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A TT()R.\EX-A TLAW,

trﬂ:._wcnml door mnth of the First Nauonal 1

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.,
- om._rmms formerly oecnpled hy Y. !\L C. A ¥
€

LIA\lS & ANGLE,.
4 TTUI' XEYS-ATLAW,
nFFICE —F urmerly occnpled by Wm, Watklns,

\[d’lIERSO\' }
nmn\r:\ AND Convsnu.on AT-LAW,
. TOWANDA, PA

\"‘ ASON & HEAD,
4 TTt)R NEYS-AT-LAW
[d vr.\uJi,,!‘a OfMee mcr Bartlett & ’rracy. Maln-st.

ATTQB\ E’Y-AT-LAW.
Offce with Smith & Montanye,

EFGOI‘

,g, Avrnut (1 doogs nnrth of Ward ﬂonw) To-

T H. TIIO\IPSO‘I Ar'ronxr.y .

o AT LAW, WYALURING, [‘A Will attend

Y ail business entrusted to his care in Bradford,
n‘l AU aud Wyonming Countles. Office with Esq

ATTORN EY—AT-LAW.
_ TOWAXDA, PA,

(' L LAMB, 1l
e .
ATTOR\ EY-AT-LAW,

W lLKEb-BA!lnR, I'A.
" Collections promptly ‘attended to.

JOH\' Ww. MIX
A‘!‘TOB\'EY A'I‘ LAW,
’ U.s. conmssm\'rn
{Mce—Norto Slde I‘nbllc 8quare,

VAVIES & C‘ARVO‘CHAV
ATTO“\ EYS AT LAW,
SOUTH SIDE OF WAED HOUbE.

\R. S M. WOODBURN

rlsu and Surgeon, Office” over O. A,
Tuwandn, May 1, Y8721y°.

ADILL & CALIFF,

i A'r-ron\xrsTA-rI AW,

0fice In Wood's Block, first doorsoum ot the First
Natinnal hank. up—stnlrs

(‘ l\IDLEY & PAYN'
ATTOR \FYS-{T—L ill’

& .n‘\ side Mercur mock:(moms formerly occuplcd
by Davies & Carnochan), .-

TO“ ANDA, PA,

TAMES WOOD

ATTOll\ EY -AT

II\S \[ II.\LL
. Attorney-at-l.aw gnd Notary,

Will give careful attention to any business entrust,
. Office with Patrick & Foyle, (over
Jorual Ofice), Towanda, Pa.

N F. SANDERSON,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
t)}‘F!(tE.—h[ems Building (over Powell s Store)v

& W’\! LITTLE
 ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, TOWA .\'"bA ‘PA.

0o over Decker's Provision Srore. \[aln \trcet,
Turnnda, Ba,, A‘prll 18, “76%-

(‘ hORGh D. STI\OUD

’ 4TTUR\'I-‘} AND COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW.

“ﬂu'\v/ Main;st., four doors \or(h of Ward House.
Practices in \upn me (‘nurl
& hmn)hfmh and _Unlted
ﬁ Tates Courts. -[l)ec‘ .ﬁ

H STREETER
LAW OFTFICE.

g TOWAN DA,.PA.

_jdred and eighty miles.

Vnn'rov & MERCUR,

ATTOII\ FXOS AT LAW
: T
Oméedyer \Iontanyes Sty

\ \I MA\“ ELL
ATTORSEY-AT-LAW."

OrricE OVER DA\TO\ s STORE, Tows) DA, Pa.

PATRICK & FOYLE
(ATTORNETS-AT-LA w

(11N ln \(elcurs Block

J .\\ DREW WILT
'

ATTURNEY & COU\SFI,L()R AT-LAW,
nee over ('roxs® Book Store, two > doors north of
Sresens & L ung l'uv\'uuh. PPa. May be tensulted

VE l\'l'O\ & FLSBREE ATTOB-

U NEVS AT Law, TOWANDA, A
st co-partne r\hlp ohr thelr
(g '\nns: the puhlie,

B l'l the Hrph:n . 'md Reghwr ] ( ourts,
(aprltsto) N.C. Fh:l!l{EF

H c. wm'r.u\rn,

. \ noox BINDER. :
A3\ ITEHRI nmm l‘lunul-noon,TOWA\'DA

C l\L\‘bLLL b

\\L RA.\'CE AGENCY
R TOWANADA.' LA

ANCE AGENCY.

EAND FIKE TRIED

C nmp.\nle\ re pre\enned
1;1\' ~Hlin PH(} NIX, HOMF \IFR(‘HA\TS
H. C

'1}«1\\;‘.\:\'1').& INSURANCE AGENEY.
© Miin Street ppponite the C'our Houae,

W. 8. \'I\'CE\lT .

DR T, B Jon\rsov

PHYSICIAN AND SUR(‘EON.

v 0;" 0'"! Dr.Porter & Son‘sDrugSlore, Towania.

B KhLLX Dzwrsr—-Oﬁice

.l over M. E. Rosenfield® s, Towanaa, Pa.
hwried on (ald, filver, Rubber, and Al
l tase: Teeth extracted without pain. .

Eva PAYNE, M. D.,

I’Ill S’If'll N AND SURGEON, -

Montauyes' Store, Office hours from 10
»and from 2 to 4, r, M. Special attention
€ases ul' tbe Eye and Ear.-Oct.13,"76-t1.

&ERITY & MORREL

“ HOLEbALE DRUGGISTS

]
*‘-mersrs ST SDRIES, PATENT ur:nmmms,

Jz6, &Axx STRERT, -
. ELHIBA, K. T.

 Hoetry.

Bt e N P R N SO NPy

I‘ARBWBLI., MY YOUTH-

Fsrewell my vouth! I pass beyond
The threshold of thy closing door;
: On&hackwnrd glance, regrotful, fond,
And I am exiled evermore.

O wnrden of the castie gate,—
- Stern Time! who bars me from minc own.
! et me one tender moment wait,,

Ere I must wander forth alone,

. And asin parting days of yoro -
1 Joltered.through my father's halls,_
Andj«al -Uye-at every door, |
‘While'echo sighed her soft recalls,—

So let me pess these sjlent rooms,—
How fear I never dreamed till now,—

And in thelr hoshed and holy glooms
Whisper anew the parting vow.

Wide halls, recrossed by many feet;—
" Fn!r rooms, in which 1 sat with trlends,—
Not.de; solate, but peopled yet ’

\\l!h that swift magic memdory lends.

Low murmuring volces still ara here 3
Dear faces sinfle from every wall;

And softly on my listening ear

. The old carols rise and fall.

. ‘They eame and went, each hosom gnest,
And some will meet mé on the way;
Ana otlier few have passed to rost,
And we shall meet some brlgh ter day.

- Farewell, lear roowns !* Yo may not know
" How nrch of Hte ¥e hold for me;
Igive yo blessing ere I go,
' And leave your chnrge to mémory.

. Agaln I pnuso where widely stands
The busy schoGl-room"s npen door ;-
The bouks just dropped from careiess hands,
The_idle papers scattered o'er.

' Farcwell, beloved, enchanted woik,
With young ambitlon's hopes and fears; |
My 110’13 stil a dealed book, _
" And I must read it oft throfigh tears,

Sweet chamber of the carly dnys:
I reach’ by childbood's winding statr,—
« Still hallowed 0y a father's praise,
A salhited mother's cying prayer,—

QTo thes belong my tears' hequest, !
“To thee my tenderest thought is given,
For thou art bulit above the rest,— :
Above the rest and nearer.heaven,

" And now I pass the mystic door |
That néver ylelds to other touch,
Idare not count those jawels o'er, -
Lest they should tempt me ourmu(‘h

O innor :emple of my life, /

No eye but mine and God's may seo,
., T pass from all y bliss and strife
And firmly hold the golden key,
PFarewell, iny youth ! thy halls were falr, '
Thy gardens bright with lavish flowers;
But 1ifo's rleh fruit Is otherwhere,
+ Aud swiftly fiy the warning hours, -

JAnd lnus\\trcad the path decreed
Acrass thezwld, aud o'er the sand ;
Happy, 1 likeghe chosen seed
1 reach at last the promised land. .

fnrc’wcll, my youth! yet not fargwell,—
My life from thee I will not part;
But bear thee with mo where 1 dwell
- O tabernacle of my heart ! .
Mus, Ho A, BINGAM.
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The Mystlﬁed Messenger.

Therg were comparatively few per-

the favorite express messenger of-the
P. C.and 8t. L. Road, was a somnam-
bulist. lIlis strange f{reaks perform-
ed during a somnambulistic trance
were knownto a small circle of friends
and associates, who mention them
not when our hero was appointéd to
the position he was dest.mul ‘to fill
with honor.

For two years he ran his car}wrth-
out incident, no train robbers attagk-
ed it, and he became the favorte
messenger of the road. Strange to
say, that during the time, while he
dozed -often.in “his car, he did not|
once fall into the'somnabulistic state, |
and he was congratulating himself
that the singular trances had left
him altogether, when occurred the
incident I am nbout to relate. 5

His downnrud run on the night
express extendéd from Coshocton to
-| Springficld, a distance of one hun-!
There were:
few stations of importance on the
route and the :train made but three
haltg betweerf'the two’ cities. The
officers of the road were, at the date
of our story, and still are careful
men of business, jealous of their pa't,-
rons’ interests, and gentlemen of in-
tegrity.

When robberies became common
on other  roads, the messengers .of
the I’. C.,and St. L:, were sure to
receive orders commanding: extra
rrecautlon and it was to the obedi-
ende of these orders that mach of
the popularity of the road was attri-
buted. .

-¢ Hello!” exclaiimed Messenger
Gleason one evening @vlule lookmg
over the colimns of the Cleveland
IHerald.  * The express car of . the
C. C.and 1. C. robbed of $30, 000!
That’s a froolT haul. Why don’t the
car thieves try my car?  Iere I’ve
“been on the road for two years, and
never for.a moment has the safety of
a dollar in my safes been jeopafdiz’-
ed‘n ) ) . -

e considered himsclf one of the
luckiest messengers in the country,
and with the paper 1n his hand step-

ped into the express car, which a|

moment later moved out of Cohoe-
ton.
It was a Deautiful Automn even-

ing, and the messenger -sat at’ thé
open side door, enjoying a cigar, un-
til the sun went down and darkness
fell over the eafth. ‘Then" he ‘shut
the door, lighted the lamps, dnd saw
that everything was safe.

He knew the value of the contents.
of the company's-  safes and he
thought what'a haul thieves: would
make if they would successfully burg-
larize his car on the present trip,

But he felt secure, for he dropped
into his own chair and fell asleep.

* The train had a run of forty-nine
miles, before the messenger would,
again be called to service, and b

-| thought of this perhaps when he set-
tled into the chair, resolved npon a
doze.

By-and-by he rose, and_his eyelids
part,ed He walked directly to.the
safes which stood side by side, and
opening the combination locks threw
wide open the-burglar-proof; doors.
Then he togk forth valuable package |
| after pnckarre until he had emptied the
strongholds of their treasures. It is

| safe to say that Messenger Gleason |

depnved’ the safes -of money "and
other- waluables to the aggregate of
seventy thousand dollars, -

After doing this he closed the
doots, and with the packages, walk-
jed out of the car to the tender.

It was. filled with coal black and

-

i

H

‘{'he climbed upon the tender
bind and deliberately secreted the
"| packages amomg the coal in one corn-
- |er.

Hsvmg accomplrshed his slngnlar
task, he réturned to the express car,
washed his hands, which had been
begrimed by the lumps of coal, and
retired to his ‘chair, where his eyes
‘closed and he breathed like a sleep-
|ing man.
George Gleason had robbed. the
| safes in a state of somnambulxsm, and
their iron- doors guarded the messen-
ger’s books and a few old papers of

_]eopardy

' grun. and the heavy smoke of. the
engine, the toy of the smsrt: breeze

blowing, beat against his face.
But he did not seem to heett
w

little value.”

smoke. *
ed in° smoke.
away.

ly in his chair.

to the pocket that held a revolver.
low their chins.
ger saw a revolver

head.

road- can’t spare you, mdeed
can’t!”

silence. -

—money !”

1 have none.”
“ But the safes have.”

said the messenger.with a smile.
spoken.
once.

oblige us by producing them.”

| displayed the keys.

bepreath the mask-was smxlmg “ Iv's

tic - word-=—your s¢same.

\(loors for us if you please.”
“Gleason saw that pleading would
There was stern

avail him naught.
‘determination in the robber’s tone ;

eyes.

robbing the patronizing public.

N

safes. .

the men.

rity.
grace in which to work. H atthe

her best messenger "

but fell to work on the locks.

ed:-the first door. -
“ Now for the packages,” said
-of the men. -

back aghast.

empty.

with astomshment.

Gleason pointed’to the empty" Te-
ceptacle, almost too amazed to speak,
and the robbers axchanged strange

Q=

glances.-

ed one.
The messenger obeyed
was moneyless. i

is!?
robber. -

books, look at them

hocton.
soft; will rouse me. -

question back at you.
death I could not te'l youl!”

ber said :

George Gleason.
you slacken the speed of the train 7'
gan to diminish.

the sliding door.

are disappointed—we

:}ll‘(c a big haul to-night.”

i, for
th one.

He slept for half an hour lohger
_} when he awoke and rubbed his eyes..
His first actiou t.hereaﬂer, was t,o
. | consult his watch. .

[ “We're approachmg Grafton,” he
sald to himself, and" drew snother
clgar from hrs pocket for a qmet

A mmnte Iater the fragrance of a
.| prime_ flor del fumar filled the car,
‘and the messenger was half envelop-

Grafton' was yet mneteen miles

‘All at 'once Gleason heard his
name pronounced, and turned qmck-

He sprang to his feet the moment
afterwards, and as the half-consumed
cigar fell to.the floor, his hand flew

For there stood before him two
men whose dark” masks hung far be-

- “Don't draw, Mr. Gleason,” said
one of the strangers, and the messen-
covering his
% We don’t want to be so un-
gentlemanly as to slay you here. The
it

| Gleason’s hand shrnnl. away from
the .pocket it had® touched, and he
looked at the men for a moment in o '

© #What do yon want 7” he asked.
% What most men earnestly de%lre

“Then open them if yon dean,’’

4 With your assistance we. will,”
answered one of the magked men,
who until.that moment, had not
“Mr. Gleason, we didn’t
come here to parley, and, as w¢ mean
business, we will proceed to it at
You have the keys, and- will

The young messenger looked twice
L i the eyes of-the men, and once into
the muzzle of the revolver, before he.

* Here they are,” he sard extend-
|ing them.

:"No, no, Gleason " ‘was the re-
sponse, and the twinkle of the dark
sons who knéw that George Glenson, feyes told our messenger that the face

a nomlnn'mon lock, you - see, and we
happen to bie ignorant of t,he cabalis-
- ‘Open the

death\ in the depths of the: black
“He had often read of such
burglaries { how cashiers were made
to open thc safes of titeir own banks |
and throw \thousands at the feet of
the’robbers. - He had never dreaméd
that such an event wonld bappen in]
express ca1 No. 56, much less that!
hé would be eompelled to assist in

But he was at the mercy of thevil-
lians, and his life was in startling
He came\ forward with
pale face, and stooped. before t.he

“Be lively about.ut " gaid one of'
< You know the locks like
a book, and we know how’ to trest a
man who obeys our orders with alac-
We give you two minutes
nd
of that, time the doors do not swing
open, the P, C. and . St. L. will: lose

The lmperrled man did not _reply,
The
combination was quite intricate, but
Gleason was familiar therewith, and.
i less than & minutes’ time he open-

The messenger put forth his hand,
anlocked an inner door, and start.ed

The money pocket of the safe was

 What's up, Gleason ?” exclaimed
a mask, looking at the messenger

“ Open the cther safe 1 command-
. It, too, v

& George Gleason, we want. no.tri-
fling. You know where the money

% How should I know?” cried the
messenger, mystified more than the
“Did I knpw that you were
coming, and Becrete'the matter? It
s0, who betrayed. you} 7 Here are my

or yourself. I
swear to you that there was seventy
thousand dollars’ worth of: express
thatter in the safes when we'left Co-
I haven’t left the car foi
one moment, though I'have dozed,
but like the cat a footstep, however
You ask me
where - the ‘money is, I throw the
Upon pain of

He ceased and the foremost rob-

«This bests me. I Yelieve you,
Somebody has],
robbed the safes before we struck.
They did it -while you slept. ~ Will

The messenger seized the bell-
rope, and the speed of the train be-

“ Now good night, Gleason,” said-
the disappointed robbers, moving to
% We hope the
company won’t discharge you for
sleeping at your post. Of course we
expected ' to

he next moment they sprang

from the car, and the - messenger
heard a prolonged whistle. . =

Then he saw the bell-rope movmg,

and the train fast returned to its;
‘usual speed. -
He. fell back into his chair com-
pletely mystified. He. could not
imagine who had robbed the. safes,
whose empty pockets stared. at hiin
from one corner of the car. -

His thoughts were suddenly inter-
rupted by the conductor, who bound-
ed into his presence,

#They did it, eh? Money all
gone! . Curse the fiends! They had-
a man on each platform, masked and
armed. - How much did they get?
They came on board as passengers.”

% Not a dollar 1” ‘said Gleason. -

The conductor.looked at the safes;
and ‘then at the man, whom he seem‘v
ed to regard as mad.

 Where is the money then ™.

"¢ ¥ don't know !

The train was stopped,.and a8 the
messenger had told his sbory, search
for the packages began.

It came to an abrupt and hnppy
termination. ‘The engmeer placed
the lost valuables into Gleason’s
hands.

% Bob, the fireman, saw. you climy
on to the col in the tender, and then
you stuffed all these. envelopes into
one corner. When you went back
into your car we pulled ’em out, and
intended to keep ’em for you till we
got to Grafton. Why, you had your
eyes open, but Bob and me knew you
| were,in & walking trance.”. -

Thus spoke the cengineér, and the
reader may imagine with what thank-
fulnes$ the messenger rececived the
envelopes, not one of whose orrgrnal
numbers was mis:

I do not know whether the mbbers
ever learned the story of the mrssmg
valuables, but I do know that since
that night George Gleason: has not
been a somnambulist, 3

’-—0—4.»0—-
SABBATH EVENING AT THE WHITE

HOUSE.

-

" Doubtless our readers have often
indulged the wish that they - might
know what the home life of our Chief
Magistrate is, and that of his family.
1 As they sit around their own firesitles
during the long winter nights, enjoy-
ing the rest they bring, and the quiet
and love and cheer that preside there,
-they wonder whether\the homes of
those in exalted stafions are like
theirs, or whether their unseen kListo-
ry is as unlike theirs as their seen is,
They are apt to ldok upon those in
place and power as quite remooved
froam them in the daily experiences of
lifé and those sympathies which ought
-to make the whole world akin. The
public acts of public men are known
ad they occur, and receive their crit-
igisms, oftén unjust and heartless, ]
but when they retire from the public
view, how is it then 7 So much the
more do we desire to know, because
the home is the fountain of virtue
and morality, public and private, the
fountain of all the institutlions of so-
ciety, whether of church or State: If
the homes of those in high places are
illuminated with the light of virtue
‘and religion, how happy the mﬂuence
upon those of humbler life!

Whatever fault politicians maj
7lfind wjth President Hayes, for not
submitting himself" to their control,
no one can find fault with his well
order'd home. As to the spirit that
reigns there, let a Sabbath evening
spent-at the White House contain
the révelation Ofic of the institutions
of the White House is:_the Sabbath
evening devoted to song. Not gay.
frivilous song, but cheerful Chnstlnn
Song. We met President and™Mrs.
Hayes, their nieces, Misses Platt and
Foot, théir son Webb, the Vice Pres-
rnent General Sherman and daugh-
ter, Secretary Shurz, Attorney Gener
al Devans, senator Ferry, Gen. Hast-
ings, Congressman McKinley, Assist- |
-ant Surgeon General Woodward and
wife, and Mr. Dickerson, private
secretary of the Vice President.
Mrs. Woodwsrd takes the piano,and
the first hymn sung 18 ¥ Jesus Lover
of My Soul,” followed by % Majestic
sweetness sits enthroned,” “Jesus
‘let thy pitying-eye,” * Passme not-
‘O gentle -Savior,” “My days are
gliding swiftly by,” ¢ Nearer my
God to Thee, " “Tell me the old, old
story.” The singing of such hymns
filled up the hour, closing with

* Blest be the tie that binds
Qur hearts In Christian love.”

and the company breaks up. No
cant, no assumed solemnity marred:
the hour. It'was a time ol Chris-
tian cheerfulness. Nothing was
more pleasing than to see General
Sherman, the hero of so many bat-
tles, whose name in history will
speak in connection with Grant’s
and Molke’s, join with evident l'ellSll
in the exercises of the evemng
left with this thought in mind® When
the rrghteous are inauthority,  the |
people rejoice. ”——Ptlts‘burg Ch ristian
Advocate.

- ® l.. > -

- Fond mother : **What wouald you do
without a mother, Tom?” Tom: *“Do
as I liked, ma.” R

The mother of male twins,' e learn
from the Cincinnati Times, sings ¢ The
sweet boy-and-boy.”” :

She stoops to conquer—is what the
young lady does when she says Yes, on
the front door steps.

The boy cliocked to death by a hunk of
spruce pitch may be said to have suck-
gumed to the messenger.

\Mr. Quick is a-manufacturer of ale in
Chmago His motto should be, “chk’
ales and small profits.” ’

The Englishman who said he'd been to }
«’ear an Horrortorio,” perhaps hit nearer
the truth t.h%rlao intended. .

The first scrobatic woman who joined a
circus processron was Lot’s ‘wife.. As she
turned aronnd she becgme asomer-salt,

71 A New York, jouranlist has composed

| an ¢ Editor's Waltz.”” An editor’s waltz
'is usually danced to the tune of * More
Copy," and the music rs generally farn.
ished by the devil.

“Ma l” screamed young Matilda.\Spili-
kins the other morning after she got

the House.” ¢ Has he, my dear?”’ re-

plied- Mrs. 8. from up-st.axrs. “Why
dldn’t youask himin?” | .
-

‘A session of genial conversation, |

paper, -““Ma, Silver Bill has just passed

THE nn'rmsh; PARENTS.

l

- The exercise of the\ ecnop of
any one quality alone will not insure
the, proper management of\children.
Th%,r orgnmzat.mn are like ‘the ex-
quisite mechanism of a watch:—each
part for a different use, yet all n\eces-
sary for the operation Tof the whole-
each. requiring the utmost care and,
attention, & grain of dust being cap-
able of stopplng the entire works.
Each faculty and taste or inclination
of the cliild must-be studied and the
good-ones encouraged to'full develop-
ment, the bad.ones repressed, -and
later explained, and if possiple, ridi-
culed into quiescénce; foraridicule
‘being almost certain death to good
qnalrt.les, should be also-to evil -pro-
pensities. If their mind alone -are
fed the work will not be perfect.

| After the arduous studies of the day

some healthy, cheerful amusement.
If they have performed their duties
well during the hours devoted to
school, it should not be necéssary
for the home Liours to be ‘spent bor-
ing over lessons. ' The teacher giv-
ing lengthy tasks: necessitating con-

there should be a reljlxntron, with

tinual study. a¢ honie should be sev-|

erely censured as not: knowing: his
or her duty. It may be necessary
for a few of the duller schojars to
spend an hour or so in study outside
of school, but this should be an ex-
ception to the rule.. Practicing mau.
sic in the evening is not & cheerful
amusement, either to the performer
or listener; but playing or singing is
and should often be indulged: in.
Even little boys are bappier and
gentler when they can sing or ber-
form on some instrument.| Nothing
so strengthens the bonds of loveina

- family as singing together.| It rs!one

of .the most charming memories of
home.. The scoffs and jeers of .pro-
fessors and plnlosophers against ama-
teur musicians should be entirely
ignored, remembered only  the good
that masic does in a famlly

‘Little informal gatherings of

friends, young ‘and old, with games, |-

conversation, and even t.he simplest
refreshments, help to make home at-
tractive., Family visiting should be
cultivated and family exeursionsy’
the art galleries and things of in r-
est should be seen together, for

stranger the bond is the” bette% and
purer the children will be. Parties|;
should not begin and end with the
intellect of the feet. - The edrly train-
ing of children should tend to render
them, when*grown, capnble of those.
conversations that soméetimes become
historical and a1e alwa)s worth lis-
tening to. The ppactice of locking
up the parlor CS(.,Lpb for compftny is
most perniciousy rendering the refin-
ing influence vf pictures, statuettes,

and books offittle avail. No° parlor
should be foo good or too costly to
render happrer or better those st

loved, and kept for the entertainment
of those for whom we|sometimes care
so little. ~To cook, eat, and. also ex-
ist in the kitclicn, wifere a pleasant
parlor is available, is' not worthy a
civilized being: But all carefully
supervision will' be almost neutraliz-

ed by their influence ‘of one.bad comi |

panion; therefore children should
be often quest.roned in a pleasant,
uninquisitorial 'way about their as-
‘sociates at school-and their compan-
iuns in their hours of play. Much
future misery and shame may
thus be spared { the evil habits being
formed will thus be discovered, and
‘can and must be nipped in the bud.
One thoroughly bgd boy or girl will
vitiate the morals of the -children of
a whole neighborhond, and his or her
detestable character must be pointed
out, the ignominy to which it tends
contrasted with the nobilty of a,pur-
er life, and their hearty appealed to.
A stern command that the asgocia-
tion with such a one shall bejimmedi-
ately -discontinued, withont these
good reasons given, is apt-to increase
the danger by rendering the- forbid-
den companionship secret and more
fascinating on that account.

Chidren should be studied closely
and supplied with healthy amuse.
ments, good companions, and a suffi-
ciency of work, To give them prouper
homé training is’ not incompa rfl
with dignity, for their hearts, minds,
and bodies should"be brought as near
perfectron as possrble.

A GREAT Enn:srms}:.*

Ever srnee men bogan to dig for
silver and gold in Colorado, one of
the.many hard things they have, had
to do, has been the journeying into
the rich gilver regions at the San]
Juan country. The great. Sangre di
Chisto range, -with its .uncounted
peaks, all from twelve.to fifteen thou.
sand feet high, is a barrier which
only seekers after gold or after lib-
erty would have courage to cross.
One of the most pleturesque sights
which the traveler g;n southern Col-
orado during the past. two or” three
years, has'scen has been the groups
of whitétopped wagons creeping
westward toward-the passes of this
range ; sometimes thirty or forty to-
gether, each wagon drawn by ten,
fifteen or. even twent.y mules ;" the
slow moving procession look like
caravan lines in a desert; two, three

%arrymg in

four weeks‘on the road,
people by households; darrying in
fdod, and bringing out silver by the
ton; back and ¢ fortn, patient men and
patrent beast have been toiling ev ery
summer from'June to October.

This sort of thing.does pot go

1for many ycars ‘befeore a rallroad

comes to the rescue., Engineering
triumphs where .brute force merely
‘evades; the steam engine has strong-
er lnngs than mules or men; and the
journey which was counted by weeks
ismade in hours. Such a feat as
this, the Denver and Rio Grgnd Rail.
road (narrow guage) is now perform.
ing in Colorado. A little more than
a year ago I saw the plowshare cut
the first furrow for its track through
the cuchuras meadows at the foot of
the Spanish ‘Peaks. Oné day -last
week I looked out from the car win:
dows a8 we whirled past tlie same
spot, a little town stood where then
was wilderness, and on.either side of
our road were acres of sunflowers
whose brown centered disks “of yel-
low looked like trembling faces'still
‘gatonished .at ‘the .noise. Past the

Spanish Peaks; past the new town:

of Veta; into the Veta Pass; up, up,

H. H;

-man irritated with

nine thonsand féet up, across a neck
of the Sangre di Cristo range itself;
down the other.side, and out among
the foot-hills to the vast. San’ Lois
valley, the placky litle railroad Lias
already puslied.. It is a notable feat
of engineering.- As the road winds
among the mountains-its curves are
80 sharp- that the inexperienced and
timid hold thei bresth From one
#{nck , running along t e edgé of a
precipice,. ypu' llook up to another
which you are present.l to reach; it
lies high on the mountain-side; four
hundred feet above your head, yet it
looks hardly more than a st(one’s
throw acress the ravine between.
The curve by which you are to climb
up thisi hill is'a thirty deégree curve.

To the \non-p.xofessnonal mind -it will
perhaps give a clearer idea of the
curve to say that it is shaped like a
mule-shoe—a" much ‘nmarrower shoe
than- o horse-shoe. The famous
hprse-shoe curve on the Pennsylvania
Railroad is broad -and casy fn com-
parison with this. There are .three
of these thirty degree curves within
a short distance of each other; the
road doubles on iiself, like the path
of a ship tacking in adverse winds.
The grade is very steep—two hun-
dred and eleven feet (o the milg; the
engines pant and strain, and the
wheels make a strange sound, at once|
sibilant and ringing on the steel ra l/s.
You go but six miles an hour/

leisurely. pace is so u jwonted/a "one
for steam engines.
of ascent the view
downward becomes finer 7’ The Span-
ish Peaks and the plal.:s in the dis-
tance, the dark raviné full of _pine
trees in the fouréground, and Veta
Mountains on the Jeft hnnd-—a giant
bulwark furrowe/d and bare. There
are S0 Wany sexms on the - sides of
this motntai that they "have given
rise to na me, Veta, which in the
Spanish tonnue means “ vein,” —
Seribner for Januarg.

‘E"LIEVBD SLANDBB- :

I{ rsl doubtless a stimulant to some
minds to- Tepeat scandaj, not for the
purpolse of injury, but for the titilla:
tion of the nerves produced by deal-
ing.-freely with names mtrmsrcally
respe table. here ns a consciots-
ness, and even a common understand-
ing, that it is not true, but it is none
the less repeated with pungent eﬁ"e(,t.
It is also a method of expressing
momentary dislike or opposition. - A
his friend 'ex-
claims;, * Who would. have thouglt
that be would do such a- thing? ”
when he does not believe that he did
it, and ‘expects to have the matter
wbollv cleared up. Party spirit es-

dignation and this) unbelieved slan-
der. It is not to pe supposed that
any Ameriean credited what the Au-
rora said of Washington, or that
Fisher Ames -really supposed . that
Jefferson’s party were as bad as the
French terrorists; and the Spectator
saysivery well: ¢ Ever ry Democrat in
America used to read every day that
General Grant was a drunkard and
s horsejockey and a p}underer, and
worse, bnt the Democrat who would
not dine with General Grant, or who
Jjudged him differently on acgount of
these stories, might be sought in vain.
He read in them expressions of an
opinion that thé general g| should not
be re-elected, and that was ali)™"
There "is a great deal of truth in
this good-humored statement, and a
striking illustration -of it was the
speech owaolonel«'Ingersol'l delivered
in New York soon after the election
of last year, in which he acknowl-
edged that he had done his full share
of feeding the ngry fires of the cam-
pajgn. The- fact is that as a % cam-
paign” proceeds, the audience and
the orator demand stronger and|
stronger stimulants, until at last
brandy and cayenne are indispensa-
ble. There is perhaps an unconscious

Ipegmlly is full of t.le perfunctory in-

the while that the .‘ other man?” is
not: quite s0 black as he is painted,

and in ‘the high parosism_of elo-
quence. in \thch he is prophesying
the overthrow of the Constitution
and the wreck of liberty which are to
follow the defeat of his own side, the
‘orator perhaps recalls with a smile
‘Timothy Pickering’s views of Jeffer-
'son and his Jacobites, or~Jefferson’s
grave remark that it would not -be
advisable to resort to arms against
the tendencies of Johit Quincy Adams’

administration ‘until much lenger}
and greater suﬂ'ermgs.” This is ene.
of tbe most ludicrous outburst of
party spirit in our political history,
' but it meant only that.the Federal-
ists must be defeated in the election,
“ and that was, all.”

» HINTS T0 BOOK BOBBOWEBS

When you borrow a book, borrow
‘only’ the best and what you need a$
the time. {

You cannot-afford to. borrow and
then let it lie on your shelves for some
weeks, or months, before you com-
mence to read it. It will do you far
less good by such negligence, for
your interest in it may wane, and
instedd of being o pleasure to read
it, it will be a.task. If you would
derive 'the’ greatest profit from a

When you borrow the book your
interest - is' awakened, indeed, your

| very interestin its contents- promp-

ted you %o borrow it; mow, this
awakenéd-interest is & command to
you to read it. Other duties ‘will
claim y6u.atttntion, and other sub-
jects engage your thoughts, and per-
haps, finally, yon will omit to read|
it altogather -unless you do it™ at.
once.

Nest we would unrge: “do not
abuse s borrowed book. Remem.
ber it i3 not your own. It is the
privaté property of your friend, and
it would be a gross msnlt,t,o his
obliging kindness to abuse the prop-
erty which for a time he has intrust:
.ed to your care. : This perhaps ap-
plies especially to those borrowing
frem Sunday school and pnblxc lie
branes.

Do not lend a borrowed book to
others without the owners' consent.
While you may take the best care of
a book, the friend to whom you lend
it may not, and besides, his borrow-

ing from you will cause unneesssry

"

-
S

seems not. like more than fou 4 the .

ith egch mile|.
l)ack ard and|

'and even half-amazed conviction all|-

“.| may

book, read it as ‘soon as possrble :
] aﬁ.er you borrow it.

3

detention from itu owner, either
while your friend is- reading it, or
neglecting to do-so. " If you have

lent - it -unknown to “the  owner,|.

all abuses arising therefrom will be
justly accredited to your aceount.
The most important thing, after
reading a borrowed book, is to_re-
‘turn jt. ‘Do not pack it snugly away.
in your library among - your othe
books, -or_on your table, with.
sweet satisfaction ofthaving enjoyed
a literary feast;, as if you were’ the
last to be fed from-its léounu but
‘give it, promptly- an thankfull
back to its owner.y i y
Surely, none of the réaders of the
Christian Weekly will /be gmlty of
% gelling " borrowed ks as in a
case which the wme knows to be a.
fact, though he hsd not the misfor-
tune to be: one Of that party. A
gentleman havmg loaned some of his
most valuale books to another litera-

ry friend,” was .wondering why his |’

books were 80 unusually long away
from : hi
his friend had a touch of the preva:
lent digease- called * book- -keeping,”
patxen/tlv waited.”  Having occasion,
however, to go in a: store, one day,
he/snw his books in-the posession " of
another gentleman.: ‘On induiry, he

learned. jthey had been “sold:” by thé | '

the borrower.—C. H Polhcmus, in
C’hnslzan chLly. 1

THE vsmrmnnxr.f &

South Amerlca also, ;has ‘its large
bats, of one.of which everybody has
heard—the vampire. Much nonsense

has been written about it, but there |

was some foundation for  the stories
of its sucking the blood of . men and:
animals until it killed them.

everybodyslecps in a hammock eith-
er out-of-doors or with the window
openy and the- weather is 86 warm
that little covefing is used. The
vampire comes in.on silent wings,

-Jand finding a toe . exposed, gently

pricks it with' his sharp toothy and
draws the blood until he can swallow
no more. The sleeper rarely is awak-
¢ned, and does not know his loss; un-
til mornmg. He may then feel weak
from the flow of blood, bt I am not
aware that a man was ever known
die from-the causé. Horses are very-
greatly troubled by them ‘also. Mr.
Charles” Watterton, an enthusiatic
naturalist now dead, who spent sev-
eral years in New' Gmana, has told.
<us. iuch - about -this ugly bat, but
could never induce one to taste of
his toe, although he-would have been
very glad to be able to say that he
bad been operated upon; For.elev-
en months he slept alone in the -loft
of a deserted wood-cutter’s hut in the
deep - forest. . There. the .vampire
came and went as they wished. He
saw them come in the moonllght. on
stealthy wings, and. prick the ripe ba-
nanas; lay in his hammock ‘and
wau.hcd them bring almost to his
bedside the green wild fruit of the
wild guava; floating down the river
on-other moonlloht night was struck
by the falling’ blossoms of the lawar-
ri-nut tree which the vampire pulled
from the branches to get at-the tin-
der seed-vessel .or the fusects that
lurk in ‘t.he deep corollo. He. lay
night after'night with:his bare foot
exposed, but could never get them
to lance ity although_ his friends_and
companlons were all bled by this
nocturnal surgeon; and except that
he once caught one” fastened to the
shoulder of one of his animals, he
he came away no  wiser than when
he went of how the vamptre doeﬂns
horrid work.

The vampires measure about. twen-
ty-six inches across the wings’ fre-
quent old houses and hollow trees,
and repose in clusiers, head down-
wards, from the branches of forest
trees.—Ernest Ingersoll n Aprzl
Wmn AWAKE, .
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_ WORK..

- If we were asked, what is the one
thing which more than any one is the
basis-of true self-respect, our answer
would be, work. - We.donot see how
any idle person could respecl: ‘bim-
self. Any idle person may be proud
he may be in vain, he may" be arro-
gant; but self-respect in the parent
of all manly enterprise : 8o is idleness
the parént of all vice.

% An idle brain is the devrl’s work-
shop.” Why? Because’ self-respect
cannot abide in'such quarters. We
‘have all of us noticed the new light
that comes into a young man’s fnce,
the new grace that marks his general
.beating, when the doubtful period be-
tween school days and active life is
bridged over, and he is fairly euter-
cd on his new career, whatever that
be. We have all noticed in
that doubtful period, what a strain
there was on his sclfrespect, in what
fearful Jjeopardy it was sometimes;
and even in after life, if ere the time
has ¢come when a man feels that he
can retire from business with a good
conscience, he is thrown out of busi-
ness, how easy it is for him to loose
time, to get “down at heel,” "to “feel
 himself generally out of place and
out of tune.. Work a curse! It is

-~

the greatest of all blessings. The.

necessily which enforces it is the
most beneficial of all nécessities.
Not work merely, but faithful and

| efficient work; is the ground of sel!-

respect.- We .can .go in a treadmill
if the mill makes something go; if it
helps on the world’s work and bene-
fit. -

Our work may not be efﬁelent it
thay have to be done over again by
other hands, but we must have faith
in efficiency. We must at least be-
lieve that our failure will hasten the
ultimate success, or self-lespect will
utterly refuse to wait apon our cn-
deavors. 'The work done may be
much or litue, but if it is our best,
it need never make us ashamed.

"YBut besides work, the there must be
guod economy. It. is necessary to
self-respect that one shall at least

feel thati he could paddle his® own:
canoe, if at any time: his pointer|

should fail by those who now have
it in tow. It is almost fatal to our
self-respect;to feel that we are de-
pendent for our daily. bread on
friendly benefactors. /The best of
charity, however kindly given, has
something bitter in it until we ‘can
get along without it. But mdepend-
ence sweet.ens every gift.

/ ‘Which somewhere thereabouts began.

libarary ;: but suppomng .

In the |
interior of :South America . nearly |-

 Hall.

'agnlnst them.

MY PIRST PROPOSAL.
At last, }l{e_ long day's haylng done, © - .
X mr/ned tolcave the fragrant meadow, .
W hejre, ou the grass, the setting sun,
!}efors me cast my Ien;t.hened shndow,

Lstrack a nnrrow path !hat ran
By Lorell's}arm. a ;rooked hy-way 3

'

Aud onded on the dusty hlghny

lt reached their barn ynrd first of nll,

» Then vnndered ugh a

. And darted past an old stone w;ll
-7\ Asif inviting you to foliow.

led hot

ucnmlma a hill whera all the day '
The crows rehearsed a mimic Babel; -
It crnssed a brook whlch flowed that way,
rhen slld beneath our bom‘s hrown gable,

A shorter cnt it w/::s, that led .
To our own b tead from’ tho dow,
Andsol followed it Instead,. .
And on before nre went my shadow. .

Then nearing . Lovell‘s farm. 1 heard ©
The white-horned caule taintly lowlng, &
‘While, busbbting, in the hrlght palls stirfed
The milk from woll-filled udders l!owlng

B | glnneed behind tho barn-yzrd wall,
. And there sat Katy mliking “Speckle,"
‘The favorite cow among theni all, .
Her fine ceat flacked with many a !reckle.f .

N

Then up got Katy—so by that . -
I knew her milking done—and stralghmsy /
hile my own heart went pit-a-pat, . - -t -

Came toward me rhrough the open gatewny.

'l‘be sun dropped down from out the sky, .
" And left the west with rich-gold ls‘aen ;g &

An awkward country lad was i, ‘
And Katy but a stmple maiden,:

Her cyes met mino, as if py clnnce, ’
Not knowing who it was; then shyly,
. *Neath dmoplng Mds withdrew their glance, -
Then back again’ to mine stole slyly

r

With thnt last look my courage grew; . -
1 said—it may have heed I swore {te--
Sho was the premest girl I knew, -
And told her how I'loved her. Ipr it.

"Perhnps'she gave me no reply,
-Perhaps it was the nlghl S grawrmln, .
Slow-faliing from the twilight sky, .
‘Which left ber answer !oo*unceru:ln. MY

Then winding homeward,dorn with doubt,
The tree-toads trilled-thelir firm conyicuon

The patriarch trogs, with de¢p bass suout,
Grew hoarse and loud in contmdletlon H

The kntydlds prononnced. both ways H
Tiut ero the moon was one hour older,
1 sat bencath 1ts silvery rays
‘With Katy's head upon my shunlder *
—G'lotqe-.Demecrat. ..

——o«’»o——-

UNDER SLAVERY. -

- T well remember the day, twenty
years ago, when Buchanan was in the
White House and Mr. Douglas—in
what' was then regarded as “Riis fine
mansion—received hosts of friends.
Jefl. Davis, Bob Toembs, Biglar of
Pennsyhama, - Speaker Orr; and.
many others'now - nearly forgotten,
were_the idols of society then. Major
Wallace dispensed profuse hespitali-
ties from his residence near the city
The District was- then com-
pletely under the domination of}
Southern men #nd ideas. It was es-
sentially a Southern fcity. Black
people were bought and sold as free-
ly as horses now. . The streets were
quagmires ; ahack was frequently
so ‘mired on one of our principal
streets that it-remained two or three-
days 'stuck in the mud. A dead
horse sometimes lay ‘a week on a by-
street. Dead ‘dogs and ‘cats were
considered ornamental rather than
otherwise in our streets: Thmos
jogged along after the old: styleof
slavery. No colored person—sla\e
or free—dare enter one of our parks
except in charge of. a white . child.
There were no.colored schools except
a little private one-kept by Miss
Minor, and it was in const.ant. dancer
of being suppressed.

- Dr. Bailey published his Natzonal
Era then,and it was:at the height of
its circulation. I think it nearly

reached thirty ‘thousand, which :in |

those days wasa crea&success. The
good doctor did so well that he lived
in generous style, and he used his
meaus in-a noble mannezr, for his
house was at all times the refuge of
anti-slavery people-- Mrs. Stowe had
just finished * Uncle Tom’ s Cabin ” in
the Era\G\arl Hamilton wasgoverness
in' the doctor’s fimily; autograph
poems by ‘Whittier were then to be

.| had for the asking in the-Era; office.

1 picked up onc day among the loose
“copy "’ the whole of * The Witcl’s

Daughter ” in Whittier's handwrit- |

ing. Soon after other journals of
the North began to advocate the an-
ti-slavery cause. The Tribune abd
other papers began to .crowd' the
Era,and thé sudden -death of Mr.
Bailey finished its brilliant career..

This” was all only, about twenty
years ago. - The great conflict’over
sla\ery was' rapidily - coming. to a
head. Two years safter the - John
Brown rsid brought terror into “this
city. The anti- sla\ery?men in Con-}
gress were “nlmost afraid to remain,
80 ihtense was the temporary feeling
When Mr. Seward,
‘returning late from a summer tnp
in Lurope, took. his seat in the Sen-
ate in February —eighteen years ago,
1 believe—he- Was shunned by- most |
Southern men.. Slavery in .its most
hrdeonsform was king. -In a’ few
short years it was destined to a most
hnmlhatmg overthrow.

And now we have negro schools
negro suffrage; univ ersal freedorn
‘and -an ex-slave is. Marshall' of the
District1- . The* change is - simply
mar\elons._ That it has iis draw-
backs is true; the age.is dishonest.
It 4 jobs ” a great deal and “ rings
flourish. The blacks do not behave
so well as they might, and thousands
of them suffer. -
think, under frcedom .than under
slavery In this District, cettainly,
there is a great deal of crime, vice
and suﬂ‘enng among the .enlored
people;
nuwinber of them who suffer for good
and decent’ clothes than at any pre-
vnous,‘nme ; but, on the other hand,
there - is a large. and constantly in-
creasing class who live respectably
and are mtelhgent. Large numbers
of colored children are.in excellent
schools and many yonng men are in-
Howard Umversrt.y The experi-
ment of freedom among. colored
people is precisely. God’s experi-
ment with . the .human race. How
many abuse their freedom; and yet
we hope.there 1s gradual improve-
ment.. ’

Some of the mosf stnkrng slghts
to be scen here are some of  the old
Southern men who linger about the
scenes of their former greatness,—

Clingman.of Nofth Carolina, Foote
of Mississippi, Stephens-of Georgia,
and others. - Twenty-five years aga
they were in their glory. " Foote was
threatening to hang John P. Hale,

Jor drawxng a plstol on old Tom Ben-
P

*
N

"l ton “in the Senate lobby.~

-] this formerly "passionate pohtnclnn
" | and fire-eater is as

More go hungry, 1]

Probably there-is a.larger

L

An now .

ing dove, and looks like a saint. . Ha
is a'good ' Republican and an advo-..

. ] cate for generous treatment of the e
" | negro.

-He is often to be geen in the -
Senate and society here. Mr. Ste-..
pliens ‘everybody is  familiar with.

.| He i still a power in Congress; but.”
| twenty-years ago 'he secemed asaow '
to have one foot in the grave. Boyce o
.| of South Carolina was the one mem-_

ber of the delegation from 1856%to .
1860 who believed to dislike the se- . -

‘cessionists, but he was compelled to

go out with his delegation- jin the.
winter of 1860-61. . He had the sym.

- | pathies of many Republicans,” and
| during the war - they. watchéd for

news of him. ' He did not take an
active part _in the rellelhon, and at
thie first opportunity came out as-a
Union man; and the moment peace

‘was declared he came to Washington, -
~ | where he soon found employment. -

Ex-Senator Clin was a furious -
secessionist in 1860, and is now.a
mild Democrat.;, He spends his win-
ters here, having apparently nothing

:to do. He is constantly in the House-
_|or Senate, and is one of the connect- .

ing’ links between this and the last -
generation.. The greatest - danger

| from:the South.is not of rebel claims, .

orof a repudmtlon of the national .
debt, but is: connected with “the fate
of the (,olored people. Just how the
two ryces are to get along‘together .

*| by and-by, when' the colored rises in .

the scale, is not. easytosee. The pro-
‘blem 6ceasions much. anxiety to the .

1 best men in "the’ Sonth. . At present, .
| when” the ‘blacks ‘are 80 poor and
. wnorant, there is no danger of a con-

flict of races, but it maybe different
by-and-by.— Washington: Letter i in tlw

o Spngﬁeld Republican. -

——-O'Cob-o——-

'nm BEAUTY 0 OF nlmr

I am never more conmce&of the -
progress of msnkind than when I

" |'thiak of the sentiment deyeloped in

us by our intercourse with -nature,
and also (although this is not so gen-

-{ erally admitted) with our scientific

knowledge.. We learn froin age to
age to see the beauty of the world;
or, what comes -to the same thmg,
this ‘beautiful creation of the. senti-
ment Of beauty'is developing itself
in us. 'Only reflect what regions -
lovely as Paradise there are, over all
‘Asia and Europe, and in every quar:- .
ter-of the globe, waiting ,to receive :
therr fitting inhabitants—their coun-
terparts in . the concious creature.
The men “wno are living there do
not; see the Eden that: surrounds
them. - They lack the moral and -
mtelectnal vision. It isnot too bold’
a thing to say that the’mind of
ian. once cultivated, he will see
aronud him the Paradise he laments ~
that he haslost. Forone  Paradise .
Lost,” he wiil sing of a thausand he
has galned Now every" tender as.
well as eyery grand sentiment comes
reflected back to us from the beauti-
‘ful objects of nature' Therein lies
their very power to euchant us. Na-
ture-is full of our own human heart.
That rose—has no gentle. woman
 leant over it, and left the reflection
of her own blush npom the leaves of -
the lower? To the old man there
is - childhond in every bud. No
hand so rude. but that it gathers
‘with the fiowér more and other beau- °
‘ty than with the dews. of Heaven
bave nourished m it— Wzlham
szlh ~
—eor—— -
‘lGo ‘out in the woods, Sambo,”
'said a southern master to-oné of hls
negroes,” and’ cut me some crotches
for.a fence—to stick in the- ground
like this;” making at the same time
an lnverted Aon the table with his -
two fingers. The negro took his axe,
went into the woods, was gone all
‘day, and returnéd at last. with only
his axe in his hand.

“Whereare yonrcrotehes, Sambo m
said his master. .
tCouldn’t find - ‘none, massa, no

how.” . .

%“Couldn’t find any,” said hrs
m; st,er “there are thousands of them
in the woods Why, look! at" that, -
 tree; -there are half a dozen on that;
¢ouldn’s you find any like thnt"”
pointing to a forked branch ona tree.

 Oh, yes, massa, plenty of dem
kind, but dey all crotch up; ‘tought
)ou wanted dem to crotch down™

—\——‘—040»——- .

"ONLY ten . years ago 'in a little
Kentucky city a young man of fine
education, fine appearance and large
fortune, stood at the altar and- held .
the hand of a sweet maiden who con-
fidently swore away,_ her. young life: :
and love him. 'Fo pass their home a °
few months after was to envy the
kopeful couple. -Only a few weeks
ago the crack of a’ pistol was heard
and on the floor. of a barroom fell a
bankrupt, wretched drmnkard whose
death by suicide ended the life of the
‘ero of our scene of ten years ago.
It was liquor, first as a social habit,
and last as & merciless master that
hurled him from the throne of youth. .
ful promise-and expectation, through
a night of gloom'to a suicide drunk- -
ard’s’ grave,—@. T. Advocate.

- . . ¢ @. ® “ B
. Excellence is the reward of labor.
Idlenes is emptiness ; the trec in wh_icls -
.sap is stagnaut and remains fruitless,

fer loss before nnJust gmn, for that
brings grief but once, thrs torever.

\}launers refuife time, -as nothing is

more vulgar than lmsbe. ~.

-1t.is not ability to be1dle. bnt the abil.
- ity to work, that eonstxtutes happmess

Grayehairs scem liko the light of soft
morn, sllvenng over the evening of life.

HagTy poople drmk the wino of lrl‘o
scaldmghot, and ureangryat ‘the burn.
ing. -

The heart that is sobnest awake to tho ;
ﬂowers is always first to be touched by
the thorns. A

Let men langh ‘when you sacrifico de-
sire to duty if they will. You' havo trme
and ewrmty torejoice in. . *. .

"Authors onght to be wise for they have.
to sell their wisdom ; and what is bought -
and sold should be gennine. .

‘We learn to chmb by keeping our’ oyes
not on tho hills behind us, but; on the
mountains that rise before us. -

ntle as 3 suck-""

L.



