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_ Zortry,

sever, and being quite independent, I

From the Philadelphia Age. *| eame to my husband’s native village,
LINES which Iloved dearly for his sake, to find

Inseribed to Abraham Lincoln upon his Procla-
mation selting apart August 4th, 1864, az a day
of * Fusling, Humiliation and Prayer,”

How few the yearssince Peace this people blest

With fraitful labur and with bounteous rest;

Since Satbath beils, that called the land to
prayer, .

Smote the sweet stillness or the Snmmer air,

And all our borders o'er, frrom vear to year,

No harsher music broke upon the ear—

. From thle hroad grain flelds of the Northern

plains .

The prosperous farmers drove thelr loaded
wains— -

The fatr savannes of the Southern land

Tecmed with the tillage of the negro’s hand—

The simple negro, Jaboring with the light,

And cheering with the dance his happy night—

His faithiul Lieart wus to his master bound,

No theught had he beyond his dally round

Of simple duties—all unskilled to now

That he who reared and fed him was his foe!

Strange to oursouls were hattle’s dread alarms
Only old men had heurd the clash of arms,
And that tn wars that made aned kept us tree
When all the States were Une for Liberty.

We watched the peaceful Summers cnme and
wane,

The bursti'ng fuliess of the grlden grain—

We murked the days, snd told the passing
hours

On dinls gnrlunded with fruits and flowers,

But now, bebioted hegw o
T where e e cut the grai
ellow with the ripening bre;
et of the untimely dead—
The sodden meadows, red witl goastly
Give graves 1o 1hose (o whom they o1
life—
The simple slave, torn from the ilelds 1
Is hought by criven Yankees to bo 4
Seniin their stead to play the warrior's part,
And drive the bayonet to his master's heart!
The blackencd culinney, totlering to the earth,
Snows ghastly token of the ruined heartly,
Each sun goes down Gpon somi: s e of death
Whoere mangled  suflerers it ior filing
breath— . °
Each mofrow sends the inexorable durt
Which bireaks and blights sonie peaceful, huppy
heart. . .
Widows who wail al eve, &t noon were wives:
Euch hour dooms helpless buhes 1o orphaned

Hves,

No more we note th- months by what they
bring,

The frutls of Sumuner, and (he Howears of
Spring—

By what they foke we mark 1he passing years,
The gloomy dial wateh with d: 1ing fegrs,
Counl hours by hutchered iricnds—Lhe brayve

and goo:
And score our eoletudbir ehecthers’ hlogd,

Oh! babbling Jes
Cnn point u
Who, wi
With groan
dead.

stretehed ot no elping heond to 1 or savee,
Or -mooth whaally hway 1o the vrave:
Guve not o ol chiver oririendiy nod,

To sootie Lhe victmis to vour gy zod,

Wi, with b
Lideous wi

vialb tield iny sp
del s withe mmred

d
1

dui drownal tie piteoy Pes ol hnan we.
Wil ihe e i ity . A
inhours | this, of :

YOU dore 1o suninion

ExY

Jce to invoke the s
ohe poor loag
Pows and o
Trie

Ve

Y

t.rn

i <SSl hond
That broushi cleen Landg !

Jest i vou wiil—
Amuse the lesur

Prissaon
baztton
i ihi

ol ledions tre
s el baefore

et

Torbberd e e
DTLe ~orivnin n
Toriester o i,
Let miusit b
Till the fos:

SN adsery e
rvodos Jree

wrt its woe endures,

> to despigr
sour hand pdunied

1
By baring wonnds
there!
Procliim not days to sose, put days to Jerd, !
To those who sulier rrom et e ;
Let not God's temiples he : n prutatied 2t
By pray for Jawds Wittt dadly slatiter

Slaln .
By purdon aslked for sins of yesterday,

While
fruy !

ords are wheiting for
R

5

th-miorrow’s

“IHow long! Ol Lord! how longt” the mother
eries,

“How long! 0, Lord ! ow long ! the widow
sighs,

“Patience ! a voice breathes in her ear who

50
God's nwinl justice only sleeps: .
SBe st few o ionths of dark misrale
nation ol los throned tool,
““A people’s L TR TToIn Sei Lo Sen,

Wl sesl his doom and make
¢ Biuek 1o the filthy purlieds whence he esune
Wl skkullk, isguised, thes wretched Spawn or

shame;

S Hated, despised, scourged by a twnfold rod,
“Tue scorn of miuilions and the curse of Gaod'!
Jas IosSuus,

York, Pa., Aug. a’tli,' 1861,

- Eiterary,

WHITE VIOLETS. i

It was a bright morning in June when
Lilly Cleve sat chaiting with her g.and-
mother in ‘the comiuriable library of
Holly Bank. She was a merry-hearted
maiden of but eighteen summers, and
her tongue and thoughts went running
from one subject to another with aston-
ishing rapidity, as she twisted and un- |
twisted, twined, netted, and crossed the
bright threads of silk which her active
fingers were fast forming inte a hand-
some purse.

They were discussing the intended
amus=2ment of the evening, which was
alarge pucis 0 be held at The Laurels,
the handsowme nansion of Beaton Sum-
mers, the onef}éollmry wealthy bachelor
of the little village o Lllsworth, in the
pleasant county of Kent. Of course,
Lilly was going, and she was now anx-
iously expecting the wreaths she had
ordered for this special oceasion, and
which she began to feel certain would
not come in time, though it Was still
early in the morning.

At length the wished-for box was
brought in, and off’ she fluttered to try
on the contents before the large mirror
in her own room. Presently she was
down again, with an exquisite wreath
of vielets laid ddintily uand effectively
on her sunny curls.

‘' 8ee; grandmamma ' she eried. 1
think I like these the best, though this
wreath of wild tlowers is very begutilul.
Let me see.  Yes, [ rthink 1 will take
the yiolets, they are so delicate, they
suit my dress so exactly, and then they
are as simple as possible.  \Whar do you
think, grandma—which would yvou
choose?”

“Well, Litly, w be candid, 1 would
like you to choose any hut the violers.”

“Why, grandma? Tiese vielets plense
me; hesides it is the =eason for theni.--
Dear grandma, dui': you like violegs?"

“Yes, my dear, I like violets very
much indeed; hui they alwuys muke
me sud, and I should not like tosee vou
going to a ball in viclets, darling-—in-
deed I should not.”

‘Oh, that is ve

o slrubge, grandha,

You like them, they wre very: heautiful, |
and yel you would not like tn see ey -
hair dressed with then ' i

HNOt s0 strange as yoeu think, love,
for they always remind ne of tinie and
persons long pust. and the memorios are

sad ones." . |
“I did not think sud 1wemories could |

be connected with violets,” rveturned
Lilly; ‘*‘they always speak 1t of
"hope, and spring, and beauty.”
" *“And to me; also, they speak of those
things,” said her grandmother; “but
they tell, too, of u hope cherished, &
spring blighted, and a beauty that fuded
away; they reminded me of my mother,
and, later, of & fair young girl, who was
very dear 1o me, almost as dear-as you
are, Lilly, and her =ad end makes me
very sorrowiul.”’ ’
My mother died when I was a little
girl, and my nurse took me in to see
< her; and, when she raised me up to
give her my last kiss, I saw that heau-
tiful white violets were in her hands,
and resting on her cold brow; and from
that hour I felt a childish love and rev-
erence for the sweet, saintly blossoms.
“'Well, time passed on, and when I
was twenty—three, Imarried your grand-
father, who was’in the army. Some
- little time after your mother was born, -
- the news came thathe had fallen, doing |
‘his duty as becawme a British officer, My
tathier hiadlong beeh dead; my-brother.

ine

=i The happy plain? !

SOOI Liedes

Farifel s Vi sodil ey

with balus of yvours, H

< e

a home.
all who had known him; for, wherever
he went, he was loved and honored, and

days of my life in this little cottage,

Jhim.? .

“ A few months after 1 came Rere the
rector died, and another cume down
from London to fill his place. He was

8 wrong word against our new pastor,

and delicate and lowly.
hearts of all by her gentle beauty, and
i her sweet, low voice.
loved by the villagers, and the roughe
atnd most ~urly of the men would listen
nteckly to her while she spoke or their

sad ways, and told them or the preat
hereafte But =he had been with us

little better than a year, when she died,
feaving  the rector a little blue-eved

< daughter, as her parting gifl, 1t was
“then that his gravity changed into

sternness,  For three day~ and nights

he shut himself up with the dvad, see-

ing no onc. On the fifth day, which
was Sunday, he came amongst us one:
more, and performed his duties quietly
and calmly, but from that hour he was
scarcely ever seen to smile.

“The litlle gird Srew up gentle and
lovig,  We had named her Effie, after
Lier desd mother, whom she had never
nnd though it was evident to all
that our minister loved hic ehild, at
times her presenee secined more than

sen

- he could bear, and he would put her

cgeutly from him. And then she would

cont- to me, and weep out her Hitle griet .

As she grew older, hix
~ternness frightened back her love, and

on my hosom,

¢ 0w eoldness eane up between twem daily;

was in India, and hoth my sisters were '
married; so, having no strong ties tu

I was warmly welcomed by :

I have spent some of the pleasantest :

cheered and brightened by your dear
mother's love, and waiting patiently .
and hopefully for my summeons o join :

a grave, silent man, who hade fair to be !
more feared than loved by his parish-
ivners, and he fulfilled bis many daties
faithfully and well, and none could say

- He hrought with him a beautiful youny -
wife—the very opposite to himself—rair .

She won the .

She was greatly :

i hedoving herardently, with a love such .

Cbes u father ean hut feel for an only ehild,

man's presenee,

“Ro o the tme passed on, bringing

many changes, streaking wy dark hair |

with white cond chancing Effie into a
fuir young Her figure was
i siaceeinl and fragile, ashmost too fragile
Ftor this world: o ol her pale young face,
Cavith dts Jaree Blue eves, was beautiful

ntalden,

s iy e Drown caris ol

Fille was the fuirest flower iy our vil-
Lure,und more dike than evir to Ler
col mother,

it Everyspring sne wouald

Chring me s buneh of the fir<t waine vio-

i ets shie could find, and T Joved her
“my own ehild.

ootOme day carpenters and cardeners

i came down 1o the old manor house o

fit it up for the youne lord's return.

[ He had been at one of (he prineipad
schools and at collewe: and when his
father died, two years before, amd the
estate fell 10 hiny, he wen

Kitew

tal man, or ever took o wife wirliout
Still, it was a grund old family ; o when
he came home, floral arches, covered

and young maidens in white strewed his
path with flowers. There were grand
doings in the village: w1l were dressed

“The rector would not allow his
daughter to take any part whatever in

himself, and hi> pride would not permit
him to bow at the great man's feet. =o
simple straw hat, without favor or tlower
of any kind; and yei her's was the
only tace in all the throng ou which the
young lord gazed admiringly, and ubour
whom he asked with any intercest.

“ Effie came to tell me sbout it, for [
bad not gone myself; and she =aid thu
he was a tall, slightly-built young man,
with large dark eyes, and closely curl-
ing black hair, handsome, but withul
scornful-looking. She did not seem to
think much of him then, but in after
days she changed lLier opinion.

*The Léighs were famed throughout
the country for their pride, subtlety and
eloquence, and this one did not helie
the name.

noyed, then gratified her. I saw that
she was beginning to like him, and 1
warned her of the Leigh pride, and, us
I put i, the Leigh treschery, and i
the tirst time in her life, Effe lefi my
house indignant and tearful.

sank within me with fear for her future.
She cawe next day and made friends
again, and for the first time since <he
was= a child she kept a =ecret from .
tor she never spoke of Leigh.

“One evening in the sunnner Efijc
camw i, her face Hushed, and her huadds

full of white violets.  She hegan arrang-

Howers,
“Why, Littie said, © you wre e
decked out to-Aiglhit.

Put those violets

vl the vase, too, they will wither in

l rour hair™

" Oh, uot these, not these, anutie!”
t=he eried, hurriedly, and her face fusted
and paled as slie spoke.

aAnd why not these, ehild, as well as
others?’ 1 aslked.

rand hiding her face in iy hreast, whis-

pered softiv. - Becuuse they  were e
| there.”
“rPut there. Effie! said i IR AN

don’t fear me.' By Adolphus Leigh
she replied. .

i scemed to feel that I was: for, lifting
i her little hesd proudly, wud throwing
- her curls hack, she sald, * And he bas
asked me o marry, him, and I have
promiscd that I will. In one year lic
will claim me, and acknowledge me as
his wife, and Support me against all his
grand friends, and—anq !

crets? for, as she said, the very thought

think it a fit mateh for his daughter,
holding it wrong for the eagle ‘to mate
with the dove, « )

“When Effie grew calmer, she told
me all—how young Leigh had wooed
-kter in the grand old woods, and, wreath-

i “Then I saw that ‘like was not ilie
Pword: Kflie loved him, and my heart

ing them in a vasc, and 1 saw that her
curls weve looped aip with the <arne |

* 3he broke down and sobbed in my | it, that I thought thwarting her would
arms; but it was not from SOrrow, or | ; ¢
shame, or regret; it was pure joy; so I
soothed the poor motherless girl, and :
encouraged her to tell me all—for to

whom else could she tell her little se- |

of her father hearing 6f it made her ! -n whi ri g
tremble, for she knew he would mef ' down which the carriage would pass.

R .
down to her waist: and ot v ehieen, .

; promises, hie fissed hoep fondiy, aml rode
A= the poordittle this
v wisttully, u shower
of dead Teaves fell around her, nnd wolke
chier irony e dredinings,

traveling
i about on rhe continent, ~u thui we
a people free. | nothing at wll ahout Lim exeept that he
¢ was a Leigh ;) and the old wives did suv
| that no Leigh ever quailed before nior-

breaking, at least, one wowun's heart,

with mottoes of welcowme, led to the hall:

in their best, and wore white favors in
i their breast.

these festivities. He wasolan old family

Effle stood apart from the rest in her !

Wherever Etfle walked, Le H
met her, and at first his attentions an- -

her ,oand 1osaw that she was not
- fong dor this world, It s ever so, child,
fever so; the fuirest Dlossom rades, and

Coasly at Effie.

cshoutsand checrs of the villagers foll

i
Pand somie thove months atler young
;
[ and she trembling snd foaring the grave :

ing her curls with flowers, usked her to .
he his. I saw that she was quite fasci- ;
nated, and loved him truly. Hersweet |
face thushed, and her large eyes beame
us she spoke of his beauty and talent:
how brave and noble and grand lie was ;
! how he loved her, and had sworn by
his honor to claim herina year, but
that ber father was to know nothing of
"t till he came to ask her of him. He
- told her how he would 1ake her to the
continent, =how her everything, and
have her taught painting at Rome, that |
{grand old cradle of the art, and how
very, very happy they would be.
“Poor young thing! T felt all this
wuas but a brilliant day-dream, never to
be realized. Still, I could not find it in |
my heart to tell her =o; she was so
trustingly happy. She went about as
though treading on air, and laughed
"and carolled like a bird. She was al-
ways lovely, was my sweet Effic; but
ihen the happiness beaming irom her
cyes her seem lovely beyond
mortal Joveline Strangers passing
through the village would stand amazed

f
I

£CH

brown curls, Effie waited his coming.

** My own heart beat fast as I watched
the carriage slowly drawing nearer and
nearer, and thought of the coming

meeting. T had mapy doubts in my |

own mind, but Effiels face was divine
in its loving faith. Her lips were
slightly parted, and her blue eyes were
looking earnestly and lovingly forward
to eftch his first glance; for, after all
his strange silence, there was not a
shade of distrust or doubt on her sweet
face. .

‘* Shouts, loud and long, went up
from the crowd, and andjdst the waving
of caps and handkerchifs the carriage

: reached the spot where we were stand-

ing. It was then I saw, for the first
time, that Lord Leigh was not return-
ing to his home alone.

‘“As he came mnear the rectory his
sallow cheek paled and flushed, and he
turned his head away, but not before he
had seen us watching him, not before
he hadseen poor Effie’sglad look of love,
and the sudden death pallor, that stole
over her face as her eyes fell on that

. at finding »uch y delicate flower—such | other. Her little hands clenched at the
" rare geme-in odr homely villuge. . gate for support, and her face grew dark

 Love has worked many charms, but
none stronger than the changing of this
quiet, retiring givl, into a hilliant,
laughing, merryliearted spirit, and thus
s drawing father and daughter closer to-
gether than they ever were before, for
in hier new-found oy, Kffic becnme
Cmore loving and demonstrative in her
manuner towards him, and the stern
brow relaxed, and the firm lip softened
and =miled on her as they had never
seen to smile since lier mothey's death ;
and father and daughter then, for the
first time, learned how deeply and truly
the one loved the other. And who shall
say that this glimpse of June sunshine
on hiz jee-bound life was not akind and
mereiful  dispensation an all-wise
Providence ? The preity, quiet Reetory
twas brighter and morve cheery than it
hud ever been ; the grave minister arew
=ofter and kinder; and Eflie, the good
fuiry whoe had worked fhese changes,

of

went ahout ke o sunbenm, gladdening
and cheering and comforting wherever
her bonny voung fuee wis seen.

URo e weeks and days rolled on,

Leigh bad deciared his love, when the
November ddays were dark wnd dull,
with the dead leaves carpeting  the
wouoilds, and the keen hlast moaning

a =hrill ery through the old trees, he
told Eflic that he must leave her fora

and rigid with excessive pain, hut she
never spoke nor moved till the carriage
with its occupants passed on.

‘“ A hearty cheer went up from the
enthusiastie villagers for the ‘ new lady

of Leigh,’ and before it had died away

Effic was lying in my arms stiff and
cold.  She had broken a blood vessel,

and the ved tide was swelling slowly

from“her lips and clotting her long

curls.

* We carried ber caretully into the
house, and laid her on her own little
bed, and then sent off directly for the

doctor, but before our messenger could

possibly have got to his house he came
in. He had hesrd of her illness from

some neighbors, and had come straight
off to us.
Effie, but her life was ebbing, and no
human hand could stay it.

He did all in his power for

* After some time Effie so far revived

as to be able to sit up, and supporting

hier head with pillows, we opened the

window that she might look for the last
time on the old familiar objects. She
asked faintly for her little writing desk;
it was given to her, and then she asked
to be left alone for a time.

“When we ciune in again Effie was

lying bark, looking much exhausted,
but peaceful and happy.* Her father
went and knelt by her side, with her
poor wasted hand in his, while I sat by

1
! over the hills, and sweeping down with
!
|

tine and goto London, but that he
woald be back early in the spring,

Uoneden i old

oo ried from her,

thick, hrown ones:

~towlyv away,
=tood watehiy

pirited  ~he wrned

heart pain, ai this unlooked-tor sepati-

tion; and tha

was as bricht as ever.,

.
week s then they
colder; then ther:
interval of ~ilene. :

but inconstant.
* Fler

ing; she would not

could he untrae to her,
fer howrs in her little rocem, twining his
durk curl rouud her fingers ;
hi=long letters, that hreathed the most
ardent love, and finding exeuses for his

silenes,

how certain she
never break his word,

T swas sure thai

and 2ave hier o blaek
curl nivdsbee save him one of her lona,

alter
nuby Kind, foving  words, and bright

Sad anl dix-
and
Went to her owin roon, 1o cry away her

htr=t o grie over, <he

ar the first month or =0, long lov-
ing lettees came regularly three times a
were and
was u long dresry
and they couseil
coming altogether: tat <t Bite weonld
not believe hing fulse,
; Wus prevented fromr writing by busi-
uess: e was anyihine and everything

He was ill: he

atep arew slower, and her cheek
© puder; yet =he kept trusting and wait-
he
Slie would sit

reading

Or =he woulld coue 1o me, and
=iEing ona stood wi my feel, ws you are
now, Lilly, ~tic would luy her head on
mysknee, and alk to me about him
how good and honorable e was, and
felt wauld
all this was but a
vain trusting, and I would have told
- her so many o tinge, but she looked so
delicate and fragile, T feared to darken
her young life more than she could hear.
L used to tell her thatif ever he was
untrue, she should not despair, for that

her smoothing the pillows and pushing
back the thick curls from her forehead.
She smiled lovingly upon us, and
stroked Iier father's Turee hatd with her
two =mall ones, bui <he was 1oo weak 1o
speak.  He asked her if she felt happy,
and ~he pointed to the West, bathed in
purple glory, and whispered, * Mother,’

The stroneg man was now weak, and
s lowly as a little child; and the
dying givl spoke, hix whole frame shook
with <ob< he strovg 1o pepress for her

us

ke,

URlower and  slower, fainter and
fainter came the poor girl's breath, and
ax the erimson glory of the setting sun
shrouded the curth in its many colored
fold=, her pure spirit departed. Softly,
very =oftly ad tenderly, had the kind
reaper, Death, iaken our flower—so
gently that he hardly felt her going.
She was too fair und hesutiful for earth,
and hie liad carried her to bloom in
Puradise.

* The rosy light played and flickered
across the white cheek, making it look
s0 life-like that we started up in hope;
but alas! it was only 2 stray sunbeam
kissing the smooth brow, and we felt
that our Eftle had indeed gone from us.

“Closely twined round the white
fingers of one little hand was a thick,
black curl, and the other held, (lightly
clasped) a bunch of withered violets.
True and forgiving to the last was our
gentle Effie.

1 felt that a futher’s griel was too
sacred to e looked upon; so, fondly
kissing the eold lips and smoothing
down the little hands, I stole from the
room, and left him alone with his dead.

‘“ Ah, me!—our hearts were heavy as
we laid Effie to rest beside that mother
whose love she had never known, and
where white violets now blossom around
her Hitle grave, and scent the passing
breeze with their {ragrance.

* The poorrectornever recovered rrom
the shock, und three months afterwards
he went to join his loved one.

shie was young and beautiful, and would
soon fingd a worthier lover: lwt she
would only shake her head, and Ea R
that if he v untrue she knew she
should die, for she loved him =0 well:

©Eelt so too, poor youny thing, ror
the same feverish brightness, and heetie
wiow, that had marked her motlier's
passing away. was on her chicek, und in

htest eye is dimmed, while such
ired by Deatly.
heautiml arternoon

T One
June, as we sy together in the little c

in carly

stniner-hoiise ni the end of the garden,
theehy

Bobells suddenly began ring-
ing merrily, the people flocked out of
their houses, and the whele  villawe
seetied into lite and bustle all
L T an instant the thought
*uuek ne that young Leigh had come
home unexpectedly, aud [ looked anxi-
Her whole face was lit
up. bier eves Leamiing
slowinyg, while, hali ris

<

T st
anee,

aind

1 from her seat,
=hextood, with herfong, flossy, wolden |
curks thrown hack from her face, listen-
ing engerly to the =ound. A as the

upon her car, <he sauk back on her

peace or happiness.
after his marriage with the high-born
Lady Agatha, she cloped with a former
lover, lenving him to bear, as best he
might, i« shame and deep remorse that
had never left him since the death of
Eftie.
his neighbors; =0 he shut up the old
hall and went abroad, no one’ knew
whither.
thiat he was dead, and the property
passed to a distant hranch.

illustrative
desert in a female mind, is taken from

“ Lord Leigh did not long enjoy cither
-Some short time

He could not meet the gaze of

Two years ago word came

“And now, Lilly, you see why I

looked o sadly on the flowers: they

call up so many pictures of the past by

their gentle beauty, that any thoughts

I merriment in connection with them

jar upon my feelings."

When the old-lady had finished her

story, the fair girl stole softly away,
with the large tears gemming her long
lushes ; und asshe laid aside the delicate
flowers, she, too, felt that it would have
been out of place to bring the delicate
ber elivek= | blossoms into the slare and glitter of a
ball-room, saered

as they were to the
nemory of the departed.
s o
A WoMAN'S DESERT.—The fullowing
idea of what constitutes a

- whair, with herlittle hands elasped, and | a novel entitled ‘ Marriage ’

s the Hright tears hanging on her long
fRhe threw her arms round my neck,

whomn, darling? Nay, don’t trenible ~o, -

1 was very much annoyed, and she

+ and she alone hang hack ' she said, and

; proached we stepped into the garden to

Tashes. -

©rOh, auntie, fauntie ! he is come
hack! he is come back ! 1 alwiays told
you he would. O, T uin so happy-—so | «
very, very happy.’

© Poor Eftie, she was Jugch changed
sinee the winter. - "We had hoped thut
the fine warm day~ would have set her
up again, but they didnot ; and, though

1 did not know what a desert was -

Douglas'saw the storm gathering on

the brow of his capricious wife, and,
-clasping her to his artos, he said

“Are you, indeed, so changed, my
Julia, that you have forgotten the time

when you used to deelare you would
prefer a desert with your Henry to a
throne with another 2

“ No, eertainly, not changed ; but I—
or

complaining of no pain, or decided iii- | 4t least I had forned rather » different

ness, she was gradually sinking,

* 1 Seured the effect of this excitement
on Effle in her weak state, but she in-
sisted ou Leing wken (o sec youny
Leigh. * should all welcome his coming

she got so excited and determined over

be more injurious than otherwise; so,
wrapping her long cloak closer round
her, and drawing herlittle hand through
my arm, I walked with her slowly
down-the village street, and out into
the green lane that led to the hali,

‘The rectory garden ran along one
side of the lune, and as the crowd ap-

be out of the way ; and leaning over the
little gate; with the sunshine flickering
tHrough the tall poplars, and tracing a
curious .network of. shadows on her

the reply.

idea of it.””

“What was your iden of u desert®

Do tell me, love.”

“Oh! I had fanecied it u beauntiful

place, tull of roses and myrtle, and
smooth green turf, and murmuring riv-
ulets, and though very retired, not ab-
solutely out of the world, where one
could occasionally see one’s friends and
give parties, and be free from the cares
of erying babies,” :

—— e

¥ A good question for a debating

society. Which is the most delightful
operation: * To kiss a fair woman on
a dark night, or a dark woman on a fair
night. :

T ——
EZ5™ A minister, putting his hand on

a young urchin’s shoulder, exelaimed
—"My son Ibelieve the devil has got
hold of you .”

‘' I believe so, too " was

THE OLD STORY.

My heart is chilled and my pulse is low,
But often and often will memory go,
Like a blind child lost [n n waste of snow—
Back to the days when I loved you S0,
The beautliful long ago.

I sit here dreaming through and through,

The blissful moments I shared with yon—
Thesweet, sweet days when our love was new,
When I was trustful and you were true—

The beantiful days, but few.

Blest or wretched, fettered or free, |
‘Why should I care how your life may be,

Or whether you wandér by land or’sea? i

I only know you are dead to me. ¢

Ever and hopelessly-.

Oh, how often at day’s decline,

I pushed from my window the curtaining vine,
To see from our lattice the lamp-light shine;
Ty¥pe of 2 message, that half divine,

Flashed from your heart to mine.

Once more the star-light is silvering all;
The roses sleep hy the garden wall—
The night bird warbles his madrigal—
And hear again Lhrough the sweet alr fall,
The evening bagle call.

But summers will vanish and years will wane,
And bring no light to vour window pane—
No gracious sunshine nor patient rain,
Can brln? dead love back 1o life again—
call up the past in vain.

My heart {s heavy, my heart is old;,
And that proves dross which counted old ;
I watch nolonger your curtain’s rolﬁ,
‘The window is dark and the night 8 colq,
And the story forever told !
-

THE GOLDEN PRIZE.

** Aliention, young ladies,”

Forty young girls, varying in age from
twelve to seventeen, simultaneously
looked up from their books, and, with
glances of curiosity, regarded Madame
De Lancy, of whose boarding school
they were all members. Having secured
their attention, the teacher proceeded :

“You are aware, young ladies, that
oursemi-annual exhibition is appointed
for the twenty-fourth of this month, or
three weeks from to-day. It is scarcely
necessary for me to say that I desire it
to appear asavell as possible. - A part of
the exercises will consist of essays, the
best six that have heen written during
the term being selected. In order to
excite your emulations, and induce you
to exert yourselves more than you other-
wise would, I offer this gold pencil as a
prize, to be given to the writer of the
best essay, by a member of this school.
They are to be handed in in a fortnight
from to-day, and the decision will
be announced the day before exhibition.
I will add that the manuscript must be |
‘perfectly neat, and ‘that a blot will be
considered sufficient to exclude from
competition.”’ .

The gold pencil which Madame De
Lancy held up was elegant and without
doubt costly.

Tt was natural that more than one of
the girls should have felt g strong desire
to possess it. Yet most hoped against
expectation, teeling that there wag only
one present who would probably bear
off' the coveted prize, much as they
might exert themselves,

This fortunate one was Mirian, Ham-
ilton, abrilliant, dashing girl, with con-
siderable beauty, and not o little talent.
She  was generully  considered o
ftgenius,” being able to make a =howy
recitation ufter a slender preparation.
In trutly, she was little disposed to exert
herself, confiding in her readiness, and
making it her hoast.

It could hardly be said that she was a
favorite. She was too imperious, and
too exacting of admiration for that.
Yet, by a sort of tacit consent, the chief
place in the school was assigned to her.

At recess she remarked to a compan-
ion who expressed her admiration of
the prize :

“Yes, it is very pretry. It will be
Jjust the thing for me to wear at my
birth-day party.”

** When will your birth-day come?"

On the twenty-seventh, three days
after the exhibition.”

*Then of course you will ¢xert your-
self to get it

1 shall write for it,”" said Miriam,
proudly, * but I conceive that it will be
hardly necessary for me to exert myself
particularly, Marian Trevor.”

‘* Oh, no, certainly not,” said her com-
plaisant friend. *““Everybody knows
you are the best writer in school.”

Standing at the distance of a few feet,
sufficently near to hear every word that
was said, was a plain girl, dressed in a
cheap calico, whose appearance con-
trasted strongly with the rich attire of
the brilliant Miriam. .

An expression of pain swept over the
face of Jane Ashton, us she heard these
words, and she said to herself, despon-
dently, “ Of course Miriam will get the
prize. Why should I be foolish enough
tohope far it Andyet T would like to
get it. Tt would please Dr. Herman so
much.”

She fell into o reverie. We will im-
prove the time of her self-communion
by menudoning briefly the ontlines of
her history.

In the first place she was pogr. It
needed only a glance at her plain dress
to assure one of that. How then did
she happen to be in attendance at
Madame De Lancy’s fashionable board-
ing school? She was not there as a
boarding scholar. A few day scholars
were admitted, and she was one of these.
Even the high rate of tuition would
have been too much for her slender
means, but this was defrayed by a young
physician, Dr. Herman, who had taken
an interest in her. She had at first,
with considerable independence, de-
clined his generous proposal, but he
promised her that when she became a
teacher—the goal of her ambition—and
had saved enough to make jt pertectly
convenient, he would permit her to re-
pay him. On this condition she a0
cepted his offer, with grateful tharks
and entered the school. Yet none th(;
less did she feel grateful to the kind
physician who had extended her the
helping hand which no one elsg would
have been ineclined to do. None the
less did she pray for his health and hap-
piness every night upon her knees.

And now she was ambitious to show
him that his kindness was not thrown
away. For this only, and not to gratify
any ambition of her own, she hoped to
carry off the prize,

She was not very hopeful of it. Ai-
riam Hamilton had enjoyed the advan-
tage of the school twice as long as she.—
Miriam had talent and brilliancy. Jane
was not sure whether she had or not.
She knew that she was not brilliant or
quick. She could not get a difficult
lesson in fifteen minutes, as Miriam had
frequently done. Whatever success she
had achieved had cost her hard, perse-
vering labor. But as she began to feel
despondent in calculating the chances
of success, this passage came into her
mind: ‘“The race is not to the swift,
nor the battle to the strong.” Besides,
if she did not win the prize, she would
at least have the benefit of trying. She
resolved to enter the list—to do as well
as she possibly could, and then quietly
leave the result to time,

‘* Are you going to write for the prize,
Jane!” asked one of her fellows.

The questioner was Marian Trevor,
already mentioned as g sycophantic ad-
mirer of Miss Hamilton.

She ran straight to her idol to tell her
of Jane Ashton’s intention.

~** Let the beggar write!” said Miriam,
in accents of strong contempt. ‘* It'll

- with a ten-foot ladger !

' amuse her, and I flatter myself it will | The Infernal Revenue ,Law—I
. hot interfere particularly with me. Do !

you think there’s any chance of gaining
the prize over my head, Marian °"

‘' Gain the prize over! She might as
well undertake to climb up to the moon’

Miriam smiled a smile of self-satisficd
approval of this adulation, and dismissed
the subject from her ming,

Meanwhile Jane Ashton st no time
in selecting a subject for her wgay. She
felt that in order to stand any cagpee of
success, it would be necessary to as her
best. After considerable reflection, she
decided to make choice of Self Reliance
and.its important bearing upon the in-
dividual character and upon success in
life.

Her design was to weave in as many
prominent instances of this trait as her
reading should supply, and enforce her
view by appealing to their examples.
It was not long before she became very
much interested in her self chosen task,
and when at length she completed it, it
was not without a degree of pardonable
pride that she surveyed her work.

Meanwhile Miriam Hamilton did not
hasten to undertake her task. She was
not disposed to exert herself. When
the question was asked why she delayed
so long, she answered with confidence,
* One day will be enough to write mine.
I don’t pretend to ‘ dig' like some folks.
Thank goodness, I am a rapid worker.”

Finally, she selected as her subject the
not uncommon one—*"“A Parallel be-
tween Washington and Napoleon.”' she
was influenced in the selection chiefly
by the thought that it would be less
trouble to write upon this subject than |’
any other. Certainly her heart was

notin it, nor was she one in any way
fitted to comprehend and appreceiate
the character of Washington.

However, to do her justice, it must be
acknowledged that her essay wasa very
good one, considering the amount of
time and labor she had expended upon
it. She had the faculty of easy and
smooth expression, and to the superfi-
cial reader her essay would seem very
good.

Ouly the day before the essays were
to be handed in, runors reached Miriam
that Janc Ashton had written 2 very
superior essay. @Some of the girls had
seen it, and were confident that she
would gain the prize. Until this time
Miriam had not felt a doubt of her own
success.  Kven now she thought that
the merit of her rivals essay must be
much exaggerated, <till the possibility
of Jane’s suceess was enoueh to fill hor
with uneasiness, and she determined to
find out through her flatterer, Muarian
Trevor, how wood it really was.  Ae-
cordingly, Marian borrowed the essay,
and seeretly showed it to Mirtam, =}
read it with ill-concealed dismay. 1t
was much better than her own. In
spite of her self love, she could not help
seeing that, nor did Marian's deprecat-
ing remarks at all blind her to the fact.
Without betraying her disquiet, she re-
quested Marian to return it. and then
formed her plans.

She remembered that Madame De
Laney had warned her that a blot would
exclude anessay from competition.—
The thought inspired her with a design
of unutterable.meanness.

That evening she stole into the schonl
room, and creeping to Jane's desk, took
out the essay whieh Jane had written
with such great care and neatness, and
daubed one of the inside pages with ink.
This done, she hastily left the school

or Izl i 20 g 1o pass o fe o the
room, and without one thought of her | pur Laser, it is not covered the prive
meanness, thinking only with exulta- | Hege. The wages i :

tion that the prize was now her's he-
yond a doubt, she retired to hed.

The next morning the essays were
handed in. Jane did not again open
her's, aund therefore was not aware of |-
the fatal mark which distigured one of
the fair pages. =he was in excellent
spirits, for she knew she had done well.
Miriam might have done better, buf, at
all events she had done her best, and
that consciousness would remain. even
if she failed to obtain the prize which
she so ardently desired.

Day succeeded day, and at length the
morning arrived when the prize was to
be announced. All eyes were fixed on
Madame De Lgney, when she arose,
and said: )

“ Young ladies, you are aware that
three weeks since, T offered a prize of
an elegant gold pencil to the writer of
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The following instructions concerning
the speeial income tax duty under the
Joint resolution of July 41364, have just |
been issued by the Commissioner of In-
ternal Revenue :

In cases where it becomes necessury,
under the regulations preseribed Ly the

of the Treasury, to reqtijre q |

new return of the income or the year |
1863, the attention of assessors and ge. 1
sistant assessors is especially directed to |
those boints in which the tormer rulings |
of this office are modified Uy the provis- |
ions of the act of June 30, 1864, ‘
i

I
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'

i
I
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Income of Farmers.—The ryle adopted
by this oflice has heretotore required the
tnconie of a furmer to be estimated by
Meluding the total value of his crop har-
Vesied and a profit realized upon a €aje
of stovk, Tphe 17th seetion of the et ot
June‘30,1854, requir wh ineome to he |

}

estimated wy jncluding e increased
value of live stock, whether soid oy on |
hand, and the sinount of supar woal,
butter, checse, Porly, bect, mutton, or
other meats, hay )y ¢rain, or othoer
vegetable or other provwcrinns of e o6
tate of the farmer sold during the yone
for which return is ade, hoy md\idj},.;-
any part thereor unsold or on Yy at
the close of the veuar. ’
Toascertain the income resultingt

N : irom |
afarm under thix provision, it will b

uee to estimate the value of the
live stock on hand at the beginning of

the year, and 1o add thereto the aiount

pa‘'d jor animals which are held nlive at

the close of the year. The sum thusx ob-

tained will be deducted from 1he a nmount

obtained by adding the estinuted value

ol the dive stock Lield at the close of the

vear to the amount received for aniiols

sold during the yeur, the amount. -

ceived for meats and vegetahio= the

productions of the farm sold duaring thoe

year, or consumed by the turiner or liis

family, or consumed by unis et

for purpose of pleasure. ~ Th- . [SERTIEN

thus obtained will he ¢huy o IRBHIS

and will be subject to tie propes e

tions for the costof curryisg on the o, o
No deduction can, howeror, be ilowed
for the cost of huy o s n GrodGe]
upon the farm and conscmed e
employed upon the S, Iy o0
spects, the sume rules will i
in estiwmating the ingowe of oyt
that of other persons,

Jnconie from Nedes gf feocd e
The rule herctotore adopted by thiv o
fice is modificd by the provision in {he
Huth section, that net profits vealized by
sules of real Gstate purchased within the
year, shall be chargeable as inceine, and
that lossesson ssics of real
chused within the vear, «p
ducted.

Non Besidend
United States o 5o
able, under the forner Lew, at o higher
rate than yesidents, hut only upon the
annual gains, protits, or incolne, rents,
and dividends e uing upon ap
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TRCOME Jrom §ien i Neia T s,
—Income derived from interest Hjpon
United States securiiios i< oo b Prented,
B all respects, itk ori

Fromption of =gon,— "
vides that only one redu
=hall be made Tron the-

S IXEE
SR}
sregale in-
N oiamil
composed of purenis and minorchildrel,
o hushand and wite, exeept in =uch
vases where sueh separaie income ~pall
be derived from the separaie and indi-
vidual estate, g, or lahor of the wile
or child,

The **separate individual estute her
intended is such as belong to the wire i
her own right, aund is not =ubjeet to the
control of the Lin<band. It
cover it by law, and appiy i
i 1o L~ 0w use, o

winor child betong,
lather, and constitute a paee of §
conie. Where the chiild is thorons
cuancipated froin the doimndinog
father, the gains of his Lihor are e
jeet 1o his iather's control | Lt th
rarely be the case where e FOF PO
part of his father's household.

Lepairs.—Thededuction o Le aliowed
for repairs is Hisited Ly the new law (o
the average paid out for sueh VIS LIREPE
for the preceding five v

Public Chavacter of (e [, The -
tention of the assessors is pariicu rly
called to that portion of ihe regulations
i=ued by the Seerctary of the Tressury
which relates to the pblicity 10 e civel
to all the a sment lises.

The Commissioner of Internal Reve-
nue has just made the following -
portant deeisions in regurd the
liability of manufacturers to livense andg
to pay excise dues :

1. Under the act of July 1, 1562, per-

i

o

the best essay. T am very glad to find
that there has been such an interest
manifested, as is indicated by the num-
ber presented. Thirty essays have been
handed in to me—all of which, I am
glad tosay, indicate more than ordinary
pains on the part of the writers. But
the first in point of excellence, is one
the subject of ‘ Self Reliance,” by Jane
Ashton.” .

There was quite a sensation. Jane
blushed with pleasure, while poor Miri-
am turned white with astonishment
‘and mortification.

I thought,” she said aloud, ** that a
blot was sufficient to exclude an essay
from competition.”

Y Well,” said Madame
calmly.

“ Was not Jane Ashton’s essay blot-
ted 2"

" How do you know 2’ inquired Mad.
De Laney, with startling emphasis. ° .

‘“Good heavens! T have betrayed my-
self!” thought Miriam, appalled.

" Young ladies,” said the teacher, *'a
mystery is unravelled of which I have
been seeking a solution. A week since,
in passing the door of the school room,
I saw a girl at Jane Ashton’s desk. In
the darkness I could not distinguish
the person, but supposed it Jane her-
self. When, however, 1 examined her
essay the next day, and saw the fresh
blot, T was led to suspect a plot. Not
until this moment, however, have I
guessed who had the meanness to con-
spire against her. I assigned her the
prize, because the blot was not due to
her carelessness. Jane Ashton, come
forward and receive the prize vou have
so richly merited.”

Miriam rushed from the room in
blending rage and mortification, and
the next morning sent for her books.
She couldn’t endure the ill concealed
contempt with which many who had
once flattered, now looked upon her.

Jane Ashton wore her honors meek-
ly. Her school days are now over, and
she is the beloved wife of the young
physician at whose expense she was
sent to school.

De Lancy,

- -

gy Two deacons were once disputing
about the proposed site of a new grave-
yard, when the first remarked; ‘‘ I'll
never be buried in that ground as long
as Ilive.” ‘ Whatan obstinate man!"
said the second, ‘* if my life is spared, I
will.”

B A cotemporary suggest that
‘ Thereis something irrepressibly sweet
in little girls,””—to which the Louisville
Journal adds—* And it keeps growing
on them as they get bigger. .

sons or corporations making artivies for
thieir own usc or colsumption, and not
for sale or for others, were not Hable (o
be assessed for wmmuineturer’s Heense
but under the aet of June 30, 1884, ull
such persons or corporations who shali
manufacture, by hand or wachinery,
uny goods, wares, or merchandise, eXx-
ceeding annually the sum or 21,04, are
liable to assessinent for a license, and
cannot lawfully vontinue to wanutuc-
ture without being first duly licensed,

2. Under the uct of July, 562, inanu-
facturers were exempt {rom Loxation
whose annual product did not cxeeed
six hundred dollars, but when it did ex-
ceed that sum, they were weable on the
entire ammount preduced wd sobi, or re-
woved ior consumption.  Under the act
ofJune 30, 1G], scetion U3, imanufuc-
wurers wWhoae product does not excesid
the rate of six hundred ddollurs per an-
num, and is maie or produced by the
labor of stch manufucturers or tlheir
families, are exempt froi exeise adury.
When the product exceeds such prate.
and does not exceed the rate of one
thousand dollars, they are to he gssessed
and the duty paid.

Refined petroleum. retined coal oil,
wold and silver, spirittous and it
liquors, manufactured tohacco, and shutl’
and cigars, are not entitled to any ex-
emption; Lutin all cases, the entire pro-
duet of such manufacture i3 subject to
assessment and payinent of duty.

Decision in reference to articles manu-
factured prior to the passage of, and also
articles made taxable, by the aet
June 30th, 1864 : )

All manufactures and production= in
the possession of the manutacturer or
producer, or his agent or agents, on the
st day of July, 1854, and on which the
duty imposed by any former excise law
has not been paid, are to he assessed aes
cording to the rates of duty provided by
the act of June, Is64; and all manufue-
tures and products upon which no duty
was imposed by any former acts, and
which were not removed trorn the place
of manufacture or production privr to
the 1st day of July, 1864, are to be as-
sessed in like manner.

Where money has been paid to a col-
lector, in anticipation of an increase of
duties, upon manufactures in possession
of the manufacturer or producer, such
payment cannot be admitted as a ’(»bs-
charge of liability for:the tax. The:
returns are required to be made ““ of the
produets and sales on delivery.”” Any
payment for-duties prior to the time
when returns could be required could
have no object but to evade the higher
rate of tax which the whole country |
knew was about to be imposed. The
provisions ot the fourth proviso & the
173d section of the act were intended to
prevent such object from being answer-
ed. All products and manufactures, -
therefore, in possession of the manufac-
turer or producer, or his agent, on the
first day of July, for which no return
had been made of duty paid, must be
assessed at the rate required by the late
act. And even if return should :have
been made of any manufactures or pro-
‘ducts ungold and still remaining i, the

»
ol

ducer, or his

agent, the returns w
properly be treated as premature, and g

hot furnishing the Decessary. prelim i-
bary ground-for the at or. pay-"
ment of the ta.§. fiesment orpay -

Y3 - o i
Fire in the Rear; or BIN Jones Among-
: the girls, -

The following story, contributed by
country friend to the N. Q. 1, is"toe"
good 10 be lost; “thougli,l’)’elst:;v;sttho:
Deita, * itsraciness may notaceord with
the exalted tastes of the Miss N aunyites
who dress the legs or their tables in
Grilled puntaletts, and faint over 4 niide'
cherub:” ‘ o

Old Squire Parish was an hospitahlﬁ
old soul. Every Friday evening it wug
the delight of the girls at the Acauéli‘ly
aid the boys at the schools and college to
suido old squire Parish’s farm, abou'six:
iles iromtown, and stroll in the Wwoods,
bathe in the creck, search the orchard
andhen nests, and turn everything about
the premises upside down. And “old
Squire Parish would sit in the chinmey’
corner, pipe in mouth, and tell them
stories about the first settement of the
cotliiry, and how * Old Hickory” had
whipped thie Indians—for the old Squire
had been in Jackgon's army—and never
fetthe boys off without at least one story
about tie - glg i, as the Squire de-
Ligheed to call the General, ’

Vhe Saturday, about the middle of the
aiternoon, Bint Jones, a wild harum
SEAriiln younyg man of sixteen wintexs,
rode up to the Squire’s door, and hailed
thedivuse,  His summons Wus answered
Ly that black young raseal Josh, who
wid Jones that the boys were gone
=quirrel huuting; *“ but you better be-
tieve, Massa Bill,” continued Josh,”
Cthat the gals is carrying on high.
Why, Mussa Bill, you can hear 'em
~qewinis up here”  Jones soon learned
that the girls had gone to their usual
buthing plave, which was at the foot of
aiugliprecipice, and only approached by
iat side hy wxolitary foot-path, which
wasguarded by ©* Dinah.”  On the other
slde or the ereek lay a broad sund-bank,
~v that none could approach it without -
veing =cen. Jones had been to the
Sqlore’s house so often thut he knew all
bis stories by heart, and it was almost
tiprssible o find the boys in the woods,
v e deteriained to have some fun out
ui the girls. About u quarter of & mile
dp the ereck lives *Old Aunt Judy,”
andtliere Jones and his attendant, Josh,
iwediately procecded. While Josh
went to tee old wowan, and for a four-
Petice purcliased the largest gourd in her
pistemion, Joues shipped behind the gar-
vty i threw oil hus cluthes ; then cut-
e uii’ cnougl o the handle end of the
gutrd o admit his head, and making
Gvo lioles fur liis eyes, hie slipped it on
Lis iead, and jumiped into the stream.
>0 =oon as the gourd reached the point
above the hathing place it commenced

Hoating towards the shore until within

afew yards of the bathers, when it drifted
guitst a dimb which overhung the
~trewm and lodged,  If Jones had looked
diroush the loopholes, (he swears he
didu't,; ne would have seen asight that
would.have made the gourd itself blush.
Ononie rock were three or four swim-
wers, alternately squatting down and
vising up on their heels, and imitating
the iy of the bullirog, and when one
wollidsay ** chug’ they would all plunge
o the water, irog tashion.  Atanother
place they were wrying o duck each
vihier ; wiille w third paity was leading,
by force, it the water a coy damsel,
wio bad been tou modest wo undress be-
wre so many folks.  But Joues' gourd
wid pot remuain long unnoticed in the
water, and the danisel who espied it
satled up o i, and with a slight resist-
ddice it caine offy and disclosed the curly
fiead of Bill Jones. Miss Betsy screamed
and Bill Jones yelled.  Miss Betsy and
the wilier batheds rushed up the bank,
and Joues, in his fright and coufusion,
fwlowed them.  Here the girls turned
on i, scized him and threw him on
hiis fuce, twined his arms around a saps
sing, and having hound his hands with
« 'kereliiet, Jones lay defenceless in the
power o his captors. The girls now lei-
surely dressed themselves, and then each
provided herself with a trim birch or
willow rod, und without further cere-
tony bewan applying it wo the back,
sides, und legs of poor Jones. Jones
iwisted and Jones writhed; he drew
bimsell” up and spread himself out; he
begged and lLe prayed. But in vain.
His captors were insensible to pity, un-
A6 their arms were fatigued, and their
rods fruyed into ribbons.  Alas, for poor
Jones; he was not yet to escape. His
tormentors provided themselves with
iresh instruments, and stationed them-
~elves ina row along the footpath from
Jones’ tree o the water’s edge; and on
the rock frora which he was to plunge
was pusted a stout country lass, whose
streugih he had often tried to wreatle,
and whone endurance he had olften
tested in a4 “bran dance.” At last he
was released, and told he must run the
guuntlet. He could not but comply,
Struiglitening himself up and drawing
o lorg breath he started at full speed, a3
hie thought, butat every step something
touched Lim that accelerated his mo-
tions, and when he was about to take
the last tinul leap, such a blow fell on
his rear that the sparks flew out of his
¢ves, and he bounded bhalf across the
siream at one leap.  The rock has been
known as Jones' leap ever since,
Withut stopping to see any more of -

his fuir (riends, Jones hastened to Aunt
Judy's cottage, dressed himself, gave
Josha thorough kicking, borrowed a
~heepskin from Aunt Judy, mounted
his horse, and rode slowly back into
town. And from that day to this Bill
Jones has never shown his face, nor any
other part of him, in good old Squire
Parishi’s iouse, nor the stream that runs
by its door.
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CHILDREN.—A friend of ours—a pub-
lisher—once thought of republishing a
Christmas story from a large - collection
which he had imported. He made his
selection, and gave the balance to his
little son to read. Next day’ the boy
rushed to his father with one of the
stories in his fist, and with glowing face
and sparkling’eye: exclaimed: %O,
father! this is the story for Christmas;
it's u real stunner, and will take down
the world ! The father published both.
His boy's selection went throhgh four
editions: hisown still lies unsold on his
shelves. )

We know a little chubby-faced boy,
who, being taken down town, and suited
to a new jacket and pants by his father,
made the following remark as they were
about to take the cars forhome: * Now,
father, you have spent so much money
on nie to-day that I ean’t bear to have
you spend any more, so you just Jump
in the car and ride home, and Tl irot
along on the sidewalk and savavyou
three cents.” There was. thbug}}tful-
ness for an eight-year old I—Exchange.:
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Possession of the manufdcturer or pro-

8@~ A despairing mai teats’ hig hair. -
:An enraged womsan i3 tears
her-husband! 2 o ,Zf—
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