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- TREASURES OF THOUGHT, - '

If thou hast thrown g glarious thought.

Upon life’s common ways, -
Should other.men the gain bave caught,
Frot not to lose the praise.” . .

Grent thinker. often thou shalt find,
.. While folly plunders fume, .

o thy rich store the ¢rawd i blind,
" Nor knows thy véry name. | =~

What matters that, if thow uncoil . |
-The soul that God has given,

Not in world’s mean eye to toil,

But in the sight of Heavon?

If thou art true, yet in thee lurks

For famo a humain gigh; :
To-Nature go, and soe how works .
Thit-handmaid of-the sky. :

Herown deep bounty, she forgets,
Ts full of geims and seceds,

Nor.glorifies herself, nor gets

- Iler flowers above her weeds. -

She hidos the modest lenves between,
She lueves untrodden ronds; -

Ter richest treasures are hot seen

By any eye hut God's.

‘Accept the lesson. - Look not for
«Reward; from out thee chage
11 selfish ends, and ask no more
Than to fulill thy place. '

4N BMBLEN,

Aiittle hrown seed,
Very ugly indeed, o
ay aslecp in the cold, wet ground;
* And the-bleak winds blew,
- And the dead loaves flow
To carth with o rustling sound. ~

bl
ried-E

-And all winter long =~

. The tempest, its song,
unded dismally o'er its bed;

. But the slumb’ring secd
‘Gave it no more heed =
an if it were utterly dead.

But the April enmo, s
. And the winds grew tumo; =~ .
The heav:ns made luve to the oarth; ..

{ .. Ond stray sumbeam ¢ :
- Droke thrd’ tho dream’

"Of the seed, in its lonely deanth. .

It started at first,
. Then tinally burst
. Its fetters in grateful glee; .- -
. And upward grow,
. 'Ll it saw the blue
Of heaven’s immonsity.
I amlike that seod— -
;. Asagly, indecd, -

. Unable to foel or to seo; .

. " Life's bleak winds blow,

Its clouds hang low, -
i art the sutt to me!l

Ij’nt Thou

i A BAD NAME.

t know why—exceépt that I wore a
‘beard and seldom left iy rooms—but
{retired to Stepchester to write a bouk,
hought I was mad. . S )
less of all around me, I worked on, day
week after week, month pfter month,
e 31st of April I walked into my lit-
den, and if I did not feel exactly as
ud'as did the great historian, Gibbon, when
mpleted the Rise and Fill;, I nevertheless
ed Ieaven, from the bottom of my heart,
he business was at an end. '
1" the following morning I rose in: high.
its. It was as beautiful a day as ever was
.. I had now leisure to admire the flowers
k. were blooming around me and perfuming
r,and to watch the wanton birds on the
‘chasing each other from bough to hough.
ave orders for the hair-dresser to be sum-
od ; after a brief delayho came. Ho was

Jiquorish oye. Ilis manner was 8o ner-
us and restless that I was half afraid to trast
0 shave me, and I was not o little glad
é1i'the operation was over—bhis hand trem-
80 violently, and he looked atme in such
range. and terrified. fashion, Whilst he
¢utting my hair I began to tolk to him
that ‘1 could extract from him was,
O yes, sir; you are quite right, sir.”
hén I gsked him a question—for in-

stings by water 2’ his only response

ed insthe words above quoted.—
es, 'sir; "you are quite right,’

R this man loft the honse, the im-

ORIMY mind was that he was insane H
M‘;&”«: -;’!Uqll.fodnobert, my man

3 ot only smiled, an ) ,

H nfpl‘{' sir, fox:y all I kn'ow.’d’ ’x"e‘n:ntywlged,l
ette completed, I sallied forth tomin:
hp-world.” It occurred to me that I

the first instance, call at the shops
tradespeople with whom. I had deurt,
‘thé ‘agency of my servants, and ex-

i thiem some few words of compliment,
urse, took it for granted that they knew

.and that I was one of their custo-

ﬁ;tpher’s shop was the first that I was
;and I looked in.: * Good morning,
said I, crossing the portal.
e butcher, whose. size was about double
f m ne.,,eye'd mo with some concern ; and,
ng to my salutation, renoved from
s cleaver, knife and stecl, which
ust been using, and then, in'a some-
fl’;xseg dmnnrlner, .he made h%s oxit
) ack door, leaving me -in sole pos-
%}i&%ﬁ f ‘the shop. - I.\yu%t'ed a rgason}:ble
/ finding that he did not"return, I
oparture, perfectly convinced that
her wos mad.” . ) ‘ .
next visit was to the baker's—a very
bl%.mnn with & very intelligent coun-
obgerved that he, too, was rather
rhen. I spoke to hiw, and to my as-
nt, when I epsually took up a half-
ight which was on the counter, he
ds~literally rushed—into the street, snd
9 the opposite side thoreof, There was
e’ donolusion at which I could arrive—
that ‘the haker was as mad aa the

ik

o %

5

or, into whose shop I noxt went,

18 EaENTS—Accompiniod by the cAsm, and
-On entering, I found the slmp empty ; but I

X

¢ Have you any iden how far it is from |-

the baker, for, he talked to ‘me for at lenst five

minutes. At the'éxpiration of that time, how-

ever, he asked me, very politely, if'not abject--

“I'ly,"to rexcuse him for a few minutes; and,
putting on his hat, ho took a’hasty departure

into the street, and turned the corner. It is
perhaps needless forimeo to state that I did
not see any more of my grocer, of whose sani-
ty I then entertained but a very indifferennt
opinion. .

Opposite to the gfocer’s sho was thatof the | -

Vookseller and stationer, who had supplied me
with pens and ink, and other little matters.—

saw the bookseller and his wife—partners in
alirm—stdring at me through .o small glass
window. I smiled blandly at them, bowed,

and evinced by my manner tliat I wished to

be served. | But, in vain. 'I'tie more I smiled,
the more solemn became the expression of
their countenances. . Becoming impatient, 1
scowled, whereupon the hookseller and -his
wife retired altogether. . L
Wondering what on earth.the people meant,
I directed my steps towards the livery stable
keeper's, where I intended to hire a horse, for-

" | the purpose of taking a canter in some of the

quiet Janes.in the vicinity, The livery stable
keeper, in the politest manner imaginable—
but keeping at a considerable distance from.
me—said ho did not think that he had a horse
that would suit me; that he would ‘go and see.

'| He did go. But he did not come back again.

I'then went upthe yard, and called out “ Ost~
ler!” ‘several times at the top of my voice,
(rather & loud one,) but as I received no an-
swer, I deemed it useless to' remain any lon-
ger, and made my way'to the hatél opposite,

"~ | Whiero I asked for a pint of Canterbury ale.—

I was served by a very pretty and engaging

| young lady, to whom I desired to pay.a mod-
| est and dignified compliment. But, alas! no
sooner had she placed the ale before me than|

she rapidly vanished, and shut the coffee room
door after her. . - : : ‘
- When I had drunk the ale, Iyahg the bell.
It was not answered. I then mnade n noise on
the floor with iy heavy walking stick. To

"I no" purpose:. I opened the door of .the ‘coffee

‘room and looked-into the passage. . There
was'no one there. - I called aloud, Waiter t-—

There was no -rcf)ly.‘ I could hear no onej’
)

not & sound ;-the house was seemingly empty.
I left a sixpence and a_piece of honeysuckle

near the empty tankard, and walked away in

.. ] utter disgust. = .

My watch required regulating ; hut I could
not get into the watchmaker’s shop, for he had
bolted: his-door when he saw me approaching.

1 It was the same at the circulating library, to’
-j which institution I was anxious to subscribe,
for during the winter I had grown to like this

little watering place, and resolved on spend-
ing the smnmer there. o o
__ What could be the meaning of the trades-
people’s conduct was a question.I putto my-
self,over and over .again, on my way to the

" { pier, for I now intended’ hiring a hoat for a
‘I sail, 'Bat the faol, :was, I could-not get a.

hoat.. Every oue of the man towhom T apoke
mdde some excuse or pther for not taking; mo
on_the water. One said that the wind would

soon shift,'and we should not be able:to get|

back that night ;'another told me that Lis mast

was éprang; a third, thit the paint.was not,

dry inside, afid that I would spoil my clothes.

And, what was ¢ven more provoking still, I
| found  myself surrounded by at least a score of

these amphibious animals, who listened to glI

I said with much eagerness, thotigh upon each’

face theré was a broad grin which strack o as
‘very meaningless. o

- I retraced my steps to my cottage—men,
wonten and children avoiding mé, as’T passed
through the few streets of the little town—and
summoned my man:servant Robert, to whom
I mentioned what had taken place, asking him
if he could possibly aceourit for such demean:
or: Robert smiled, and réplied : - B

©Q, yes, sivl” - S
".“Then-do 80,” I gaid to him,

“ The truth is, sir,”” he went on to'say, “that
all the people hereabouts think you are 2 mad-
man, and that I am your keeper.” - :

“What!” I exelaimed, . :

“ It is quite true, sir; and, as neither my-
self hor my wife could disobey your order, we
conld not tell the péople who. yoir'were and
what you were, and what you were doing.—
All they could: judge by was what they saw:
nud sometimes, when 'you were walking about
the garden,and talking aloud to yourself, you
certainly did look-rather queer; sir. By at
least forty or fifty people have I been- askeod
if you wore harmless, * Harmless?’ ¢Yes!
T suid; * and there’s nothtng the matter with:
him—he ain’t mad.”: But.they only shook
‘their heads at that. I had, at one time, to go
round to the parents of the little hoys and
girls who ran ahout the streets, and prevent
them allowing' their children to shout after

‘thin man, with & long, red nose, and a | you.”

* Shout after me!” . o

" #Yes, sir, After you passed them they
would follow in 4 body, shouting out, * There
goes the mad’un!” -Youdid not notice them,
of course?” - | . . B
_“And you mean to tell me,” said I, “that
all the people in the place thought me insane
and thinks so still ?”

“Yes, sir; all, with only one exception.””
© “Who may.that be?” .~ - 7

‘¢ An old man, sir, who is eighty-nino years
of age. Passing the cottage one .morning,
when you were walking abont the garden, the
old man said, “ Folks think your master mad ;
but I know.better, for I have listened to him
more than twice or thrice, and I have come to
the conclusion that he is writing a book, or
else that ‘he is s lawvyer working up some

| great case that.is .coming on for trial.” -On

asking him how he.came to think that, sir, he
said he remembered Mr. Erskine, afterwards
the.famous Lord Erskine, who used to come’
down lere often, and stay for a fow days in
an old house thatstood where this cottage now
standas.”, o o

_To have a converantion with an old man
who dould recollect Erskine, and answer my
questions anent that illustrious orator and ad-
voct;te, would indeed, I thought, be a great
treat. - :
“Who is the old man? What is he?” I
asked. ’

“His name is Carding, sir, He was, in
former days, a .bold smuggler; hut he has now
an indepondence on which he lives.’”

“Do you think he would .come ‘and ses
me?’ . .

“I am sure he would, sir.”

“Then bring him hers.”

In less than half an hour Robert returned
with .old Mr. Carding, who was still very
erect, and whose faculties were in oxcellent

resorvition.” His eyesight wos good, he was
ar from. deaf, and he spoke with a rapidity
n.yd distinctness that astonished me. I asked
him to be geated, and after he had drank n
glnss or two of the sherry which I placed be-
ore him, I came to the point by saying:

4T am told
Erskine ?”

you remember the late Lord
* Remember him wél].'sir,"‘wns his reply;

.clenched firmly on hie hip.”-

" behaved far better than either the butcher or| knew who ho was, and. ho used- to go by the

natne of the Rampant Madman, -Most people
were frightened at him, and-the mothers used
to make a sort of Bogey of him to frighten
their naughty children.” “ 'l send for that
mad geotleman,” they used to say. He stay-
ed in this very place where you are now. - He
never stayed long at a time, but he paid us o
visit pretty often.” SR

mad?’ - ) . : :

“Do sir? Why, he would stand at, the very
edﬁe of the cliff where the flagstaff now-is,-
and talk by the hour—sometimes for two
hours or .three hours togéther; .and so loud
would he speak at times that you might hear
him a quarter,of o mile-off, his right arm mo-
ving about above his head, and his left_hand
(The old man.
stood up and imitated the great orator’s atti-
tade.). "** At low wafer he would ‘go and stand
on those black rocks out yonder and talk seemni-
ingly to the waves, , When he once began he
‘never stopped till it was all over, and I have
seen the perspiration running down his fore-
head, even in ‘cool weather.” He never kept
‘his hat on while he wps speaking ; but assoon
as he was done he would put it on, and some-
times lnugh heartily. He used to talk like a
man who had ‘semething’ on his mind which
lie could not divulge to his’ fellow-creatures;
and yet he did not seem to care who héard him
speak. 1 and several other young men have
been within.six or seven yards:of him, and,
‘although he saw us, he took no more notice of
us than if we had been a parcel of sticks or:
stones, and went on: just thé'same. He had,
been down here; off and on, for more than two'
'years before it was known that he was the fa-:
mous barrister Erskine, and then it was only
by accident.that we knew he was not mad.”
e How?” T e
~**On one Saturday afternoon he brought
down with him a young gentleman of about
twenty years of age, who walked about the
pier whilo Mr. Eiskine was making a speech
out upon the rocks. . One of the men on the
- pier remarked to this young gentleman, “What
a pity that such a fine man, and such a plea-
sant spoken man when he is ¢alm, should. be
somad !’ * Whereupon the young gentleman
roared with laughter, and then let the cat out
of the bag by saying who'his friend was. - It
wag afterwards that I.and several othors then
here, but now gone to their'account, came to
know him g0 well.” And a right merry gen-
tleman he could be, too. Lord bldss us, siil,
swift as time flies, it.secms only-as yesterday
that he would come down here and: say to us;
as he made his way to the ¢liff, with his hands
in his breeches pocKets, and walking like a
sailor, (he had been in the navy, you know,

| sir:) “ Come along, my lads, and be the jury !

I am going to make. another speech.” ~ And
2 most beautiful thing it was to listen to him.
One minute be.would make you laugh hearti-
ly, and the next minute he’d bring the water
into your eyes, by the tender way in which
he’'d allude toa fading flower or asickly child:
There was one case.in particular, Iremember.

hody or other by a lord’e eldest son, foriearry-
ing off the wife. It was most beautiful-—as
we told him when he asked us #§w we liked
it. - Blest if lie didn’t make out”as how the
defendant was the ill-used party, and not thg
man as had lost his wife. ‘Expensive as tia-
velling was in those days, five of us went up
to London to hear him speak that speech in
court, before the judges and the regularly
sworn jury; and such a crowd as there was
of lords and: gentlemen, to be suré .

asked, ' :

“Yes. In parts it was a little different,
and some things were added; but it was, in
the main, just what he snid standing out ‘on
them rocks yonder. There was no-silly pride
-about Mr, Erskine, sir.- As soon as the case
wasg over, and he was coming out of court, his:
quick eye caught sight of us; and up he comes;
puts -out his band .to each of us, and says,

me.”  And he walks off to an old public house
near the court, enlled the Chequers; and or-
ders tivo hottles of port wine for ug; and, while
we were drinking it, explained to us as - how-
it were not possible for him to win the day;
and that all the effect his speech would havo,
would be to reduce the damages. Ile was
miglity plensed to hear himself praised, and
seemed just as proud -of our approval.as, of
anybody’s else. ~ I don’t tnink, sir;”” contin-

of the fine things he said in'his speoches. "1t
was all acting with hini ; and Il tell you why
I think s0. One day he was walking along
the sands, spouting of poetry out of a book—
he was leaming-og it, for he read it over and
over again—and while he was -doing so he
turned up his eyes, shook his head, and stretch-
ed forth his right hand:in such-a way that
you might have taken him for g strect parson.

t was a most serious sort of. pootry. It was
something -about ‘Farewell the .drums and
fifes, the banners-and the big guns—and the
plumes and ‘the featheis, cocked hats and
gwords, and the virtupns wars and the fair
fair women—honors, decorations and rewards!
O fnrewell everything! Alas! the poor fel:
l(.m"s oceupation’s gone!” Allof a suddeg,‘
sir, ‘he shuts. up’ the hook, clups it under his
arm, whistle’s a jig, and dances to it, and re-
markably well, too, did he como the double
shuffle, ~Another time, when he was rending:
out poetry, I saw him work himsclf up till the
tears actually rolled down hischecks; and not
two -minutes - afterwasds he .was playing at
rounders with al} the little boys on the beneh.”

¢ And did.Mr. Erskine know,” I asked the

that he was mad 97 .

*“Yes ; and wag very much amused at it.—
And it is to be:hoped that you will not take:
offence, because the 'Peoplo ‘here had the same
opinion of yourself.”| = .. - | )

_“ But, my ‘good sir;”’ I remarked, * they are
still laboring under the impression.” .

. ““Very-true,” ho quoilnqc{) ; “bat it will be
all right in a day or'so” /* . L

On the followin morning Robert’s wife was
taken suddenly ill; and I sent for the doctor,
o very able practioner, and o very gen(zlemm'l-
like man. He came; and, after seeing his
patient, and assuring me that the case was not
one of a serious nature, we entered into can-
versdtion upon general matters, during which
I mentioneg what had happened on_the pre-
vious day. The doctor laughed, and_‘smd; .

“I hope you will'not be offended, but do
you know that only till the other day, when,
by the merest accident, I beeame acquaintéd
with the nature of your avocation, I too shar-
ed the opinion of the inhabitants of the town?
Yeaterday evening I heard of your perogrina-
tione, and of thé groundless alarm that you:
had created. However, I have taken the lib-
erty of disabusing the minds of the people of
their erroneous idea; and you will find that

whén you next pay them .a visit, you will
meet with a very warm reception, and most
probably have tendered unto you the .most
ample apologies.” . T
- Reader such was the cage ? and I never en-

“know him long hofore he was the greatman joyed myself more’ than I-did at tlint little
that he hecame.” He wids about nino or ten: watering place during the ensuing summer.

* What did he do, that _pgé}fip thought him |

the? original -imprdssion ‘still holds, I fancy,
inasmuch as twolyears ago I was walking
down one of the back strects—meditans nuga-
rum~—when I heatd-tldittle girl, of about ten
'years of age, call'fib to n younger sister,
“Come you here, Ppliy!
mad gentleman.??, Jigr s ; .

- The Missing Bracelet,

" No, Walter, there-cdn be hio doubt nbout
her guilt. " I-am poSitlve that1laid the barce-
let with my othet*jetvols on my dresssing
table; none of tho.s¢rvants come into my
‘Foom except Ruth,.gnd the bracelet is gone.”
*Well, 1t does..look, suspicious,.I confess,
Annette ; but the gixl has as honest a face as
I ever saw, and she-is dcvoted to you ;.I-don’t
like' to .beliove . thiné: plie could) do such a
thing.” |~ . . L. % S
s %’ou car’t think X im_willing to believe
it; I am forced to, | Yobu know f shall miss
Ruth sadly; but I think I know my duty to
myself and other seryants too-well to allow .4
thief to remain in the house.” - . .
. " Well, I can .only sny, don't do anything
rashly. It-would be a serious thing to send a
young girl out into, the world with -such a
taint upon her, churacter! Good morning, my
dear.” . co e e
. Mrs.:Maybury stood ‘by her dressing-table
-meditating several minutes after her husbhand

Don’t you see that |

tle with them,” said the lady. *1I Suppose
you have references from your last place ?”

" Poor Ruth, how her heart sank within her,
and how she grew almost faint with dread;
*No, ma’am, I have none.”

“How is that?”’ asked the lady, looking at
Ruth with surprise, as she noted the quicken-
ing breath, and thé-coldr come and go. . “Did
you leave of your own choice 2 .

“ No, ma’nm.” oy '

*You were sent away?”’

i YBS-” o . . N

“Where did you live 2 - . N

¢ At Mrs. Mabury’s, No. —, : street,”
answered Ruth, with a choking voice, feeling
much ns if she were sighing ‘her own death-
‘warrant. - . - o :

¢ Ah, I know Mrs. Mabury slightly. - Itis
strange,” she said, * with such aface. What
can have been-the trouble?. I.am sorry you
have no reference ; I think I should like you,
but I ought niot to take any gne: for ‘the chil-
dren who is not well recommended,”” aud ghe.
turned away. = .. . ‘

Ruth turned too, and as quickly as her
trembling limbs would allow, left the office.
« Oh, mother, mother,” was'ithe ery of her
torn heart, and without o thouzht of making
ity farther effort, she bent l]oxnsteps-,townrﬁ
home. A very lowly home it was, a single
room in & tenement house; but it contained
Ruth’s mother and little brother, her only
‘earthly friends. IIer mother had & heavenly

‘| verdict of poster

If o summary

the broken down
A few months

A Politici

history of my wrongs.

ity, and

of the distingnish

politician, |
since I was in

From the I’ubl_z'c _LedgerQ
an's Experience,

Messrs. Eptrors: I have realized in the
short period of my political career the truth
of the old saying, that ¢ Republics are un-
grateful”™ Unlike’ many of my political’
brethren, who nurse in silence the recollec-
tion of unrequited services, I have come to
the deliberate conclusion to anticipate the
give to th: world a

ed services

I havo rendered, the fatigues and strugg]es,l
have eiidured, and the- cruel neglect

suffered, fail to bring me o measure of tardy-
Jjustice, they will, I hope, excite that publie
sympathy in my behalf so seldom ‘shown to.

have

ossession of
a situation as confidentinl clerk, which af-
torded me a comfortable livelihood,
ary not only sufficed me to support-a wife
and child in a neat cottage in the suburbs,
but left me o surplus, as 1 hoped, for a rainy
day. Moreover, I hnd a pew in church, and
bad charge of a class in the Sabbath school;
was addressed by the minister as brother
Muggins, and, in shorf, for anght I know,
was i & fair way to beecome an . exemplary
citizen, if not o true Christian.
stood in-July, Anno Domini, one thopsand,.

The sal-

Thus matters

had left her; and:then, with mouth and eyes
settled:to a cold sternsiess; she rang the bell,:
and seated hersolf to await the answer to her
summons. Mrs, Maybury was not hard-
hearted, but. like too mafy, surrounded by
refinements and safeguards of a happy and
elegant home, she had no sympathy for those
who, exposed to so' many and -gréeat temptn-
tions, sometinmes are overcome; and. she had
little of that charity “which thinketh'no evil.”.
Ruth -svon made her appearance, and stood
waiiing her mistress’s Yommands, '
-* Did you. ring for mé, ma’'m?” .
“Yes, I rang for-you,” and ‘the cold cyes
were fixed, -in a semjciling. gaze, upon -the
girl’s face. She returned it an instart, won-
deringly, and then bier eyes foll, and .o 'faint
flush mounted to’ her for¢head. T see you'| .

want.

will be done.”;

her mother’s side,
and let her love

friend, whose grace was sufficient for her ut-|
most néed, and it was great. She had lost
‘her ‘husband, o ‘comfortable, though humble
home, and had suffered from sicknoss and
But her faith had not failed ; and she
believed that her friend would, in his own
time and wuy, lead the child, her earthly
support,. to’trust-in his care as she did. Was
it thus, through such a -fiery trinl, that her. Muggins’) intellectual and physical services,

rityers were.to be dnawered, she thought, as s

uth, having told her griefs, lny :sobbing Ly [
“Qnly give her strength,
the Giver, and ‘then, “ Thy

“Ttis well we eanot sce
What the end shall be,”

Ruth’s mothier had reason to Lless the lov-

eight hundred nnd sisty, when I.received a
note .from Bubbles, an ambitious“young -ac-
gquaintance of mine, informing me, that in
-view of tlie critical cxigency of the times, and
the * impending erisis’ in our national affairs,
it behoved every lover: of liberty -and true
friend of his' country to organize for active
work in the ‘eampaign just opening, and as
the country would be vastly benefitted by my

was pressingly invited to attach myself to
the “ Stentorinn Worm Fence Club,” of which
he was President and generalissimo, I -lost:
o time in secking the rendezvous, which was
8 large building over a drinking saloon. I
was furnished with a lager hecr Zouave cap
and oil cloth cape, and a'pole with' &. coal-vil
lamp at the top, and was-deawn up in line
with a hundred other patriots, and put through

cannot bear my scratiny. . Guilt is ever cow-

ardly.” . - R )
“Guilt! what can yoi mean, Mrs. Mabu-

ry ?” oxclaimed Ruth, in o startled tone. -

- * Your downeast look:told too plainly: that
you know what I mean? - You will-do well to
lay-aside all hypocrigy now, for it will' not
availl”? o R :

% Oh; what have T 'done? Indeed you'are
mistaken.  I'am innocent; and Ruth passed
ber hand wildly 6ver her-cyes, as if to rouse
herself from .o painful, dream. Something
like' Bity and misgiving stolo into Mrs. Mubu-
ry’s heart.” Might she hot be mistaken, after
all, and Ruth be innocent? No, there were
hhe:c'ircumstanccs, and théy were :all against

er,, - R . Lol o :

- “ Ruth, crﬁlhyv"éu Aqéo[ it for the sudden dis-

ing hand which drew a veil between her and
the sad future. She had prayed with heart-
felt trust, “Thy will be done,” while that
will was hidden from her view, and wis led
gently on, step by step, till *“the end’” came,
and found her.still able to breathe those words
of submission. Through longdays and nights
the mother herself ill, kept her auxious wateh
by the bedside of hier ¢hild, as she tossed with
fever and pain, and raved wildly of guilt, dis-
‘grace, and all the events of that terrible day.
At last the fever spent itself, and then came
days of quict conscivusness, when Ruth could.
listen to the soft tones of her mother’s ‘voice,
a3'sho told her, in simplo language, of a Sa-
vior, of his-willingness to receive her in her
utter weakuers, when she Jcould do nothing
but commit herself to- him.  With childlike

‘semblages.

Aaith she résted uponhim and peacefully.fell {'the post of honar

the manual of exercises, which consisted of
mvements by files of four, six and eight, in
‘open order, at the distance of ten feet'npnr,t,»
which was..explained to me as intended to
magnify.our numberd in présonce of an ene-
my, practising in blows from the shoulder,
and other artistic. movements of the manly
art, the whole. varied by different- species of
vells, groans, cheers: and * tigers,”” tho- most
successful in the last named drill receiving
the.post of honor in parades and at public as-

My first night’s experience may be thus.
summed up: ** Was diverted, then tfelt enthu-
stastie, then grew patriotic, then heecame’bel-
ligerent; passed.through the ordeal of the
drill with satisfaction to myself, and received
forthre londest yelling, This

‘It-was an action'brought against o Mr. Some-¢

** And did he speak that same speech ?” I

“What! you here, my lads? Well, follow |

ued the old man, “that Mr. Erskine felt any |

‘cante, where ‘should. she ‘go? . Not houie to

old smuggler, * that at first ‘you all thopght' .

from my dressing
sturn Inte flom a
ind jowelyed #ra.
‘places in the morn:
ers my room except

appearance of a hracel
table, .withont hands Lo ¥
party; and.Jeave my Jdy;
al, for.you to put in i} ,
ilg * As usual, no ony o
Jourself, and so far. a8 know, afl is 1ight.
In the aftérncon you' tell. méthat your mother
is worse, your brothér Has-¢éome for you, and
I'give you leave to go to'lier, In the evening
I open mv drawer, the key of which T have
had in my possession since you went out; look:
for tho bracelet, and ol it is gonel”  She
paused and Ruth stood pale, trembling and
tearless. " She almost helieved herself guilty,
the evidence was so atrong, and ouly cjacula-
ted hopelessly, “I did not take it.”

“Rath, T am sorry for you, and if you will 1
return the bracelet, I will keep you, on trial cﬂ'} pe
as'a lower servant. - Of course, I could not |
trust you as I have done. . Will you do it?”
. “I cannot,” she gasped; “I have not got
it—I'never had it—I did not seo it with the
other things.” " S . :

Mrs. Mabury’s face grew cold and hard
again.  “Well, then, you must go, and'I
must think of you, whom I have trusted and
befriended, as hardened and ungrateful.—
Here is the moncy that is due you,and I hope
zou ,w,n]l not goon from'Bad 4" worse. Good

. - T ‘

piri

-~

Ruth stole 27

employ.”’
“Did she tel

" Ruth’s hand opened and closed on the mo-
ney, and she turned and left the room without
a word.  Mechanically she' went up! stairs
and” gathered her seanty.wardrobe, tied on
her’ rusty black bonnet, wrapped her thin
shawl ‘about her, and stood on the sidowalk,
all without any real consciousness of what she
wag doing. "The.cold, damp air, sent o chill
through her fiame, and tﬁen_ the question

her mother’; oh, no, not to her sick - mother,
with such a-burden ‘of misery and disgrace.
She would beliove in her innocence, but the
Emn would kill her. . But what-could she do?
he sat down on.n step—not of the house she
had left, but of one near by—to recover her
stunned senses, and to consider, Mus. Chap-
man—she-had been very kind fo Ruth’s moth-
er, and always had a kind word for Rath,
when'she ‘saw hér at Mis, Mabury's. She
must do something—she would ‘po -to Mrs.
Chapmin ; perhaps she would believe her in-
nocent.  She gof up from her seatand made
her way to — street, and rang the bell at o
handsome four-story, brovn front house, and
soon stood in the presence of Mrs. Chapman.
“Why, Ruth, what is the matter?” You
look as if you could not stand. Sit down,
‘clllﬁ?l’q' aud tell your errands. Is Mrs. Mabury
i g . - ‘ :
‘, T bave left there—have been sent awny,”
Ruth said, with dificulty.
“You have boen sent away, Ruth, for
what, pray! It must be something very se-
rious that would 'make Mrs. Mabury part
with you.,” '

chair, :

the bracelet whi

n a dance, and

asleep, to nwaken in her glorious home, where | oxeited the envy of m!
: nilihev pure! gt wliom, Iisteod -treny-for the ;party. ~ Went
; r* nlarmed -at my. long
ht by pleading Lusiness
its ag.the fause. . Went to bed—

nosaggpician of miilt, conld_ dnp
£, andno sadness wiingle with the joyous ioma; found ny wif
strains of her ever-swelling song.” .~ . " Ma i

“By the way, Mrs. Mabuiy,” Mrs. Chap- engagemel
man said {5 her dear friend, during o morning i
call, “did you ever find out anything about
¢h Ruth—vhich you thought

“Qh, she did nét st‘cnldt,fuiy dear.

“The poor girl came to my house aften she
left here, and begged me to take her into my

1 “you. \*:'h}“' ‘sh

Mrs., Mabury, quickly.
“Yes, she told me the whole story ; but’ of
course I could not take her under the cireum-
stanccs. Is she with you now ?”. ' ‘
“No; the fact is, I had been so positive as
to her guilt, while Walter believed her inno
cent, that I could not acknowledge myself so
much in:the wrong. In truth, I have not
told him yet' that I found the bracelet ; I sup-
pose I shall some day, but I ma¥ as well give
him time to forgét how earnestly he pleaded
the pour thing’s cause.” Don’t you think so,
my dear ?” she asked, with a forced laugh,
“Qbh, yes,” Mrs. Chapman answered, ab-
sently rising to take her leave. With sincere
rogret for her selfishness and indifference, and
determined to make all the reparation-in her
Fower, Mrs. Chapman went at once to what
-had been Ruth’s home,
better imagined than deseribed, when she
found—not Ruth in need of her tardy kind-
ness—but a mourning ‘mother and brother,
She listened, with an aching heart, to the ae-
count of Ruth’s sickness and beheld -with
something like awe, the holy resignation so
apparent in the stricken mother’s looks and
words, as she'talked of her child.
asking permission to visit hervagain, and to
supply her with comforts while she was sick,
once more Mrs. Chapman drove -to Mrs, Ma-
bury’s house; and interrupting her friend’s
lively expressions of surprise at seeing her
again so soon, and regardless of Mr. Mabury’s |
preseneé, she said, “1 have been to sce Ruth, |;
but I was too late—she is dead.”
“Oh, no! you cannot mean it;” and Mrs,
Mabury sank pale, and nearly fainting, intoa

“When did the poor girl die?”’ asked Mr.
Mabury, and Mrs, Chapman deseribed in a
few words her visit to Ruth’s mother.

““Walter, I want to speak to you—you will
despise me, but I must tell you all ;” and Mrs,
Mabury, in faltering tones, and with many

Ifer feelings may-be

comrades, to concili-

absence. - Madeallr

dresmed -6f ‘nothing /hut polities; disturlied
by the glare of tordghes, chéers and groans.
Next day lind scveral visits from my comrades
of the elul, with whom, for fear of being

citements of controversy by day and leavy
campaign swork by night, when the following
Sabbatlt found me physically disabled to en-
dure the monotony of the sermon, and- spirit-
ually incompetent for the: instructions of the
Sabbath school,. My wife" for the first time
went to. church alone. I itmproved her ab-
.sence by recruiting my exhausted encrgics nt
the ncarest bar. . - 7 " :

- The first-week was a type of the succeeding
ones; except as the eampaign neared its con-
clugion, ‘drills and. parades weve more fre-
quent, often continaing -through the greater
portion of the night, and taxing the physieal
strongth to the utmost, requiring frequentin:
ternal applications of stimulating medicines
to keep up strength and enthusiasm. The Jast
week of the campaign. found.our club swelled
to the number of - five’ hundred, less the boys
who had no votes, most of whom had been at-
tracted by the splendor of our outfit and par-
ade, and the prospeet of free drinks. - By ref-
crence to my-diary, I find that up to this time
T had drilled fifty times, paraded over five
hundred 'miles of street, without veckoning

e left?". asked

R al- 1f, .my I ne-| thought -mean, I. diank and talked politics..
ver was so sorry fur siything'in my life, as ['Phus’the first week was-passed amid the ex-
-that T sent her away., The very next time I
wore my Mageita maire-antique-=you know
I wore that to Mrs. Clark’s 'soiree—I found
the bracelet in the pocket!. I remembered
nothing about it, but I suppose it hecame un-
' 5 i ![ hurriedly took it

- Walking:a Roft. .-

Tliero wasa fellow once stopped out of .the -
door of a tavern on the Mississipp?; meaning
to walk a mile up the shorg to thonext tavern,
Just at the landing there lay a big raft, oneof
the regular cld fashioned ‘whalers—n - raft o
milelong, . . - .
Well, the fellow, beard the landlord say’ the
raft was a mile long, and he gaid to himself,
“T will go forth and see this great wonder,
and let my eyes behold thie timbers which the
‘hand ef ‘man hath hewn,”, .So he got on-at
the lower end, and bogan to ambulate over .
the wood in g pretty fair'time. . But just as .
he.got started, the raft started top, and 88 he
walked up the river, it walked down, both .
traveling at the same rate. When he got to -
the end of the sticks, hefound they were pret-
ty near ashore, and in sgight of & tavern; so
‘he landed, and walked straight into: the bar-
room he’d come out of, "The géneral same-
ness of things-took him a little. aback, but
he looked the. landlord steadily in the facs,
and settled it in hig own way. . o
“ Publiean,” said he, “are’you gifted ‘with
a.twin brother, who keeps o similar sized -
tavern, with a duplicate wife, a comporting’
wood-pile, and & corpesponding eircus bill,a -
niile from here?” A
The tavern keeper was, fond of fun, and ac-
cordingly snid it was. just so. - .. .
*Publican, have you among your dry goods .
for the entertainment of man and horse, any
whisky ‘of the same kind of that of your
brother’s? . S S
And the tavern man said, that from theri-
sing of the sun even unto the going-‘down of . -
the same he had.. ) M S

fhedy Y,

‘s Publican, that twin. brother of your's is.a
fine young man+—a very fine. man, indeed.
good-deal with the Chicago diptherial”. -
“ Aud what's that 2 aske ‘thc todd-stick-
er. = ° . o S
. ¢Tt's when the truth settles so firmin'a
man that none of it ever - comes out:. Com-
mon doctors, of the éatnip sort, ¢all it lyin.
When I left your brother’s confectionery, .
there was o eaft athis door, which he swore
his life to was a mile long. -Well, publican,;

I walked that raft from bill to-tail from his. -
door to-your’s, Now, ITknow my time, an’. -
T'm just as good for myself -as for a hoss, and -
betfer for thal than any man you ever didsee. , - ]
I atways walk a mile in_exaclly twenty min< ™™
‘ates, on a good road, and I’ll be basted ~with'
.an overloaded Injin gun if I've been moren’ -
ten minutés coming here, steppin’ over- the

blamed logs at that.” . o
“Yery Prond To-Night,” .

It was a cold night :in winfer. The wind
‘Dlew, nnd “the snow. was .whirled furiously
‘about secking to hide itself beneath. cloaks
and hoods, and in the very hair of those who
were out. A distinguished lecturer' was to

villagers ventured forth to hear him. Wil
liam Anncsley, huttoned.up to the chin in
his thick overcogt, .nccompaniéd his mother.
It was difficultlo walk through the ‘new-fall- = .
en’snow, againgt the plercing wind, and ‘Wil- .
liam said to his mother. .
- 4 Couldn
myarm,” ’ ] . ‘
. *Perhaps I could,” his mother . replied, as .
she put her arm through his, and drew up ‘as
closa. a8 posgible to .Kim. Together* they
‘breasted the storm, the mother and the boy -
who had once bicen carried in her arms, but
who had grown up so tall that she could now
lean on his. - They-had not walked before he'
said to her: - . . . . -
1 am very proud_to-pight, mother.”” &
.*Proud that you cant tuke care of me?”
sho said to him, with a heart gushing . with
tenderness. o . K
. “This is the first time you-have leancdup-

't you walk vmor,:e edsily'if yoﬁ took

on me,” said the happy boy. S
There will be few.hours in that chiild’s life
of more exalted - pléasure than he enjoyed that
ovening, ¢ven'if he should ‘live to old age,
and should, in his manhood, lovingly provide
for her who watched over him in his helpless
infaney. - It-wasanoble pride that made his:
mother loye him, if it were possible, more
‘than ever and made her- pray for him ‘with-
new earnestness; :hankful for his devoted .
love, and hopeful for his future. . There is no
more Leautitul sight than affectiomate, devot-
ed, obedient children. I am sure Ile that:
commanded children to honor their fatherand
thoir mother, must look upon such with plea~'

frequent trips.to the interior on special traing;
avore out twenty-five pair of shoes, three capes
by the'friction of the lamp pole, burnt-up six
caps, and consumed: ten gallons of 6il in my
single lamp. T had lo:t during that period
three bundred and sixty hours of sleep, spent
all my surplus change to pay for drinks, flags
and other decorations; had frequent family
Jjars on account of lnte hours, lost my pew in
chureh and my class in_the Sabbath school.
Am minus three teeth, the result of a streot
encounfer with a political opponent; have a
eracked voiee, the result of over-exertion in.
cheering ; aund’last, though not least, have a
Misagrecable hankering after “brandy smash-
es' and“ gin_eocktails,” .and ‘n mysterious
affinity for drinking saloons gnd their assc-
cintions. ’ '
To-conclude the long story of my sufferings,
I have lost my situation as confidential clerk,
‘and the many lotters I. have written to the
man.I have done 50 much to elevate remain
unanswered. I am ready for rebellibn,,
Yours indignantly,” Perer Mucarxs,

ITambly

sure. ‘May He bless dear William, and every
other boy whose heart is filled with ambition
to be a blessing and “a staff’? to his moth- -
er. R : o T

Save rue Leaves,—If Bro. Jonathun were
'as saving of manures, as John Bull is, he
would he a better farmer. No one knows
until he has seen it. how careful English and
Luropean farmers and gardenors ave of every-
thing which-can be converted into manure.
‘And this is one ground of their.superiority in
agriculture, . o i
- Now, let us repeat, what we have often said
that few things are more valuable for fertiliz-
ing purpose than decayed leaves. They are
hardly.inforior to barn-yard manure; Gather
them up, now, this very month of November,
before they are covered. by the snow. They
-are nbundunt everywhore, lying in beaps and
windrowsin the fovest and by the roadside,
and by the fences in every yard. The wood
16t should not be striped - elean of ‘them ;" but
doubtless every farmor’s land contains more .
of them here and there, than he can find tima

1 to cart home. Gather them up, by raking, or

Kissing T Iaxpsouest Grrrs.—A dis-
tinguished candidate for an office of high,
trust in a certain State, who is “up toa thing
or two,” and has a keen appreciation of life
benuty, when'about to set off on an election-

‘under her wing one.whom she had pronounc-

And thon slowly, and amid sobs and tears,
which Dburst forth for the fivst time, Ruth told
her story.” Mrs, Chapman listendd, in won-
der and pity, moved almost to tears by the
poor girl’s distress. and moved almost to say,
“_Rut ». I believe you arve innocent, ¥ will
give you a home.” But that would not do.
Mrs, Mabury was alady whose friendship she
prized too- highly to risk losing it by taking

ed unworthy, and who, after all, might be
renlly guilty,  So hor kindness and sympathy’
spent themselves in words, and Ruth went
forth inta the stroet moventterly desolate than
ever, but still shrinking from the. iden of go-
ing home to pain her mother with her tale of
woe; though she longed to hide herself and
hor shame from all but that same loving, fen-
tlo mothor, She'must make one more effort

tears, told of her harshness, her concealment,
and her cruel neglect to repair the wrong she
had done, At first her-hushand felt only
fierce displeasuro; and his wife’s anguish was |
too gréat for him to add to it, by one word of | leated
blaine, though he could say nothing to allevi- | COmpHested,
ate it . Mre. Chapman, had quietly with- | anxious

te m
drawn, and we need] only add that the two t‘};‘:)‘l‘llgdh{) e onld

80ns

and

Curious SuuLE.—IIem?'
delivered a half-sermon, half:

similo: : : est young men?!”’
As men grow rich they grow mean, Why

I.know mon—pious men—who aotunlly por-| oo oo referred

iure themselves about tho value of their prop- popularity.

“My dear, inasmuch as this elect

the canvass. will

to leave nothing undon

y, popularity, and
he a good plan for

friends never forgot the severe lesson taught ber of the handsomest girls in every

them by the illness and deatly of the qnoﬂ%n- ":l::x““fﬁ:m I may be honored with a public

ding Ruth, R reception. Don’t you think it would be a
idea 2V

The distinguis'héd ‘cn.ndidnto, believe, hm;

to this pleasing *

to ‘“find a place,” and thore was but ohe re-
sort, the."l}ﬂwlligellce’ office.” With falter-
ing step and burning check she joined the
motely group who were sitting and standing
near tho desk. “ What sort of work aro you
seeking 7" said n sweet voice, and Rpth look-
ingupto find herself addressed by o kind-
looking lady, with a little girl by her alge. .
4T shonld be glad of anything, mu'an,

: swered, Lo :
R\a‘tl&?: you take care of children 2”7
4 Qh, yes, I-tiftekT can, T am very
them.”

fond of

years my sonior. For a long timo no ono|But smongst some of tho rising generation

«“ You look as if you would be kind and gen-

me#” said o culprib to his counsel.
think you will,” replied the other, “for I see
two men ou the jury who are opposed to hang-

ty that thay may-save what is justly-due
:ge)::it} for tn}.\,:es. They ‘are as mean as—

woll—meanness has tunneled them from end a violent pain in

A sureur ursTake,—A Frerichman, having

his stomach, ns)

to end, oud tho biggest one lies through Physicinn {who wasan Englisman

tho heart, and tho Devil daily runs his train
through and through.” .

{7 Don’t you think I’ll got justice ‘done
“T don’t

The dootor inquiring ‘where his trouble lay,
the Frenchman,.in dolorous: nccents laying
his hand on his breast, said, “Vy, sare, I
have a ver’ bad pain in my portmantean.

ing.”

.

I7~1f truth and fearless integrity had no
othur vefuge in the world, they ought to have
in the pulpit an unconquerable fortress.

o : .
“gm:d 1}30001101‘ gDuCap'ita”” exclaim(id the devoted 'wife,

olitical harant- [« g ¢o make your election o sure thing,
gue. at his church.in Brooklyn on Sunday [ o, vou aro kissing the handsomest girls, shall b-b-broak through.”

night, in which ho used tho following curious | F'\cipi Kiss an equal-number of the handsom-

cering tour recently, said ‘to his wife, who
was to accompany him for pradential rea-

be ¢

so I have
me to kiss

menns of

plied to a
for reliof.

by sweeping with a Jarge birch broom. . Stack
them and pack them in a large wagon, add-
ing side-boards as high as convenient: you
will hardly get teo heavy a load: Cart them
Lome, and use thom as beddmg_for cattle and
horses; use thein for compost in the st{tble<
vard ; use them to protect tender grapa vines, .
shruby and plants, and Winter Strawberry

jon is | patches will fairly sing for joy under such o
{8:0,'1? t%uther_v blanket. By nll means, stwve the
e that|leaves and use them.—Ame. Agriculturist.

Brrore tho days of the tectotalors, o

neighbor of Mr. Bishee saw him at an early’
hour of the day crawling slowly homeward
on his hands and knces, over thé ‘frozen
ground,
said the meighbor,
it’s 80 mighty thin here

“Why.don't you get up ahd walk?”
“Y waw. would, b-b-but
that I'm 'a.fraid‘:‘[

. Lire.~Though we seem grieved at the
shortness of life in general, we aré whishing
overy paniod ‘of it at an end. The minor
longs to be of age, then to be a man of busi-

‘| ness, then to mike up an ostate, then to ar-

rive at honors, then to retire. .

A Conxecricur editor, having got into a
controversy with a contemporary, congratula-
ted himself that his head was safe from -a
*donkey’s’ heels.”” “His contemporary as-
tutely inforred from this, that he'wad " unable
tomake both ends meet. ,

" [7There is n man who walks'so slow that
they say he wearsa pair of spurs to keep his.

shadow from treading on his heels.

They took drinks, wher the stranger said, - : -

But do you know, I'm afraid that he suffers a .

speak, and, notwithstaiiding the storin the =+ -




