispered, softly, to himself, and laid
his head back again.

When John Sawyer had been dis-
charged for want of evidence, when the
Lake Village gossips, wondering over
the stranger’'s disappearance, conclnded
that his boasts had been mere idle talk
to make a sensation, Margy could bave
told them better. She knew how it was
Joe died, she knew that a life had been
paid for her father's; and in a heart
softened by pain she acknowledged that
her prayer had been answered in God's
OWIl WAY.
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A Clerical Hit,
Ministers will have their little jokes
like other people.
“Come over and preach for me to-

night,” said a Chicago divine to a|

| clerical friend whom he met on the
street, not many days since.
‘I can’t to-night,” was the reply,
| “I'm almost down sick with & head-
o
i *“ Well,” drolly observed the other,
| * I guess you can do it, for if you preach

{nlluw fover panio at Bavannah which
s not attracted as much attention as it
desorves, The hero of the mournful epi
sode was a young drug clerk. When l&m
fever broke out at Savaunah the whole
foree in the drug store where he was at
work desertoed the post of danger and
lofy the oity. His Iricuhln, who lived in
Augusta, sent word to him to come
home, but he refused, and remained on
duty until the proprietor of the store or
dered him to vfnw it. He then went
another drug stere in Savannah and
worked laboriously as prescription
clork. He was kept so busily engaged
that he had little time for his m , DO |
chanoce to chauge his clothes and no op
portunity for rest or amusement. His
employer took the fever and died, al
though the boy nursed him faithfully. |
The cook took it, and he attended to
her also and she recovered. A young
comrade was then taken ill and the stead
fast druggist nursed him and performed
his duties in the store night and day. |
His friend regained his health slowly,
and then the oclerk was himsell seized
with the fever, but as he was strong and
cheerful he sent word to his relatives
that he had ne fears. It was then his
companion’s turn to show the kind of
stuff of which he was made; and the
material turned out to be pure gold. He
nursed his friend from day to day, keep
ing up constant communication with his
Lome by telegraph as long as the tele
graph messengers could be persuaded to
venture into the infected part of the
town, His | st dispatches were : ‘1]
will stick to him to the last,” and ** 1
shall not sleep to night.”  Both of the
young men died that night

We are not much addicted to what is
known in the uewspaper profession as
gush, and Lave no desire to turn a com-
monplace matter into heroism by a few
gorgeous phrases glittering in the light
of an overheated 1magination; but we
are inclined to think that some honor is
due to the memory of these two young
follows, and should be frankly paid.
They found themselves in the heart of a
city aflicted wich the plague, a place in
which even brave men often quail and
from which selfisl. ones always shrink.
They were in no sente before the public
oye, and whatever they did was done
through loyalty to their own impulses,
not in the hope of reputation or reward.
Ihey had that kind of duty te perform
which is the hardest that can be pat
upon man. It was ugly, wearing, disa
greeable and daogerous. The self-sac

riflce required was not sudden aund
startling enough to w lory, but it
was of that moderate, y and
exhausting kind which ox are ps

tience can stand. If these young Geor
giaus had fallen side by side in & battle
field in the endeavor to sustain their
flag or rescue each other, no one would
have wondered at their death; but to
find them wearing out their health in
nursing the sick, and faithful to each
other through weary vigils, is a sweet
sorprise. Ata time when the national
character has suffered a great deal
sbroad through the misconduct of offi
cials throngh whom we are maiuly
known (o other peoples, and the Amen
can is pictured as a Lhara, angular, super-
ficial, unscrapulous personage, ocear
rences li%e this at Savanpah should
bring us reassurance and comfort. It is
only one incident out of many from day
to day suggestiog rare powers and pro
peusitios for good. Every skirmish on
the plains, the overturning of a pleasure
vacht, or the resene of a shipwrecked
crew, is sure to bring some hint of a ca
pability for heroist which seems to be
an American beritage. Few readers
will fail to res 1 to the words of the
correspondent who has told in a private
letter tho facts which we have jast re

peated: * They were brave boys, were
they not i  Does it make any difference
which side or which flag such souls

fought for twelve years agn 7 Qan't you
reach out and shake hands over any dis
tance 1" — World.,

A Glassmaker's Fate,

There was an artificer in Rome who
made vessels of glass of g0 tenacious a
temper that they were as little liable to
be broken as those that are made of gold
and silver. When, therefore, he had
made & vial of the purer sort, and such
s he thought a present worthy of Cwesar
alone, he was admitted into the presence
of the then Emperor Tiberius, The gilt
was praised, the skillfal hand of the ar
tist applanded, and the donation of the
giver accepted. The artist, that he might
enhance the wonder of the spectators and
promote himself yet further in the favor
of the emperor, desired the vial out of
Cmsar's hand and threw it with such
foroes against the floor that the most
solid metul would have received some
damage or broise thereby, Cmsar was
not only amazed, but afftighted with the
act; bni the artist, taking up a vial from
the ground (which was not broken, but
only bruised together, as if the substance
of the glass had put on the temper of
brass), drew ont an instrument from his
bosom aud beat it ont to its former fig
are. This done, he imagined that he
had conquered the world, as believing
that he bad merited an soquaintanoe
with Csesar, and raised the admiration
of all the beholders, but it fell out other
wise, for the emperor inquired if any
other person besides himself was privy to
the like tempering of glass, When he
told him **No" he commanded his at-
tendants to strike off his bead, saying :
““That should this artifice come once to
be known, gold and silver would be as
of little value as the dirt in the street.”
Long after this, in 1610, we read that,
among other rare presents then sent
from the Bophy of Persia to the king of
Spain, were six mirrors of malleable

! glass, so exquisitely tempered that they
could not be broken.

The Good that Comes to Us,

Much of the good that comes to us
through life is far removed from any of
our plans or intentions, If we watch
a child at play we shall see that his con
tinual pleasures take himunawares. One
by one they meet him unexpectedly in
sumple yet ever changing forms, When
he grows older and plans his enjoyments
how seldom does he realize his anticipa-
tions! Happiness eludes his search and
defles his schemes, but comes in ways
unthought of. It escapes from the am-
bitious schemer, who thought his grasp
upon it was firm, and dwells with the
simple and loving hearts under the cot-
tage roof, who court it not. It flies
from the banqnet table, spread to en-
snare it. and descends upon the frugal
board, where health and peace and love
preside. Complicated plans to secure
wealth and power, famo and position,
may be successfully carried out without
bringing halt the enjoyment which comes
uncalled to those who live simply, pure-
ly, trustfully and sell-denyingly from
day te day, making no claim, but receiv-
ing gratefully whatever blessings de-
scends upon them.

We would by no means nndervalue a
graud life purpose, or throw the least
| shade of disrespect nupon careful and
| well laid plaus of action. 'I'hey are in
| valuable, if we use them as instruments,
| keepiug them under a wise control and

I'd have my pay out of John Bawyer, | as you fisnally do, you won’t have to use | modifying them as occasion may re-

now, if I was to die for it.”
Joe’s tightened convulsively on
his oar.

opportunity it alike was to insure his

| your head any!”

| They they both laughed, and pinched | we worship them, become absorbed in |
as the man crazy, thus to | each other in the ribs, and said it was & | themy, are bound down by them, uud | disease.
make & boast of the misery he would | good one, just as heartily as though |scek guod in no other directiou,
cause before one whose advantage and they had been the worst kind of sipners | fire and water, our plaus male excellent | in

all their lives.

| quire. They are ouly detrimental when

Like

scrvants but very bad masters.

{ around which clustered so many associa

socond Obio regiment, July 1, an officer,
Capt. Lee, was wounded and left for

and tmproved one of the best farms iu
Maine, erected new and conveulent
buaildings, reared a family, and was en- | dead upon the field at night by his ro
joying the blessings with whioh he was treating ocomrades, Oune of Jubal
surrounded, became possessod with the  Early's alds carried him off the fleld,
idea of selling his farm. with other wounded, and deposited them
Friends told him he oould live 80 | in an obsoure farmhouse, whenoe he had
much easier to go into the village, where no mesns of communieation with his
he could have a nice house, a garden, regimeut or friends. The news of his
keep a cow, and, if he chose, a horse, | death reached his home in Obkio. Hus
and live like & gentleman on the interest | obituary was published, and Frof. Me
of his money, that he advertised his' Oabe had prepared an eunlogy upon him,
farm for sale. He found no waut of | to be delivered July 11, the Bunday of
purchasers, and the farm was soon dis-  commencement week, in connection with
posed of for & handsome sum. ‘Then  other exercises appointed for the day.
the stock, farming tools, eto., were sold, | An immense crowd were gathered i the
and the place that he had wrought with  church. After the opening of the ex-
his own hands, the buildings he had | ercises, Capt. Lee, pale as a ghost, hob
built for his own oconvenience, and, so-  bled in on erutches and took a quiet
cording to his own notions, the spot seat amoug the worshipers. He had
where he had raised bhis family, and  been left behind by his capfors, aud,
not knowing himselfl reported dead, he
had come quickly hometo Delaware to
gers. For a time the gentleman did not | recover, resching there unannounced
locate, as he desired to look round, find late on Saturday night. Those were
a place to suit him, and see where he  days of intense dramatic experieunce,
could he happy for the remainder of his | days of death in life, and life in the
days. At last he found & place that | midst of death, and though every heart
suited him, purchased it, and settled | of those who knew him leaped for joy
down to life again.  But things did not | at seeing him, the decorum of God's
goright., He missed his old farm and house was preserved, The meeting
house, the silent but delightful company was turned into a missionary anniver
of his cattle, sheep, and other domestic  sary. Rev. Dr. Harris, the then mis
animals, the scenes where he had pass- siopary secretary, but now a bishop of
ed 80 many happy yearr, and the society | his church, presided. When donations
of his old neighbors, tried and true. | to the missionary fund were in order,
He grew discountented, and was well | this young soldier, a poor man, pale and
nigh sick. His wife and daughters,  falteringly, rose on his crutches, and
also, were not pleased with their new | said, briefly : ** In token of gratitude to
home; it was half & mile from town, | God for having spared my life upon the
with a little land, and was what many | fleld at Gettysburg, put me down for
would have culled & desirable place.  $100.”
Having remained long enongh in his
new place—he coald not be said to have Hotel Bills,
lived at all—to satisfied  Le Were you ever in Schwalbach ! This
should never be couteated, he resolved | jg the bill with which a party of four and
to have the old farm back again He | one-half—viz. : three ladies, one gentle
went to the man who owned it, paid him | gy and & servant—had to pay at the
five hundred dollars more than what be | Dentschen Kaiser Hotel in that i'lm- in
got, took possession agmn of his fa- | July last
miliar flelds and groves, and, having | p o
learned a wholesome lesson from his
transsetion, is now at work again upon
his old farm, a happier, wiser and bet

tions, passed into the hands of stran

become

apartments
Four bedrooms and a sitting-room, five
days, ton francs 5

o breakfast

ter contented, if not a richer man, r ";:’x"';""“'- 125 france each, five days. 35
1 y | 1 n { ‘e A g

Its _’""““l to farmers and «ibers is, Four persous, three france each, five days. 60

that when they get discontented and sell | To wine - Ave botties Hochbeimer T

out, they should be sure they are ablo to | To tea— four persona, 1.25 sach, five days = 25

buy back their old bomes and business, | To servaut » board and room, five daye 25

when they .l-;". ! they have not bettered Total 200
themselves by the change,

Call ane dollar five france 40

: ) X > . .
A Girand Potlatch, Were you ever in Saratoga This is
Iiore was & mighty gathering of In- | the bill which a party of four—viz. : two

letter from | gentlemen, one lady, and two servants

dians at Ssauvich, says a

iritish C bia. Upwara of 3,000 had to pay at a hotel there in August
redskins, 3 cauoes, were present, | last

The oceasion of the assemblage was a | To board -840 per day, five days 200

(Three bodrooms and one small
roOm ; servants roows. )

graud potlateh of over §15,000 worth of sitting

goods being given away. English | et gy »
blankets to the value of 85,000 were | 1 on " 3
throan from the top of the lodges to be

scrambled for by the natives below, who Total 212

stood armed with long poles, stuck full In sccordance with a custom at hotels,

»f pails at one end, to secure the prige | a servant isreckoned as half a quest—two
a8 n as it fell.  In sddition to these, | servants couut for one. Now at Schwal
mome FIOUN ** percece made by the | hach cach guest had to pay less than two

while Saratoga mulcted

lodlars a ¢

patives themselves from the wool of the

mountain sheep, wen so thrown. | them in the sum of ten dollars apiece
Three hnndred gun gt which | aud over. What is the reason, asks the
woere some very tine led barreled Now York 7%mes, for this difference be
pieces with percussi *kn, were then | tween the cost of living at the American
thrown dJdown, and o d a series of | ynd German watering places ¢
tremwendoys struggles, which lasted in

ir.  Pleces

some ocases for nearly an }
s muging from

of board representing sum

It Didn't Sait,

8100 to 8500 were then scrambled for A Detroit boy, after finishing the last
after the same fashion, Three brothers | chapter of a book called “The Pleas
gave 3,500 blankets as their contribn res of the _"-“‘l‘-_ pleaded with bis
tion, which had all been paid for by the ther to let bim ship ;;\nn‘u.i a lake
products of the chase. The stock of | schooner I'te old man smiled a grim
gifts beivg exhar d the natives all got | smile, took the case under considera
into their canoes and left, thus ending | ton, sod in a few days the boy was on
one of the largest meetings of the kind | the roling deep, having shipped as a
which has taken place for many years, | greenborn on a vessel in the lumber
and probably the last of any magnitude | frade He saded to Baginaw, came

down and crossed to Toledo, and next
day he appeared in Detroit, lame and
stiff, his throat sore, one eye nearly shut
aud a feeling of humt ng all
throngh him.

which will ocecenr, as the rising genern
tion of Indians seem to oare little about
perpetuating the customs of their fore-
fathers, and this, as well as many other
ancient practices, wiil soon be numbered

among the things of the past. All was “What ! back again ("’ « 1 the old
conducted soberly, and the Indian | man, as the boy entered the house.
supernutendent, Colone Powell, and ‘“Yes, father. I want to saw all the

wood for winter, bring in all the coal,
clean out the ocellar and paint the barn*
and you needn't give me bat two mealsa
day.’
A Horrible Death “ Don't you like sailing!™
| “ Father, you don’t begin to realize
Bome wecks ago Alexander Scott, a | gnything about it.  The captain sailed
farmer living pear Cherry Hill, Mary. | right along on Sunday, the same as any
land, iudulged in  an exchange of | gther day, and I believe he swore even
horses. The horse he secured was a | harder. He wonldn't give me an um
fine looking animal, but at the time was | hrella when it rained. he made me =it
suffering from disease of the head. Mr. | gp most all night, and two or three times
Beott believed it to be *‘distemper,” | ho called me up at midnight and made
and did not object to runuing the risk. | me haul on ropes and drag old sails
A few weeks ago Mr. Beott'shand begun | gronnd.  There wasn't a single night
to inflame from a slight wound on the  ghen all of us got off to bed at nine
back of it, and became in a few days & 'clock, and there wasn't a day that he
very ugly uleer, causing him a great 3idn't boss us around and bresk in on
deal of pain. He became sick of fever, | ng every time we got to reading any-
and a physician was ealled in, He found | thing good ! I like land, father, and I
the patient suffering from fever, but de- | gigh you owned a farm 1™
tected vothing different from an ordi- )
nary caso of intermittent fl‘\'(-'!'. and pre A City of Insurance.
soribed the usual remedies. The physi v ) g
cian having occasion to leave home, and By the last official report it appears
the fever not abating. another doctor | that 212,467 people hdve their lives in-
was asked to attend Mr. Scott. At the  sured in the insurance companies of
firet visit he preseribed for intermittent | Hartford, Conn. If each of these repre
fever, having first inquired abont the | sents a family of five, then more than a
sore hand, aud being told that it had | million people are looking to the city as
nearly healed, The next day, however, | their refuge in the time which the in-
he found Mr. Soott suffering with a rag- | surance agent, lum_u-lf a Hartford pro-
ing fever, and covered with ** button | duct, can m)-alhuhmll; describe as ocer-
farcy.” The disease was unmistakably | tain to be, for the uninsured, of acute
“gl'nn«l.-n-," and had been communi- | financial as well as domestic distress,
cated frow the glandered horse through | Theso lives are insured for £450,000,000
the break in the skin of the hand. Mr. | altogether, and the property insured in
Scott suffered the most fearful agony |the fire companies of the same city is
and deiirium throughonttwo days, when | $645,646,000 more, so that the total risk
death ensued. COases of persons suffer- | which Hartford carries is in ronnd num
ing from ** glanders " are very rare, but | bers $1,100,000,000. The Chicago fire
ocour often enough to remind horsemen | wiped out six of the large number of
that the proper way to deal with a horse | fire insurance companies in the city, and
suffering from this fatal disease is to | took $10,000,000 of property away from
bave bim killed at once. A horse may | the place.
have “‘chronic glanders” and live a A singular freak of fate, says a writer
long time, keep fat, and work without |in Scribner for November, made the
difficulty, yet innoenlate man and beast | loss seem even a bit worse than if it had
with the deadly virns that is slowly sap- | come on any other date. In Hlu'ﬂ«‘ml
ping Lis existence. insnrance stock is taxed at its market
- value, and the tax lists are sworn to,
October first each year. The fire came
on the niuth of the month, and so the
holders - f the worthless or fallen stocks
had for that year to pay taxes on the

Police Buperintendent Todd, who were
present, were both struck with the ab-
sence of any sign of intoneation.

Not Contagious.

The following incident is mentioned
in an exchange in proof that the yellow
fover is not contagions in the sames i | highest valuations the stocks had ever
which smallpox or scarlet fever is, and | kpown. If the fie had ooousred ten
that, u|ul.-m a place is in a condition days earlier, the difference in favor of
favorable to the .H;m-ml of the diseass, | the individual losers wonld have been
there is no special danger that the S B

i vory considerabie,

presence of a patient who has contracted | L

the fover elsewhere wonld causo a well
person in contact with him to take it:
About twenty years ago the yellow fever |  Sandy Melville endeavored to swindle
desolated Norfolk, Virginia. For a time | an old man in Omaha by selling him
the alarm in the country round about |spurious gold coins in exchange for
was very great, and every village and greenbacks. After his arrest he at
neighborhood instituted a tort of quar- | tempted to escape from the officers and
antine, which shut the poor Norfolk | was dangerously wounded. A lovely
seople closely in their stricken city. | maid haunted the corridors of the jail

Jenry A. Wise alone of all the people | until the sheriff took pity on her and
in the noighborhood retained at once | permitted her to enter the prisoner’s
his courage and his humanity. Seeing | cell and dress his wounds. She nursed
how sore the need was of a refuge | him and gave him brandy and water and
without the walls of the city, he invited | piloted him out of the valley of the
the sufferers, sick and well, to come to | shadow. When she had regtwl_'ed him
his plantation in Accomae county, just | to health the courts took him in hand
across the strait from the city ; and de- | and sentenced him to five years' im-
fying the threatened violence of a|prisonment in the Iowa penitentiary.
frightened mob, he brought them there
in considerable numbers, and not a
particle of harm came of it ; not a singls
person who had not been exposed
to the infected air of the city took the
If this fact is correctly re-
portod, there is something in it deserv-
the careful investigation of thonght
ful physicians,

Love and Devotion,

called in ; marriage ceremony in the jail
witnessed by all the prisoners ; bride-

penitentiary ; bride returns to her hum-
ble home to take in washing and to wait;
beautiful essay in local paper on
woman's devotion,
references to Diana and Mother Eve.

Affecting spectacle ; justice of the peace |

groom carried off to chew tobacco in the |

nolses apparently unexplainable, sad
consequently mysterious, Many »
ghost story has sprong up from an un-

socountable noise; many & person terri- |

fled beyond measure by an IM
sound st miduight. Bir David Brew-
stor gives an exoellent secount of s
mysterious night sound which would
have frightened many persons, but
which proved junoceatly harmless when
tosted by a steandy observer, A gentle-
man heard  strange sound every night
soon after getting into bed; his wife
, heard it also, but not st the time when
she retired, a little earlier than he. No
probable cause could be sssigned, and
the effect upon the i
rather unpieasant. He found some time
afterward that the sound came from a
wardrobe which stood near the head of
his bed. He atmost slways opened and
closed this wardrobe when undressing;
but as the door was a little tight bhe
could not quite close it, The door, pos-

sibly affected by gradual changes of |

tempersture, forced itself open with a
sort of dull sound which was over in an
instant. From the lady not being in
the habit of using that wardrobe, the
mystery became sssodiated with her
hasbaud only. Had they given way to
imagination, and never investigated the
affair, another haunted house would
have been added to the long row already
standing.

The Custer Fight,

Little Buck Elk has stated to Indian
Commissioner Mitchell thet he was in
the fight in which Gen. Custer and all
his meh were slaughtered, and that
eleven different tribes were engaged in
the fight. He said that the Indians
were as thick as bees at the fight, and
that there were so many of them that
they could not all take part ; that the
soldiers were all brave men and fought
well ; that some of them, when they

found themselves surrounded and over-, possible. His owner

powered, broke through the lines and
tried to make their escape, but were
pursned and killed, miles from the battle-
ground. One soldier, who had a faster
horse than the rest, made his escape

into the Bad Lands, and after he had |

riden seven or l‘iehl miles aoadenhuy
ran into & war party of Indians and was
killed by them. This soldier rode a
big horse with fluxen mane, and a
government saddle and gray saddle

blanket, but it was not known whether |
he was an officer or not. He also said |

that they captured six battle flags, and
that no soldiers were taken alive, but
after the fight the women went among
the dead bodies and robbed snd mautils-
ted them. There were plenty of watches
and money taken from them which the
youug warriors are now wearing in their
shirts and belts.

Another Indian Fight,

News from Fort Fetterman states that
a haying party of twelve men and seven
ox teur : were attacked by a band of
twenty or thirty Indians, twenty-five
niles from that post. John Ottens,
wagon master, was badly wounded and
oue bhorse was killed. It appears that
two of the party were ont hunting about
eight o'clock, and, hearing an Indian
war rong, hastened to the train, which
was immediately prepared for defense.
Four of the men started to find the sav-
ages, which they did, and made a lively
retreat, hotly pursued by them to with-
in fifty yards of the train, when the re-
maining eight meén sent a volley into the

patien beoawme |

all Egyptians even more than the fluan-
| cial d of the khedive or the
| fusal of the government to
J the new courts,

disease upon them,
nounoce it & kind of

s few hours,

ood suthority, that ﬁommt. in-
da.dn of Llull’l-'in‘ the animals,
| sold them all at
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Sitting on a Porcuploe,

The Sacramento (Cal.) Union
following incident: A traveler
of the railroad trains brought

city s poreupine of large si
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near the ticket office
some other matter, and it
attention. By-and-bye
who had got tired of
what a; to be
handy, deposited
sigh of relief. A bystander
stood the ** situstion,”
ly and with his

the porcupine. It
onds before the
ful,” as it were,
up.” The reader
have admired the i
individual has arisen .
deference to a bent pin which
how got there before him, but
occasion the man nbot:lr as
had sat down upon a full paper
pins, all hot st that.
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The Hon. Evelyn Ashley,

son, bi her, and formerly private |
mhr;‘gﬁ'ﬂrd Palmerston, writes to |
means

a London paper to explain,

a private letter he has received
very authentic source, the meaning
Mr. B-mni ’s denial of the statement
that forty Bulgarian girls were

The statement was founded on s misun-
derstanding of a ocolloguial Turkish
phrase. To burn is & verb
stantly nsed in the sense also of ruin.
Thus & debtor willsay: * Do you
to burn me!” meaning to ruin me.
truth as to
carried off, and have

E
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¥

g
2
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wish = mischief
The method.
these girls is that they were A
never been heard num!
of sinoe. Mr. Ashley's correspondent, | all of

Indians, who retreated to the shelter of | a consul, further tells him that after two |

the bluffs, and commenced firing upon
the train, which, being at a disadvantage,
was compelled to move two hundred
yards. The fight lasted nearly four
hours. The number of Indians killed is
unknown, but two were seen to fall
Mr. Powell, & contractor, states that the
Indisns showed great courage, and were
strongly armed with Winchester and
army rifles. The telegraph line between
Fort Fetterman and Cheyenne being cut
about the time of the fight, it is thought
that it was the work of the same band.
Ottens is doing well, but undoubtedly
will lose his right arm.

Just Like Her,

The Pall Mall Gazette reads modern
wives a lecture on the duty of finding
sureties for their husbands. A woman
who was an inmate of the workhouse of
8t. George's-in-the-East applied for per-
mission to leave that establishment fora
day or two, Her husband, who was in
receipt of a pension of £33 per annum,
had been sentenced to four months’ im-
prisonment, and to find sureties for a
further period of two months for a sav-
age assault upon berselfl. During his
imprisonment she and her child had be-
come cha ble to the parish, and the
guardians had attached the pension, so
as to pay for the maintenance of the
wife and child during their stay in the

workhouse. The term of the erring
husband's imprisonment having nearly
expired, he had written amost affection-

ate letter begging his wife to find the
necessary sureties for him. Her appli-
cation was granted by the guardiaus, and
the woman was given permission to start
on her singular errand of endeavoring
to persuade some confiding n or
persons to guarantee that for two whole
months her husband would refrain from
any further attempt to fracture ber skull
or smash her ribs,
Legal Begging aud Stealing.

To beg tobacco and steal umbrellas is
strictly Jegal, for it has become & law by
custom, the practioe of which has been
indulged in ** time out of mind, whereof
the memory of man runneth not to the
contrary.”

If by ohance one loses ion of
an umbrella only for the short space of
five minutes on a 8 day, when such

things are most required, the chances
are that it will go into the hands of a
stranger and will never be seen again by
the rightfal ownper. But an umbrella
stolen 18 not so great a crime or an act
of such uuparalleled meanness as to
have an habitual tobacoco solicit
in & biaud manner a *‘ chew;"” and when
you hand him your box to have him
take all that there is n it, put what he
can in his mouth and the rest in his vest
pocket, then coolly remark that you
keep & poor stock and advise you to go
and purchase a new supply.

Both of these disreputable acts are of
frequent occurrence, but the petty lar-
ceny in umbrellas is not so frequent as
the confidence dodge in tobacco. The
surest remedy to effectually abate this
nuisance is to attach your umbrella to
your side as some of the ladies do their
fans, and when yon are solicited by
well known tobacco beggars hand them
five conts.

Let Me See Him,

When Lonis XV. was passing through

a town in the north of France, his re-
ception being of the most enthusiastic,
| an old woman was suddenly seen to dart

through the ranks of the mili escort,
orying: *‘Let me see him! t me
| see him I"

The king stopped his carriage, ad-
| dressed a few kind words to her, then
| continued his progress.

Then the old woman flung her hands
| into the air, and, with all the rapture of
| pious Simeen, oried:

“Thank Heaven! 1 have seen him !

with appropriate | And now I dou’t care how soon—he

dies!”

|
|

in

hundred men had been m:
certain village, the Tarks f
more in hiding places, and
that if they wounld dance one of
tiona! dances they b':;: let
8o the poor fellows to
was & dm of death. The ruffians
them down while at it.
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San Francisco Millionaires.
It seems to be a penchant among
millionsires of San Francisco to
der their money on hotels aod
houses. Benator Sharon hasa
story palace hotel, on which be i
about $1,000 & day;
s newspaper and a
lishment; E. J. Baldwin, another
lionaire, has built an opera
hotel at a cost of $2,60u,000, Ji
one, another millionaire stock
has given Strakosch a $30,000
ground, upon which he promises
build an *‘ Eetalian opera
Juperuﬂcl)mnld, a lodmgo‘
just en possession one
M'- ludinﬁtbu&n for
advanced. It would seem as if ber
lionaire brokers intended having
monopoly of all the luxuries of life.
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Elbow Grease.

known pugilist and sporting characterin
New York. On one ocoasion he went to
| Newark with a * select " to give
a8 ing exhibition. man who
hj&:{e of the hall where the show
was to take place was of gigantic stature,
and one of the y wagered a bottle of
wine that ** Awful Gardner " could not
! knock the fellow down with his fist,
They !l waited in the hall for the com-
ing of the janitor with lights. He ap-
| proached with a candle shaded in his
1E-nd-. and as he came within arm's
| reach the ‘‘Awful” measured him and
| struck square from the shoulder.  The
mnhnﬁlyvinked. He simply turned
| e iead roand towerd the pegtiist and
|said: *‘Gentlemen, please be a little
| careful of your elbows.”

| PSR

|
|

His Epicurean Taste,

“* Speaking of emum-.‘ " lately re-
| marked a young Chicago society swell,
| “I've got a brother who is the greatest
| epicure I ever saw.”

« Indeed,” chorused the circle about

him.
= « Yes,” continued the ‘-'el.l. ““ why,
| he eats everything in the line of victuals
he can lay his hands on—he doesn’t care
what !"

Then when everybody got up and
| rolled around and lsughed, that young
| swell got mad, and wanted to know
| any one supposed that he ““didu’t know

what an * epicure ' was "

-

i WiLp Pucnm.—'fhob l:hh:l‘ .:! H?;
Wallapai Enterprise, publi in-
|enl Park, Ari., has been presented with
| & box of wild peaches, and says of them:
These peaches, though wild, are equal
in flavor to any we have ever eaten, and
some of them mesasured as much as nine
inches in circumference. The trees
{ upon which they
! some twelve or
1

; country, and at the time of the di

the main tree looked to be as old as 1t
does to-day. The fruit, in appearance,
resembles ’the finest Jersey peaches.

dred years, It is said to keep
accurate time, telling the mon
year, the day of the month, the
the week, and the time of the
yet the inventor claims that
this with much less power
quired with any other cloek

ever invented. Who would like a
tury clock {
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Night Song.
Over the bill}
AL lafotill,

The little bird is silent in his nest,
Ounly walt ;
Bcon or Iste
You, too, my soul, shall one dsy Sod your rest
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No tool is more
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