The Two Ages.
Folks were happy se dayw wero long
In the old Arcadian times;
‘When life seemed oaly a dance and song
In the sweetest of all awoet climes.
Qur world grows bigger, and, stage by stage,
As the pitiless years have rolled,
We've quite forgotten the golden age,
And come to the age of gold.

Time went by in & sheepish way
Upon Thessaly's plains of yore,

In the nineteenth century lambs at play
Mean mutton, and nothing more.

Our swains at present are fur oo

To live as one lived of old;
Bo they couple the crook of the golden age
With a hook in the age of gold.

From Corydon's reed the mountaine round
Heard news of his latest flame;
And Tityrus made tho woods resound
With echoes of Daphne’
They kindly lelt us a lasting gauge
Of their musical nit
And the Pandean pij
Brings mirth to the age of gold,
Dwellers in hats and in marble] halls
From shepherdéss up to gqueen
Quared little lor bonnets, an
And nothing for erin
But now simplicity’s not the mge,
And it's lunny to think how cold
The dress they wore in the gol
Would seem in th

name.

we're told;

of the golden age

ess lor shawls,

len age

e age of gold

Klee rio tele 9, | gns,
1 voaeco, balloons
A lo events that have come to pas
Since the days of the old regime;
And - pite of Lempri

I'd g vo—the
A houn ired yea
For a year ol the age ot gold
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IN A POCKET.

A HOLIDAY STORY
“Well, well,” said
Courtney, rais

1 Adonijsh
wvenward.

“Providence has indeed atllicted us;
but should we mourn as those without
hope? Nay, surely not, since all flesh
is weak and unabie to meet and with
stand temptation in its own strength

and our dear ! Lionel, still gives u
hope of his repentance. All is not los
pister Keziah,” and lLe pressed Lis spin
ster companion’s withered and trem!
ling hand reassuringly, as he bade Lis

In a different hand was » complionted
direction, which Lily carefally detached
and put it in her pocketbook.

That was the first step taken—the rest
followed quickly :

“Uncle and aunt, 1 am going to the
city. My mind is made up, and please
do not say No. You, dear uncle, are
suffering with one of your worst attacks
of rheumatism,and aunt’s head is threat-
ened with her regular January neural-
gin. Martha is needed to look after you
both, and Simon can’t leave the barn,

poor old man. As for me, 1 was nine

yearsold when I was there last, but 1|

remember the streets perfectly. I could

oven 20 to this place "—she pointed to

the direction in the pockethook—** atter
a little studying of the localities.”

She oke so contident, looked so

brave, and withal so hopeful, that the

| good couple could only accept her

| dow
| tnfortunate

pretty, tearful niece (the culprit's|
sister), to re-read the letter of confessic
that had that evening burst like
bombshell in their midst and caused tl
good and simple-minded people gres
sorrow and anxietyof ruind

Laly Ll ! brother's
singularly jerky and ibly-writ
epistie open before hie had
never c.osed it sir ame, | on

ed topour over its siaky chiaracters

: vague hope of gleaming a ray ot
light to illumine the murky record. At
her ancle's request, shic tried hard to

swallow the painfal lump that had been

apparently growing in hLer throat ever
sinoe lLer startled min! took in the

wretclied tidings. She wus a gentle,
shy-mannered girl, of great personal
beauty an® equal modesty: but her

strong, and a3 yet untried trait of
oharacter was unselfish devotion. She
loved the dear old pair who had re

ceived her brother and herself in their
early orphanage, and who had given |

every energy and thought to the educa-
tiom and moral training of the otner.
wisa friendless children. Without ever
having being outside of Greenvil
sinee she came there a girl ten
years befora—Lily knew quite we | that
her aun: and uncle were singularly in-
nooent and unwordly people, and,
thouh sbe could not help but fail into
many of their primitive ways and illog-
ionl views, she was quite sure that
neither of them was fitted to start out
in winter and travel to the great city
where her poor dear brother was in
trouble. She had quite resolved from
the first that she would go to him her-
seif, and when her voice trembled and
he choking sensation oppressed her
most ns she read on, it was when the
oonflict between Lier native timidity and
courageous sense of duty occurred.

The note was dated a day or two be-
fore Christmas and written in pencil so
badly that it was difficult to read. Its
style, too, was unlike Lionel's; in fact,
there was no way to account for its ab-
raptand uneven gharacter except thetrue
on». The dreadful snares and tempta-
tions of that frightful city, against which
the elder pair, who had never passed a
night in its polluted air, who had so
faithtally warned him—had seized him
in their illusive grasp. He had sue-
cumbed ; he had strayed and fallen from
graoe; some evil being had robbed him,
and now, contrite and helpless, he cailed
homewnrd for relief His scrawling
epistle ran thus:

* My pEAR UNcLE AND A UNT—-1 don’t
want Lily to be clarmed (it was she
who had opened the note), so I do not
inolude her. I have had a misfortune—
1 trusted to myself in thege slippery
ways. I was a fool not to listen to coun-
sel—but I thought I knew it all; the
result is, I became lost, grew confused
and fell. Do not alarm yourself, dear
sunt and uncle;: I might have been
much worse. As it is, in the confusion,
I lost my pocketbook. The people

i s

little
AL

among whom, on coming to myseif, 1
proved 1o be, are not of the class for me
to remain dependent on for asingle day.
Plesse send or come. 1 inclose address.
Regret tojalarm'you. With love.
Laowst,

strength of purpose as providential, and

“sent " for the trying oceasion.
. . . . .

It was over. On Christmas day shi
sat in the center of the middle car
safest place in case of accidents. The
cold air had frozen the tears oa her
cheeks; she lo d through the biurzed
window at the dark outline of the old
family carriag which Simon wnas
driving up tl

] (

As she held she guilty member pris-
oner, her tender woman’s heart softened
and plead for the offender against her
sterner judgment. It was a struggle and
s hard one—he might be young in
crime, the vietim of temptation, of un-
toward circumstances; she would not
give him over to punishment; she would
rather shield him from retribution ; but
she must protect her money.

A grayish

atmosphere about

pale,
them Insts an instant, then out they
flash into the clear, bright day, upon
which the laggard, wintry sun has just |

flood of light, show
her own horrified vision,
of her

poured a welcom

ing clearly to

and the deeply meditative gaze

companion Lher ittie
deep into his ¢

pocket, which closely
\

adjoined her own, and elinched with all

{ the force of its pretty pinkish fingers
around hLis quietly imprisoned digits.
I'here are some things that happen in

out heartfelt shame—ha
3

second piace frorx

man of excellent appearance an €

ing manner came 1d found no vacant

place except the one beside Lily ’
He wore a hancsome sable collar

round his overcoat; in Lily's startled

eye it seemed like a partial mask to his

fuce, and when, pointing to the seat, Le

bowed Lisrequest to be allowed to share
it, she assented with a start and imm
ed her hand pr

cket where

ne ) new AN ’
howey $ qu o show
him a pur oval outline, eyes L ns
lovely brown in color,
Y4 wobile, red- I
mouthi—a little compre i
in § ul sweel as an open
in June.
Apr 7T WAS Suscept

he threw off

12, adjusted his coat-

¢ a becoming touch to his

from his view .
Lily looked steadi

and tried to

ly out of the win-
think of her dear

brother, who had left L

to enjoy a brief bholi before clioosir

Ay

on falien

into life's

Wing exteriors,’” shi
! , and then

peep out of the cor

A Lo e o, WIlh n sigl

ner of L

r handsome
panion, 1 er to sigh again

Yes, Le was very prepossessing, but it
Was of just such as

he that she had

ways been told to beware. [

lighted t alluring guise
UNWATY, Al
exterior was too fre-

Lie mask of the tempter.

O put on an

it w to

entrap t
charmir
quentiy t

Tl ¢mn warnings all recurred to
Ler mind faithfully, but somchow they
gave her no great yleasure.

“It is a pity!™ she said, and looked
out on the winiry prospect, with a fine

Z, Stuang

¢ 80

sharp snow #ifting through the gray air |

and the bare
the wind.

The

ree-boughs shivering in

shawl that Aunt

everybody's life of

nearly concerned knowe nothing. Lily
Courtney never could teil till her dying
day how her hand got out of her neigh
bor's pocket. She somchow came Lo
herself by-and-bye in a dazed way, her
forehead 1 g wnzainst the window-
glass, and n 1ceession  of  crimsor
blushies chiasing each other over her
burning cliceks. Covertly and by slow
degree h ked around The seat
W pty, th uspected pickpocket

of whom she would never think witl

1 left her to her

able ones
not
iy Lience-

3 Very agree

iad been taughit that we could
suspicious —shi

deny the as

She |
| bet

for 0

WAas read

rtion entirely

“1 wish 1 Y
than Lave put my hand—" she coul
0 no flurther even in thought.

I been robbed rather

biush always interrupted Ler ‘Ih

I may never, never see that gent Y
| again ! he de energe

yet even ns she said so, she ) v

* was young and good-looking,
1ed decidedly drawn toward
that had been quickly averted |

com- |

thoughtfuiness Lad added to her niece's | !
i &an by suspecting him—now I am trust-

wrappings slipped off her knee upon
the tloor; the observant steanger quick-
ly stooped to lift it
also; their faces nearly met and both
were forced to smile.

“I beg your pardon?” said Lily,
mechanically. Oh, how her face flushed
the minute after! She liad been the first

Lily bent down |

Kesiah's | P/indiy.

should take to r 1 Lier br
fine e was vexed and chagrin
certain an x( d, and uid not re
cognize Lersef ¢ resolute young
heroine who | it Greenviile
morning, 1 ! on n store of
counsel, hacked by Ler o sagacity
from t siation
r has 1 P
W ir]
W and w
r with s it ur isf y
resuit > - I
nh 100 W i and
their ver A sories of
mysterious d ppearan ¢ Lind read
of in awlul ity papers; but, Lire
and distract s was, after two
hours' aimless car-cliarnging and n
taKking oty h
could mot f, with nig 1
proaching o one of tho Cconveyance
She resoived 1 o go on foot, ask
ing her way block by block, and she
swallowed back ler tears and set out
sturdily despitethie cold. She forgot to

f
gry, and was nt |ast

be hur alrly on her
way.

Then she saw—she could not tell just
with what feeling —directly in advance

f Lier the gentleman with the
ar going the same

he cessed to

way. After a time
nak followed Lim
She was half-benumbed now,
herself: 1 be-

and
and she murmured to
ing him in the dark!” True enough,

night was coming on; they were turn-
ing into mean litt.e streets, having come

| back in the neighborhood of the depot

to speak, and hLad actually addressed |

Lerself to a stranger?

“1 am the one to apologize! I .am

very awkward, I am sure!” cried the |

young man, elaborately replacing the
wrapping.

Lily recovered Ler sell-possession,
bowed coldly, and sgain took refuge in
peering into the gloomy outer world .

Suddenly, without a note of prepar-
ation, they shot into a huge dark wunnei.
The transition from day to night was so
swift that Blly almost screamed, and,
do what she would to recover from the
shock, her beart kept beating so thatshe
could scarcely breathe.

Here was a situation totally unlooked
for. Neither her aunt nor her uncie had
prepared her mind for this—alone in the
darkness, at the mercy of this deceptive
and wily stranger, who had, no doubts
many subtle mechanical Jontrivances at
command for extracting pocket books
from the possession of country vietims!

Her breath came shorter; she fancied
she aiready feit something touch her
pocket. SBhe was no coward—no, slie
would defend herself—she would not
submit to lose her treasure —those crisp
green notes of large denomination that
were to save Lionel, and put him straight
n the paths of rectitude once more. The
thought gave her courage; she slipped
her hand sofily ¢ 'ong the thick beaver
cloth, plunged it quickly into the pocket
and caught a man's hand firmly in her
own! Ah! well, it was done, and she
had;it/in a strong tight grip, from which,
strange to say, i1t made no effort Lo free
jtself; but, though triumphant, no one
ocould ever tell what that act of justice,
that defense of right, had cost her!

|

A handsome carringe—whose driver
seemed to have waited for the stranger
stood at the corner and received a ges-
ture of direction from him. All three
he, Lily and the carriage, paused at a
narrow doer. It bore the number, and

was in the street Lione: had sent to
Greenville The gentieman knocked
then stood back for his companion to

| enter; the door opened into a close, d rty

little room, where poor Lionel
en untidy
made ready for removal by a kind and
genial old gentleman, a little hasty in
wemper, it secmed, for b at
sight of the young man whose pocket
Lily had explored: *“ Well, you've got
here at last, have you, Frank Bentley!
I've waited long enough, 1 should say,
and this poor boy suffering from a frao-
ture and fever in » place like this. The
people who picked him up insensible off
the ice out beyond in the next street,
bave been very kind,” he added, to the
German shoemaker and bis wife who
stood by. “You found him with his
head cut by his fall, his pocketbook lost
or stolen, and curried him here where
he wrote home-—and this morning got
his senses sufficiently about him to send
for me, wnich was what he should have
done as first.” The doctor—for he was
the doctor with whom Lionel had it in
mind to study by-and-bye—~talked on in
this strain to relieve an evident em-
barrassment.

Young Dr. Bently, his son, explained
(while the sister and brother indulged
n a singularly fervent embrace, consid-
ering that they hat been but two days
separated) that he had received his
father's message per family servant on his
arrival at the depot at two o'clock, but
that he was detained by a pressing and
most imperstive engagement—(he did
not explain that said engagement was
his own resolution to foliow respeetiully

iny,

on

calied oul

right hand thrust

which the one most |

ettee, in the act of being |

and unsedn to her destination the pretty
timid little Lily, of Greenville,” who
had, by the odd process of entering his
pocket, stolen hLis heart: Such things
willdo to keep,ins will also Lily's pleased
amazement at the family misinterpreta-
tion of poor Lionel's letter, written in
pain and fever. He, too, proud of his
early recollections of the city ways,
“..rr. 'l on foot over its icy pavements
'wx:d met with a physical, and a moral
fall. That little mistake was explained
and laughed over, but Lily did not want
hare the same fate

5 L0
secret shie ¢ bribed

\er to keep it
Frank Benely.
~* Qh, do not tell

ghe whispered,entreat

veén
Once he threatened
about my hand!”
ingly.
I won'tif you will give it
answer, in the me key

was Lhe

w Aunt Keziah liked him, Uncle
Adonijal found him suitable, and they
were married on Chliristinas eve—a year

fter her ire **in a pocket!”

Creosote for Bronchitis and Catarrh. |
When going from Switeerland to
| Italy, v 4, BOIE Years ago
the wr a sudden severe
cold, which, in t chill air of Tdrin
m brouglit on a severe attack of
bronchitis. We hastened over to the
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Words of Wisdom,

R i 12 aveler but an un-

Ag I the place of s
omj n

Y ) ok ¢t possible: age at
he probable

( m trike the sight, but merit
wir ie souli

He who thinks his place below him

will be below his place

A man cannot give a better legacy to

tl v well

hie world than educated family.

Moderation is the silken string run-
ning through the peari-chain of all vir-
tues.

The moment man begins to rise above
his teliows, hie becomes a mark for their
missiles,

Iotters from friends are sunbeams on
life's horizon that clier our way and
lighten labor,

Poverty often deprives a man of all
spirit and virtue. It is hard for an
empty bag to stand upright.

It is to be doubted whether hie will
ever find the way to heaven who desires
to go thither alone.

Be all, but intimate
with few; and let those few be well tried
before you give them your confidence.

courteous with

Don’t get soured with the world; 1t
does not mend matter for you, but it
makes you very disagreeable to other.

A few more rapidly rolling years,
flowing past like a river, vanishing iike
a dream, youth will be gone, and the
world will look elsewhere, and reject
| those who have not already learned to

roject it, Lot us, then, love that eternal
beauty which never grows old, and
which endows its lovers with perpetual
youth.

| —

The czar's railway journeys are not
the most agreeable ones in the world.
As he was about to leave Livadia for
8t. Petersburg hundreds of menacing
letters were daily received by members
of the imperial family and other dis-
tinguished  personages, threatening
murder on the roand. Ason former oc
casions, the entire line of rail was
watched by soldiers and peasants, and
lighted up by torchee at night. There
were servant trains on parallel lines,
the one earrying the emperor being un-
known.

Did you ever notice the fact that if a
girl has a semlskin sack to wear to an
entertainment, she'll keep it on until
she I imated rgarine,
whereas if she has a new dress hand-
somely trimmed, and no sealskin, she'll
dust out of her sack with the rapidity
of a keroseme econfagration?—Lesipert

ol

ONE HUNDRED YEARS,

Interes ting Incidents in the Lives o
Centonartans.

At a colored wedding in Barnesville,
(}n..'Uu' Kroom was 1sv and the bride
hnd just passea her fortieth birthday.

John Budette 18 te pride of Kala-
mnzoo, Mich,
nge, he is full of vitality, dances like n
boy, and tukes twelve.mile wnlks.

Mrs. Hawking, aged 108, and
Bradley, nged 109, still live at Char
lottesville, N. C., do their own Louse-

}w'.rk and rend without the aid of
Y IRBRON,

For 105 years Melohianh, n Chectaw
princess, had bec addicted to the i
ordinate use of tobucco, Bhe ajed re
cently st Hoyt City, in the Indian Ter

ritory, at the great age of 114 years

The son thnt was
in Athens, Ga

born to an old man

t the age of ninety two
18

of ordinary size and trength, but i
| entirely destitute of teeth, although he
{18 now a young man. His father died

recently at the nge of 112
a Sioux squaw, hnd been
: the wife of an army oflicer
O n clief, of a border higl
man and of \ wlist missionary
She died recently just as she b ]
v century of life
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A Woman's Terrible Experience,

Mrs. Lucy A. 8t of Sharon's Mills,
Pa., has passed throug! st thri I
experience. She sia Lier home
in that place to visit a sick son who

| lived near Darne y Swamp, about seven
miles from here. Mrs. Sti is sixty
years of age, but ns spry as a cricket, and
she determined to walk the entire dis-

tance through this dismal swamp to her
feat she had frequently
accompiished. She started at

thiree o'clock in the afternoon, and be-

son's house, a

ahout

fore she got hialf the distance a wiolent
| snow-storm set in, ‘and in a short time

the road was hidden from sight. Dark
ness, too, soon came, and the oid lady
straggled trom the road and became fast
|in a deep mire. The more she struggied
the deeper she sank, until at last, weary
from exertion, she gave up all attempt
| to extricate herself, and prayed for help.
in this
day and night. Then, after almost super
human eflc , she extricated
and made r way to a small hemiock
tree, which she elimbed. She kept alive
by continually moving her hands and
| arms. No food passed her lips for up-
ward of 165 hours, except a few crackers
she hiad in Ler pocket and some whisky
which she was taking to her son. She
was compelled to quench her thirst by
eating snow and drinking the vile wates

She remained

herself,

of the bog by whichi she was surrounded. |

She was rescued from her perilous po-

[tivity by a party of hunters who had
heard her faint cry of distress. She was
taken to her son's house, where her men-
tal faculties gave way, and a serious iil-
ness followed. The doctors say she will
never regain her mental powers. While
fast in the mire Mrs. Still saw several
bears and scores of deer, and was at-
tacked at one time by a panther, She
gave terrible screams as the animal ap-
proached her, and he ran away.

A “crop™ is = variable quantity, al-
though many peopie mever think about
this fact. The Jouwrnal of Chemistry
says that the largest drop is formed by
syrup of gum-arabic, forty-four to the
dram, and the smallest by chioroform,
250 to the dram. As a general rule,
tinctures, fluid extracls and essential
oils yicld a drop less than one-half the
size of water, and acids and solutions
give a drop but slightly smaller than
water.

A man writes to ediantor for $4 *w
onuse he is 8o terribly short,” u%r
in reply the heartless response: “Do as

Although® 108 years ot |

Jennie |

mire for a whole |

sition on the seventh day of her cap- |

Longfellow’s Home.

1 A correspondent of [the Nashville
American writes as follows of a visit to
the home of Longlellow:

He received me cordinlly, and invited
me immediately into his study, s room
of comfortsble dimensions, a large table
in the center, an old-fashioned hearth
with andirons, and two windows open-
ing upon the lawn. On either side of
fireplace was a lsrge, comfortable
Linir, one being that recently presented
‘“ the
There were
left, behind,

Wiils were

sousand

O him by the clildren, made from

spreading chiestnut tree.
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Comin’ Thro' the Rye.
A New York I shied an
ustration of ** Com I ¢ Rye,”
presume is
f the ditty,
ving a ( ting and
kissing in a I ines—
I -~
{ b1 ‘
n } t
A - ' ue
Whe «

Sex L 'y v e r)t
WAs 2t , but
wh in Royal Agri-
uitura be the objeet in

tramping down s crop of

p of grain in that
style. The

sSOng, perbaps, suggests a
harvest scene, where both sexes, as is
the custom in Great Britain, are at
work reaping, and where they would
come and go through the ficlds indeed,
but not through the rye itselt, so as to
meet and kiss in it. The truth is, the
rye in this case i3 no more grain than
tye Beach is, it being the name of a
small, shallow stream near Avr in Scot-

iand, which, having neither br

ferry. was forded by the peopie going to
| and from the mar m allowing a
| ind to steal a kiss from any lass of his
acquaintance whom he might meet in
the mid stream. Our contemporary will
see that this is the true expianation, if
hie will referto Burn's original ballad, in
whichi the first verse refers to the lass
| wetting her clothes in the stream.

idge nor

L, CUSK

| Jenny is &’ wat puir boddie;

nney's saldom dry;

| She deag'it a'-her pettioontie
Comin’ thro' the rye
— Albany Argus.

! A Fatal Snow Slide.

One Monday a short time ago four
‘Imf.". left Georgetown, Col., for Tyner,
in the North Park. They traveled over
{ the snow without mishap until Wednes-
day morning, which found them climb-
ing up a very steep and rugged moun-
tain a few miles from Tyner. The snow
covering on the mountain was about six
| feet thick. As the men were toiling up
the height the great carpet of snow sud-
demly began to move down. The slide
was comparatively slow at first, but
within thirty seconds It had become a
thundering avalanche, and the four men
were huried at lightning speed to the
foot of the mountain. James Nelson
one of the party, fastened his boots into
an lcy crust, and clinging with all his
sirength was not hurt seriously, though
his body was bruised and his flesh torn
in various places. When the slide
stopped he was within a few inches of
the surface of the mass and was able to
thrust bis arm threugh to the surface,
thus securing air. Ten minutes later
Willisfo Sandels, who had escaped Ul
hurt, dug Nelson out and they together
searched for their companions. They
found Charies Eaton several feet beneath
the snow and not far off was Thomas
Gray, both black in the face from suf-
fooation and both dead. Searching fur-
ther they found John , who had
been buried twenty He was purple
in the face and bood flowed from his
th, but he soon regained conscions-
ness. His left leg was broken in two

I do; stand up on a chair.”




