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Gold and Silver.
Along her father's field they strayed,

ATl flecked with cowslips yellow,
A little daiuty gold-haired maid,

A sturdy nine-year fellow,
And there love's coursh they two began,

Al, thorny path for treadingi)

And vowed when they were maid and man
The town should sees a wedding.

dr golden curls were blown and blent,
Through wafts of fragrance treading ;
“An

T

Fwill be a golden wedding 1"’

"Tis time,”” sald he, ‘' to claim her vow,"’
And forth he went and found her;
But she was grown a beauty now,
And half the town was round her,
"sayshe, “youdon’t want mel"’
h tears were ripe for shedding,
““I’'m glad your eyes are good,*’ sags she——
Ah, where's the golden wedding ?
He flung away, and left her there,
Such heart-sore tear-drops shedding,
Aund g ps cried, in blauk despair,
ol iled the rarest walding !
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1iled tho seas, he beat the Freneh,
3 score gooxl years he tarried,
And then he thought, *'That little wench-
I wonder if she's married 2
Next week & bluff old tar rolled past,
The gabled High-street treading,
t gossips crowed, ‘' At last
ke to have the wedding 1"
tor him forty year:
1efr locks were threadiog ;
with swmiles, and me with

r silver wedding.
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the rest of the wretched necessi.
artificial civilization were at
be Lottom of the Indian ocean. I long
o be 4 savage more than I do to be an
wgel, and I shall be one of these days,
hough I do wear cloth suits and have a
shaving mug at the barber’s marked in
gilt ers, >, O, Haynes, I wonde
hat all seif-respect and sentiment o
hamanity hasn’t long ago perished fron
out of iy bosom,

Sucn iny reflections one fine
morning just after train time, while [
was weighing out balf a pound of black
ex, wWhen my tellow-sufferer in the dry
oods and grocery infliction called out:

“Dere’s a lady inquiring for you
Sam,

In distinct outline before the door
stood a little woman, her skirts spread
wit by a triangular hoop like the skirts |
of the female tigures we used to draw
sn our slates at school. I came up to
make my bow, and saw she had deposit~
od a brown willow basket on the show-
mse and dropped a black glazed bag at
ber side. She wore a stringy kind of |
shawl, with fearfully long fringe, and |
seemed to be aflicted with numb palsy,

“Are you my nephew Sam’wel?'
asked shie.

“My name is Samuel Haynes, ma’am, "

“I'm’ your father’s aunt, Loueezer |
Haynes.” '

“I’'m glad to see you, Aunt Loulsa,*

She looked at me sharply, as if I was
making fun of her. I suppose it is be-
zawmse the corners of my mouth turn up,
people are always suspecting me of
making fun of them. I wish those cor-
ners would sink and wonder they don’t,

“I’m your only living female relative
anx the Tather’s side,”® said she,

My basiness experience with females
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deb !'" they murmured, well content, |

| lina

&a been so embittering, I was glad to |

learn she was the only one on the
father’s side,
‘Mg you've no mother, I feel it my
duty to help make a home for you,”’
Instantly I remember that Aunt
Lowmisa was worth $75,000. 1 think I
learned that fact in early yeaws at the

parental knee, along with who made

always stood to my imfantile conseious.
ness in the relation of a primary thuth.
{ My father, all his life, courted poverty
{ through the medium of
| groceries, and went through bankruptey
| as often as the law would allow, Du-
| ring the periodic seasoms, b calling
| the creditors up and making an assign.
ment, he used to clasp his hands
i head and ejaculate
me if she only would.”
{ But Louisa wouldn't or at least
| didn’t, and whatever m be thought of
| her filial affection, mature observations
| the oscillations in the
iger market have convin
138 of her judgment,
ghted Aunt
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I rememixs
reasoned t
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we were
my aunt was
which attacks invariably
bt time, and made it
should 1 f the
these att

found that
terious attacks,
seized her in the nig
imperative that 1
doctor., Liability to
cluded the possibility of my being away
from home evenings, excepting iday
and Thursday evenings, when 1 was
expected to gee my aunt to praver meet-
ings and attend her home, though Eve-
went off in an opposite direction
with another fellow. 1 didn't know
but justice both to myself and Evelina
demanded that I should have a conver-
sation with my aunt, and set before her,
in language which even a child might
understand, my views of the duties and
privileges of an engaged man; but I felt
extremely doubtful of her sympathy,
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| and seventy-five thousand was a good

deal! to risk,
We kept one servant, whose wages

| my aunt thought it right I should pay, |
because, as she said, if there wae no one |
{ but herself she shouldn't keep a girl.
| Our cuisine was managed with strictest

regard to economy. We lived largely

! ug»on soup, which consisted principally
1 O

broth, My aunt highly esteemed
marrow-bones, I wonder if it is gener-
ally known among physiologists how
long a healthy person can subsist on a
persistently boiled marrow-bene?

For two or three years I had been in

the habit of smoking a single cigar at |

the close of the day’'s lab s, One even.
ing T was sitting on the plazza indulging
in this luxury when out came my aant,

“Sam'well” cried she, ‘“‘are you
smoking?”

“Yes'm,” very meekly,

“Well, said she, calmly but firmly,
“‘none of my money shall ever go up in
cigar smoke,’’ en again, “How
much do you pay for cigars?"’

M'l'en cenu‘ﬂ

‘*Now, Sam’wel, I want you to take
your pencil and ealculate how much ten

me, and what state I Hved in, I kuow it |

dry goods and |

to his |
*Louisa might h-'i;r

Iq‘vnlw‘;lti.ﬂ will amonut toin a
then how much in Ofty vears, then 1

| want you to put this sum at compound |
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and how much
amount to by the time vou are
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| Interest,
| frve years of age,
It struek me that I had somehow,
{ during my lifetime met  with similar
“l‘lvrlil'mu but 1
the caleulation,

“Aunt.” cried 1,
palled, Never did I dream of this,
what mad extravagance have |1
| guilty!”  And wildly I hurled my cigar
mto the camomile bed,

It beeame generally known thro
ot our village that my auwet
wealthy, and I was heir-expectant, and
ceived that
| ever obtained the gold, I
| have the glory., At a town-meeting,

legally called, and with the moderator
in the chair, I was elected one of nine
prudential egmmitteemen: duty—*“to
see about getting the weood.” Our Sab-
bath school appointed me delegate to a
d: privileges
my time, pay my own fare, changs
twice, stage it five over

ry road and through a Novembe:
ts ess by Deacon
i hat i
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j I had
my business, and
taken down a pe
mind; Put
many davs after, Evelina me
she had begun to realize what a solemn
was matrimony; and 1
voung, and had our t
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not told
oirdinance she
were both way to
make, and she thought perhaps for the
present, it would be better tor as to
consider ourselves only friends,

I /NU‘L “Very well,” and felt
was a lonely bark tossed a wild and
watlery waste,

I had read of instances similar to
mine where the sealed packet or the old
Bible proved to contain bank-notes; but
finger the paper left meas | wounld, 1
could make nothing of it bat paper,

Fora year 1 went calmly but hiope-
lessly forward in the dry goods and gro-
cery way, and we then assembled for the
opening of my sealed orders—the law-

on

yer, thq doctor, the minister ard myself, |

The ftirst words that met
{ unfolded the paper were,
imer wills by me made I do 1
| revoke,” ete,  'With palpitating heart I
passed the document
| After provisions and legacies similar to
| those in the first instrument. This Iat-
| ter document proceeded as follows:

“To the American Missionary Society
1 give and bequath the sum of twenty-
five thousand dollars,
“To my beloved nephew, Samuel O,
| Haynes, who I hope may have learned,
during the year that has elapsed, lessons
{ of wisdom more valuable than money, I
| bequeath the sum of twenty-five thou-
| sand dollars, which I direct my executor
| to pay over to said Haynes as soon as
[ may be convenient. I further direct my
| executor to annually pay to said Haynes
| the income from the nrnalnder of my
| property, both real and$ersonal, and to
| pay from the principal to said Haynes
1 on his thirtieth barthday, if he be living,
or to his heirs or assigns if deceased, the
! sum of twenty-five thousand dol'lam,
| and to pay to said Haynes on his thirty-
fifth birthday the remainder of my

my eyes as |
“*And all for-

year, |

conscientiously made |

whether or not I}

that 1

hereby |

to the lawyer. |

I went down to the stove as usual the
morning, for 1 wished te show
e "]l'ﬂ' that 1 had too good ense 1o have
| Iny head turned, When 1
customer’s molasses jug
I knew 1 had demon
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chairman of the board o
wanted to know 1A |
| advise m regard to rebuilding the Piper

tone bridge, the doctor asked

wh hould
whiat my
candid opinion was coneerning 1
parative merits of muriate of ammon
| and iodide of potussium lu a4 ca
pleuritis where egophony denotes slight
effusion, but with strong indications of
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Woman Stumps the Philosophers,

By ngel
ways end up in 1

Diderot—IHe who co
is their implacable enemy.
Ihe
in the world can
she has,

Saint Evremont--We
for what they are not:
| what they are,

Leopardi—When one speaks of wo
men there is a weapon terril
i than calum the truth,
Oriental Proberb--One leads a horse
| by the bridle, an elephant by his rope, a
| woman by her heart.
Chafort-—Love is more pleasin
marriage, for the reason that
| are more amusing than history,
{ The Koran--It 8 necessary to
al least four wives in order to
in good health and gentle humor,

Byron--1 have seen those (the tem-
| pests) of women, and I have seen those
| of the waves, and I pity more the lov-
ers than the satlors,

Hamilton-In matters of love noth-
ing is more common to all women than
| the desire that another shall not gain
that which she herself refuses,
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A Critic's Knowledge of Music
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At a concert the other night a young
chap who sat next to me faithfully con-
sulted his programme and eriticised
every singer in very awkward terms.
Having listened to enough of his talk 1
quietly said to him: “You seem to
know considerable about music; are
you a musician?” “Xia: not exactly,”
be replied, **but my sister makes piano
covers,”’

To bronze 2ne fret work coat the
metal with a very thin gold size, and
when nearly dry rub on a sufficlent
quantity of red bronze (bronze powder),

property be it more or less,”

dry and burnish,

have |
find one |

SALUTATIONS.
|

Forms of Greeting Among
| Moslems,

Ancicnt

‘1 Itis related by Sir Walter Ecott, in |
| one of his great histerical novels, that

a certain chieftain
strengilh that he was able to crush the
hand of auy ome offered to him by
way of salutation, That this 8 not mere
exaggeration is evidenced from the
 fact that there are many cases on
record lustratng the Samson like
grip of such persons, and their ad-
dress otherwise in court and on the
fleld,

The

hiave

possessed such

various forms of salutation
always been of much Interest,
In early Bible times, the record reads
that Esau ran to meet Jacob,
brother, and fell upon his neck
kissed him. ‘Phe embrace and
kiss were certainly among
hibitions of fraternal affection. If the
Hebrew habit was that, so it can be
quoted from the “Blind old man
Se rocky isle,”” Homer, in
{ Odyssey, that when the hero of
grand epic made himself known to
friends they placed their arms al
Ulysees and showered kisses upon ti
head, hands and shoulders. That si
f affection Lecame in time restricted
and th by the
irriage seon Lo be related
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met witl atl accident, when
asked a Chinaman what a 10-cent cig
was, he has felt like giving up
ing. And another experience has jus
happened him which makes
afraid to buy a cigar n case some joke
will come out of it. He engaged
new boy for his office—a young, zeal-
ous, economical, bright boy, whose
whole soul was devoted to his master's
service. Among the boys duties was
to go outl Tor cigars for the judge.
other day the boy was given half a dol.
far,

“Go out,” said the judge *“to —--'s
and buy me four cigars—four for a
half, He knows what | get.”

The boy started off and came back
presently, his face aglow with pride
and triumph. He had six cigars,
handed them to the judge,

“What are these?”

“I didn’t go 1o —='s, 8ir,
a place where they give you six for a
half.,”

Aond the boy, if he reads this story,
may perhaps discover why the antiei-
pated raise of salary did not follow Lis
struke of economy.
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A Dbt
wtter of 1775,

In the uxcouth garb of a PPuritan

| Jetter, wrilten In 1775, one can detect
| the mumple, affectionate nature:

DeAnEST LYDIAl-] received your
kind letter by Mr, Burr, as also the
inkstand, corn and cucumbers you
sent, Every letter and present from
you is like a cordial to me in my ab-
sence from you. My heart is delighted
in reading your letters, especially when
on the countenance of them you-appear
to be n health, and when you appesr
by your letters to be in trouble, I long
to participate with you, 1 recelived
yours wherein you expressed your joy
in mynot going to Quebec, Remember
the Dsalmist’s expression, *“‘if I take

been req

refused, though I k i

appearance of a d te undertaking.
WirLiay TURNER MILLER.
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BEAVE BOY'S DEFYs.
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The Story of How a Telegraph Lad's

Good Am Baved a Traln.

Lhe express,
nly a few
) ana
ack Lo pick up the of
whom tl supposad was mangled
and dead in the curve above The
wer, they say, had been badly hurt
hen brake The
teful and happy because it is
In a minute or 50 the &
id friend-—makes his ap-
pearance, Face covered with blood
which he had vainly tried to wipe awas
with bunches of greasy waste, a long
cut just under the roots of his hair,
told where he had been hurt, Throw-
ing his arms about the brave boy’s neck
he whispered through his sobs of joy as
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UOY is grat
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| the tears trickled down his blood-cover-

ed cheeks,

“I was asleep, and you risked your
life to save us all. Thank God, you
threw it straight and true. I will be

| a different man from to-night,”

"Twas so. The true tale has never
before been told. That engineer’s life
was thenceforth a true, honest and sober
one. The chain served as thd pretext
for the wound, and the fireman, who
was nodding on his box, too, never
knew the true history. Death long ago
came to him in the discharge of his
duty, And now that the shades of
death have closed over our old friend,
peace to his memory,

He has gone to that final foothoard
to rest, where his “‘runs” will be in
pleasant places, His occasional meet-
ings with his operator friend were
always gentle, kind and full of affec-
tion, no mention was ever made of
the attempt to “‘hold the express nt all
hazards,.

The Oldest Fresoo,

The museum at Boulak, in Egypt,
contains what has been called mﬂw
picture in the world--a fresco from »
tomb at Maydoom representing six
goese,




