Now I Lay Me Down to Sleep.

In the quiet nursery chamber
Suowy pillows yel unpressed ;
e the forms ot little childron
Kneeling, white-robed for their rest
All in quiet pursery chambers,

While the dusky shadows cresp
Liear the volees of the children

“Now I lay me down to sleey

&
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In the meadows and the m
Cally shine the winte R

And acn the glistenin s
Slanta the mooubeams’ silver bars
1 the silence and the darkness
Darkness growing still more deey

Listen to the littie childron
Praying God their souls to keep

“If we die"—s0 p e children,
And the | s low
(Oue from ing
Deey ow,)
aseniont

and past the ¢
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Little souls that stand expectant
Listening at tho gates of 5

Hearing far away the murmur
Of the tumult and t fe

We who fight benea

When your hai
Which to-day
When your
In this uni s
Pray to Llim, the God of bLattles,
Whose stron ye cau nover sleep,
Tu the warring of temptation,
Fuw and trae your souls t

m far

When the combat ends, and o wiy

Clears the smoke from out the skies
T ar down the purple distance
he noise of battle dies
o Inst night's solemn shadows
lown on

ve that
e our souls enternally

JOSEPI'S CHRISTMAS,

[t was very strange, thought old .Jo

(]
eph Golding, that he couldn’t be master
f his own mind. He had lived a great

many years, and neither remorse nor

memory had ever been in the habit of
di

him as if

turbing him: but now it scemed to
the very foundations of his
life were breaking up. He was well

he had

D eusy

through with his day's work

dined comfortably—he sat in

! ive of the man she wanted to call hus

| band. She hud borne in silence reproach
|
|

| come to her as her best existence,

of herself, but not of him who had be
Her
words came back to the old man now,

|  “Father, do you know
against Harry Church ?”

“Yes,” he had answered, wrathfully;
“I know that he is a poor man, and
that he canunot keep awife asa daughter
of mine must be kept.”

“Anything else, father ?" looking him

adily in the eye.

No, that's enough,” he had thunder
ed. “I'll tell you, besides, that if you
marry him my doors will never open to

vou again, never."
| He met with a will as strong as his
| own, that time. She did marry him, and
(went away with him from ber father's

house. Mr. Golding had knewn the day
{ the wedding was to take place, and dis
li-l vined to stop it. He washed his hands
| of Harry Church, and of Amy, his wife,
afterwards, over
nt all the

quent to

| She wrote home and
[ over again, but Mr, Golding se
| letters back unopened. Subse
I and

of

ago

| that, they disappeared from to
he had

them.

wn
heard what hecame

least

never

It was at ten years

| now.

It seemed very strange that these
| things should have come back to-night
[ to haunt him--and with awild remorse,
| a pitying regret,  He had done nothing
ill them. (

r health that brought them ?—if

‘ould it be his sense of
£0

to rec
failix

what sort of anguish might he not look

| for as he drew nearer and nearer to the
He begnn to wish that he knew
seted letters

sutfering for

ending ?
what had been in those
Amy had be

uld supply.

-whether

anything that money e I'he

next thought that struck him was, why

chair in a luxurious drawingr om | he had osed the 1 riage so viru
whose crimson hangings shut out the | lently | tr Harry Church had
still cold of the December afternoon been but a clerk in his own empl but
he had nothing to do but to enjoy he was a well educated gentleman, and
self. Mr. Golding liked to er joy him- | would rise with time. ithful, intelli
selfl at this season as much as others did, gent, persevering, 1 ed—but poor
for it was Christmas Eve. What tho In that last word ead and fror
he was in the habit of spending it soli- | of Harry Chureh's offending, H
tarily -he liked solitude eph Golding, wa ch then : he was far
For many a year on Christmas Eve | richer now ; but he could not help ask
had =at balancing in his 1 | the g it A | his ric
lin Iz brin o old ), th
at }‘IVI‘ bl AN 1] } I .!‘
ss he ald s al 1 Who 1t i I
now I} yea t uld slong w
| ; som ) m. All ) AW y
kept whispering that in A ! il truth | i |
was his caree He « 1 pu ba i i t |
fr him, try as he would I'he v o}
reminded him of a coming time wi Al Ay
' hi 's work would be all d ng t in o ) )
lay's work was done now v ve »d and ked . h
he v 1 be 1 Iy to sit W1
enu < over the balar it d time, even ne as |
his wod and evil. Curiously 't ther r f love on
the old days came troog n slow pr way tol Perhaps Heaven bad
cession before him. And he had been |} en | . s heart to eive it
bl ) lorg! for sovery long He heard ariog at t} d
His dead w He had » ed her | |1 ¥ payir 1 '
1 hen she was th } but how | 1 R ' to
1l was h 1 f herr H not com« on busin to | esid
| see her wing ind ti 186, nd he 1 1
T s shadow, never intruding | Down i head lower and
1 after | bad once or twice r th ght of the }
ulsed her gruffly, bu ing on | Mear ] N Im |
wn meek, «till ways, with he hall & . yand a
growing whiter every day. He gi I'he man ‘ the child
understand, as he looked bacl m ok and 1, and I
strength had failed ; and she | v te creaty of
rea baby car . to me goider
nd t drift 1 y | droog \ce, wit
God’s haven. She had had enough to | large | cherr i
eat and drink, but he saw now that he | vant wh hem, no
had lef art to starve, Heaves ing what this, ca
what a | nan he had been! He | Gold r,old Mrs
scemed to see her white, still face, ashe | Th tremor as sh
looked at it the last time, w he dumb | came forward and lo it the face
reproach frozen on it; the eves that : “It's Miss Amy'schild ! she exclaim
would nev plead vsinly any more, { ed to the man, nervously. “I couldn't
closed for ever | mistake the likene

He recalled how passionats ly
three-days-old baby had cried in another
room just at that moment, moving all
the people gathered together for the
funeral with a thrill of pity for she poor

little motherless morsel. She was & pas

sionate, willful baby, all through her
by-hood ; he remembered that. She
anted--missed without knowing what |

‘ e lack was—the love and sustenance

hich her mother would have given her
and protgsted against fate with all the
might of her infant lungs. But as soon
as she grew old enough to understand
how useless it was, she had grown quiet
too; just like her mother., Ie recalled
her all through her girlhood. a shy, still
girl, always obedient and submissive

but never drawing very noar him. Why? |

Because he would have repulsed her
he repulsed her mother. He could see
it now. It was very strange these facts
should come back to him to.day, and
their naked truth with them. e had
been a cold, hard, ungenial man. with
out gympathy for any one human being
absorbed utterly ia the pursuit of mongy-
making. And so the child, Amy, had
own up without him,
But saddenly, when she was eighteen,
" the old, passionate spirit that had made
| her ery so when a baby must have awak,
ened again, he thought ; for she fell in
dgve then, and wished to marry. To
irry in defiance of his wishes. He re-
mbered her standing proudly b~frve
g after one of their quarrels, where
ad been harsh and bitter, and abus_

.

lh"_

“Miss Amy's that was,” he answered

| “Mrs. Harry Church she has been this
many a year.'

[ know. It's as much as my place i

1 of hers,
xclaimed the
id T should be

worth to admit any chil

You are Mra, Osgoc

;I;Hlv girl, “Mamma sa
ee you.”

blessed

| remembers me,”

sure to

“Hear the lamb! And so she
n

always kind to her

“She talks of you ofte she says you

were nobody but
you loved her.”
“Well, I did love her

has never been the same since she went

The old house

:..ut of it. What's your pame, my pretty
lone?"’
| “Amy."

“Amy!" repented the houseke eper,

lifting up her hands, as if there were
some wonder in it,

“And mamma said you would let me
go up alone to grandpapa.”

good, after a minute's hesitation, 1
won't stand in the way of it, let master
be as angry with me as he will,
up in the drawing-room, all by himself.”

The man sat down to wait. And the
child went up alone.

Opening the door, she went softly io,
not speaking, perhaps the stern-look-
ing old man, sitting there with bent
head, awed her to silence. Joseph Gold-
ing, waking up from his deep reverie,
saw a letter held out to him. He took

ger, hidden behind his large chair, wa
s
‘

anything |

“And so you shall,! decided Mrs, O !

He is |

it mechanically, supposing its messen. |

‘ one ‘of his servants, With a singular
t quickening of pulse, he recognized his
daughter's writing.

She had waited all these silent years,
told
never to write to him again until they

she him, being determined

|
|
|
were rich enough for him to know that
she did not write from any need of his
help. They had passed ten years inthe
West, and Heaven had prospered them,
Her husband was a rich man now, and
she wanted from her father only his love
—wanted only, that death should not
come between them, and eitherof them
go to her mother's side without having
been reconciled to the other,

did this
it?"
in his usual imperious manner,

“1 did, grandpapa,”

“How come here?—who

brought demanded Mr, Golding,

He sprang up at the soft, timid voice,
as il some fright took him, and stared
it the lovely vision, standing there like
a spirit on his hearthstone, with her
white face and her gleaming golden
hair. Was it real?! Where was
Who could the child be? But, as he
looked, the likeness flashed upon him
him. It was the little Amy of the old
days grown into beanty—for Amy had
never been so wondrously fair as this,

“Come here, my child ; don'tbe afraid.

’

I'ell me what your name is
“Amy, grandpapa,”

Another Amy! Grandpapa! falt

he? |

| bome laden with books and toys, and
{jewels, and bonbons, Mrs. Osgood lifted

| her hands, and thought the end of the

and he grew hungry to clasp her to |

Some one, going to the Western home

had told them hw Josep h Golding was |
breasking ; the news had caused them

to return prematurely, Amy said to

her husband that if her father died,

unreconciled toduer, she should be full

of remorse forever.
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“You will come home to morrow, all
of you,” repeated Mr. Golding. “And
mind, Amy, you do not go away ngain.”

“But—if the children should be too
much for you, father!"

“When they are, I'll tell you, he
said, with a touch of the former grufl
ness.  “The old house is large enough.

He went out and found his way to the
shops—open to the last on Christmas
Fve AT AND

looking for Christmas gifts, New BE SOLD ki

work for him!—but he entered into it
earnestly, l‘n-rnmhulnling the streets

like a bewildered Santa Claus, e went |

——
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f all, he
I'he child stood by,

little Amy, least

e looked up

grandpaps.”

|

silently ; the firelight glittering on her |

golden hair, her face shining strangely
sweet, He put out his arms and drew
her into them, close—~where no child,
not even his own, had ever nestled be
h" 'I"'

he knew it now. He felt her cling
hold neck—her kisses
dropped upon his face like the pitying
dew from heaven; and he—was it him

fore. Oh
life!

ing

how much missed in

round his

self, or another in his place ?

“Father, see,”

Amy's voice had a full, cheerful ring
in it. Her married life had been happy.
Mr. Golding turned at the call,

“Here are Harry and the boys waiting
to speak to you,” she said, in a less as

! sured tone.

He shook his son-in-law's hand heart-
ily. Old feuds, old things, were over
In his

heart, e had always liked Harry Church,
|¢'hen he looked at the two boys, brave,
; merry little fellows, of whom he might
be proud,

Explanations ensued. Forlune had
| favored Mr. Church ; they bad come
| back for good, and were already looking

out for a house.
| *“No house but mine," interrupted
| Joseph Golding. “It will want a tenant
{ when [ am gone, You must come home
to-morrow,”
l “To-morrow will be Christmas Day,”
: said his daughter, doubtingly.
| “All the better. If Christmas was
| never kept in my house, it shall benow.
| T shall not live to see suother, Amy."
| She looked up at the changed, thin
{face, and could not codtradict bLim,

now, and all was become new,

i

figures anywhere in ‘the street,

The
inventor offered to sell two-thirds of his
patent |:.1l"_‘rl‘4il| if the

#ar-We invite the people of Centre county to call and inspect our NICE
GOODS, which cannot fail to please.
1-tf

house would

QRO o ke -
nnd itself L put £100,000 into factories . ]‘4( l l l‘] ‘]{ ‘(/ (/( ).
that he |

The firm signed papers

for producing the little thing

had invented, Doll & Mingle--Boots &£ ! hoes

in less than an hour from the time of

hearing the proposal, and 1n another,

hour the inventor had converted the |
firm’scheck for £20,000 into greenbacks,
Lote were bought and » factory was
erected. The business speedily grew to
gigantic proportions and at length the
firm acquired all the rest of the block
and covered it with brick and mortar, |
and now the inventor is able to asso- |
ciate with the millionaires, The little

glove fastener-a piece of cord about six

inches long and a dozen little metal |
hooks or buttons—is the thing that |
was invented.” |
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That poor bedridden, invalid wife, sister, |

i) . ’ |
DOLL & MINGLE
mother, or daughier, can be made the |

yu‘lurl‘ of health by a few botiles of! — FOR —

lop Bitters, Will you let them suffer? |
when so easily cured! | s‘yle’ ouali‘y and Cheapne".

We defy all competition. We have the largest stock—and bought for cash

~Four cabinets for less money than four
card sizes would cost elsewhere, at Boyer's,
and sell 10 per cent. cheaper than any store in the county,

Bishop street,

~Winter stock must go. Special s& OUR SPECIALTIES “su
bargains at Lewin's,
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are dangerous counterfeits in circulation
purporllnqun be “Walnut Leaf Hair Ree
storer.”” The strongest evidence of it
great vaiue is tho fact that parties know-
Ing its great efficacy try to wnmitafe it
Each bottle of the geriuine has & fac simile
of & walnut leaf—blown in the glass ; and
8 Green Leaf on tho outside wrapper. The
;‘Buwur” l:lu barmless as water, while
¢ posseases all the properties necessary to
restore life, vigor, growth and color u? the
bair, Purchase only from responsible par.
ties. Ask yourdroggist for it. Each bot-
Yo 1 warranted. Jobnston, Hollowsy &
Co,, Philadelphis, and Hall & Ruckel,
New York, Wholessle Agents 41y
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We have a Shoe Polish which will not crack the Leathe

as good asthe best and only 15c. .
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