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TERNS OF PUBLICATION, !

The BRADFORD REFPORTRR IS published every
“Tharsday morning by GOODRICH & HIiTcHCOCK,

at One Dollar per annum, in advance.

A~Advertising ln nll cases exclmlve of sub.
scription to the pape:

SPECIAL NOTICES fnserted at TEX cl!ﬂ‘l per
iiue for fAirst Insertion, aud PIVE CEXTS periine for
“ieach subsequent lusertlon. but no notice Inserted
fur less than fifty cents

YEARLY AD\'ERTISEME\TS‘IU be tasert.
<d at reasonable rates.

Admintstrator's and Execntor‘s Notices, §2;
Auditor's Notices,$2.805 anmeu(,ndl, fivelines,
,pnr year) 3, addittonul 1ines $t each,

Yearly m'en_lsers are eantitled to qulrurly

<hanges. Tr t advertd s must be pald
‘tor in advance,

Allresolutions of assecistions; comlnnnle.tlona
-of limited or individual interest, and notices of
marriages or deatks, excecdlng five linesare charg.
«@d FIVE CENTS per line, but simple notices of mar-
riages dnd doatks will be published without charge.
"“he REPERTER hiving s Iarger circnlation than
:any other paper in the county, makes it the best
sdvertising medium in Northern Pennsylvauls.
JOB PRINTING of every kind, In plain and
ifancy colors, done with neatness and dispatch,
"Haxdldiis, Blanks, Cardr, Pamphlets, Billheads,
“3tatements, &c., of every varlety and style, printed
"attha shoriest notice. " The REPORTER ofce is
-well knpplied with power preases, & good assort-
« ment of new type, and overything in the printing

line can Lo executed in the most artistic manner. |-

.and at the lowest Fates. TERMS I‘JVARIABLY
- CASH.

1 -] the 25th of

commenced on thns day. Previons -

to the use of Grégorian ‘Calendar,

the years had different days of begin- -

| ing at various times in the same and -

different countrics, and occasionally

at the same time in the samecountry. .

In most countries it began on one of

the followin days : Christmas day,

ecember ; Circamcision

| day, the 1st of Jpnuery"quly ‘day, -
the 23th!of March; Easter day, the

day of the resurrectlon of our Lord.

A

GOODRIGH & HITCHCOGK. Publllhel? I

© . REGARDLESS OF nn'mmom'rle FROM ANY qmnrnn., -

BN
iz

© 0 _81.00 per Annur‘nln Advnnee.;'

1n England, in the seventh, and'so -
late” as ‘the- thirteenth .century, the
yenr began on Christmas- day; bt
in the twelfth century the Angelican
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charch commériced the year on the”
25th ‘of March, as: did also the civil- -
ians of the fourteenth jcentary. This .

1 continued until lm the time of the

Hoetrp.
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DBusiuness Cards,

J’OH\Y W. CODDING,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, TOWANDA, PA,

Omca over Mason's old Bauk.

TIIOMAb E. MYER
A'r'ron\x\'-A'r-LAw,
TOWANDA, PA. .

OfMce with Patrick and Foyle.

PECK & OVERTON

ATTORNEY s-A‘r-LAw.
TOWANDA, PA,
DA, OvERTON, BExJ. M, BECK,

R})D\'EY A. MERCUR,

! ATTORNEY AT-L AW,
TOWANDA, PX,,

© Solicltor of Patents, Partieular attention pald

torbusiness {n the Orphans Court and to the settle-

ment of estates, .
Utlice in Montanyes Block I

Sep.25,'79

May 1, "79;
OVERTO\' & SANDERSON,

\A'r‘mn\r)-ArvL.\“,
TOWANDA, PA.
F, 0\’5:!.1‘0\’ Jn. .yon\ F SA\mmsov

\‘T H. JCbbUP

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,
MONTROSE, T'A

ludz:r e ssup having resumed the practiceof the '

Iaw tn Northern Pennsylvania, will attend to any
Tepal imsiness ptrasted tohim in Bradford county.
Persm, wishing to consult him, can eall on H.
Streeter, Esq., Towanda, I’a., when an appointment
can be male.

ENRY STREETER,.

A 'I"l'On.\'E\' AND L‘DL‘SSELLOl’.-AT-LAW‘

., TOWANDA, PA.
Feb 27,79

J{, I TOWNER, M. D, -

HOMEOPATHIC PRYSICIAN Axp SURGEON.
B Ny llushlence amd Office just North of Dr, Cor-

bints, on Main Street, Atln ns, I"a, jun2g-6m.
l : L. HILLIb
F  ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
* TOW A\D_\, TA. [novu-'fs

e

E F. GOFF, s~

ATTORNEY-AT-LAw,
7 WYALUSING, IPA.

Aginey for the sale and purdmse of all 'kindsof |
serLrities and for making loans on Real Estate. |
All business will recelve careful and. prompt
attention, fJupe 4, 1879,

ey

T I 'I‘H()\IPbO\ ATTORNEY

® AT LAW, WYALUSING, l’ A. Willattend

toill Business entrusted (o his care tn Bradford, '

>ullivan and Wvommg Counties.

Office with E.
‘l’ur.,'r N

[novls-u

1 . .\\’(rLE D.D. S ‘
Jo

OPERATIVE AND MECHANICAL DENTIST.

Oftien ou State Street, seeond floor of Dr, Pratt's
Otice, apr 379,

ELSBRL & SON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
TOWANDA, I’A,
. C. ELSBREE. L, FLSDREE,

()Dl\l\ E\ '

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
OMee—Rooms formerly occupled by Y. M, C. A
Bumlln" Roon, _{an.a1” 78,

I llcl’lIFl{bUI\,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
TOWANDA, P
Dis't Att'y Brad. Co.

IGII\ wW. .\11\

(oo, 178,

L ATTORNEY-AT-LAW AxDp U, & COMMISSIONRR,

TOWANDA, PA
OmeB-‘}onh 8ide Public kquare.
Jnn l 1875,

D XVIFb & CA I\\OCHA‘\Y

ATTORNEYSR-AT-LAW,
\(DUT‘I SIDE ()F WARKD HOUSE. ,
Dee 23-75. - TOWANDA, PA.

J \\DIxFW WILT
. ! ATTORNEY-AT-LASY, -

OMes over Turner & Gordon's Drug Store,
Towauda, I'a.  May be consulted in German,

“7 J. YOUNG, B

S ATTORNEY-AT-LLAW,
STOWANDA, PAL

Oftan—second door south of the First Nat!onal
Ihnk \Imllr St up stairs.

: “TLLLI AMS & ANGLE,

ATTORNEYR-AT-LAW.,

GIFICE.—~Former!s occupied by Wm, Watkins,
Fosq,
H. N, WILLTAME,

‘ M. MAXWELL,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
TOWANDA, PA
Ofire over Dayton®s Store,
A “" l\.ﬁ

(act.17,777). E. 1. ANGLE.

AT'rm INEYS- AT-Law,
'ruw.fx DA, PA.
Oflru ir Wd's Block, first Qoor soutl of the Flrst
Natp r4d vank. up-stalrs,
B ’H)IL rinus-71y} J.N. (‘ALIFF

R. 8. \I WOODBURN, Ph)su-

clan ul:{(l surgeon. OfMce oser O, A Black’s
Crivkes o« <10 .
r\x\u Ao, \lh 1. 15721y*

\ M. 8. \.I.\CEN’!‘
"GENERAL
I\\DR.\\CI‘ AuE\T

CoTaly 31,

T 0 TO\\'A\DA [’A
\‘ B.KELLY, DF\TI\T —Oftice
o over M, F, Qo "ﬁ(lll <, Towanda, Pa.

Feath fuareted on Gold, hn\'vr. Rubber, and Al
vmi:ium lnm Teeth extracted without pain,
UL\ R Sred

qY D.PAYXNE, M. D,
yey PIYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
Oive over Montanves® Store, ()mce hours from 10
012 A, \l.. and from S to'd row,
special attention giten to
nlsr—:,\sr-? ‘l)l\FA'*l'*

o
)T"l FAR

. and
T EYEN

Tilt

a

G W. RYAN,
-

COUNTY SUPERINTENDY

Witice tay last Saturday of exch monih, over Turner
© & Gordon's hrng Store, Towanda, Pa.
Tawanda, Jupe 20, JETAN

T\Il 'S, 1. PEET,

TEACHER OF PraxolMveIC
TERMS,—410 per term, -

Ttesidence Thind street, 1st ward.)
TFowauita, Jun. 13,°70-1y,

’ C S, RUSSELL'S
' ¢ GENERAL

NCE AGENCY

1‘0 WANDA.PA.

INSURA

MoavasTnet,

\m W. BUCK,

A TT’!R)-I Y-AT-LA W

TOWANDA, PENN'A.

Omu—aumh side Poplar street, opposite Ward
Houw, ,!-ux:’nn 1879,

FII\ST NATION AL BA\K

TOWAN DA, I’A

CAPITAL PAIDIN
SURPLUS FUND.....

-8123,000
se. 68,000
1“11-& Bank offers unusual facliitles for the tnns-
Iace ln nola % gen eril Lanking busitess, .
%.N. BETTS, C:shlbr
JU'-‘ POWELL, Prc\ldenl

. Arlll 1.187.9

RN W ARE—a lnrg:t\-nd general

s350ItMens a3 ivW-prices, pt JSUNE'S,

i
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NATAL STONES:

| —
T BY MRS, J. B. HADRRMAN,

{ JANUARY.

" By her who {p this month. was born
No gem save Garnet's should be worn:
They will insure her constancy,

Trite friendship and ﬂdemy.,

: FEBRUARY.

1+ The February born witl fing I

Sincerity and peace of mind,
Freedom from passlon and from cate, -
- If they'the Amethyst wiil wear.
i ; MAERCH.
" Who on'this world of ours thelr eyes,
In March first open, shall be wise,

In days of peril firm and brave,
And wear a Bloodstone to thelr grave.

APRIL, -
She who from Aprll dates her years, °
Diamonds should wear, lest bitter tears,
For valn repentance flow ; this stone
Emblem of lunocence is kpown.

UAY.

Who firat beholds tne light of day
In spring’s sWwoet flow*'ry month of May,
And wears an Emerald all her life, }
Shall.be a loved and happy wife. -

) JUNE. .
- Who comes w{th suminer to this earth,
And owes to June her day of birth,
‘With ring of Agate on her hand,
Cau qe:_du:, wealth, and long life command. .

‘ JULY,
The glowing Ruby should adorn
Thoso who in warm July are born’;
Then will they be exempt and froe,
From love's doubts aud anxlety.

- T

AUGUST,
‘Wear a Sardonyx, or for thee
No conjugal felicity ; i
The August born, without this stone,
*T1s said must itve unloved and Jone,

_SEPTEMBER. !
' A maiden born wher Autumn leaves-
Are rustling | in’ Septcmber‘n brecze.
A Sapphire on Lier brow should bind—,
‘Twill cure dlsenaes of the miud,

ocronxn i
October‘a chlid 1s born for woe,
Aunditte's vlclsnlmde'n must-know ;
But lay an Opal on her breast, -
Angd hope will Jull those woes to rest,

) NOVEMBER.

Who figst comes to this world below
With drear November's fog and snow,
Should prize the Topaz, amber hue—
Emblem of friends and lovers true.

DECEMBER,

1f cold December gave you birth,
The month of snow and ice and mirth,
I’aﬁce on your bhand a Turquoise blue ;
suecess will bless what'er you do,

Selo;ch:d lee.
MARGERY.

A Story of To-Day.

By what strange freak of heredrt,y,
the bumble home of sturdy Deacon
Gray and'his meek wife, among the

Berkshire, hills,should have held such
" | a nestling as \Iargery, it might have

puzzled ‘our medern philosopers to
discover, unless, 1‘erhaps, the spirit
of some beantiful ancenttess, burned
for witcheraft in- old colonial days,
disdaining successive ploddmg gen-
crations, had reappeared in her to
vex the somewhat less rigid proprie-
ties of the nineteenth centary.

*8he don’t seem to favor the Grays,
nor yet the Iercivals,” one gossip
had ‘said to another over her cradle,
“but a handsomer baby I haven’t set
my. eyes on for these ihirty years.”
Margery’s growing maidenhood
had fulfilled the fair promise of face
and form. It was but faint praise to
call her the pretiiest girl of all the
country side. The quick smiles that
dimpled in ber dainty cheeks or broke
the delicate curves of her mobile,
scarlet lips—the swift glances of her
dark eyes, full of slumbering fire,
made of her fresh, young face a per-
petual “song without words.” Who
should translate the melody? Not
the - father, whose stern notions of
filial submission, voiceless and abso-
lute, had received a hundred shocks
frony her self-asgerting individuality ;
nor the mother, whose gentle soul

.| was grieved by her distaste for the

monotony of honsewifely duties ; nor
the teacher, whose patient band had
closed so often the open Tennyson
or Victor Hugo above the unlearned
algebra upon ‘her desk; nor yet the
cmmt.rv lads, who, t.hou0h boasting
of ‘her beauty, were, after all, more
at theit ease with plain, little Annle
Lee than Margery.

John Butler, looking up at her in
the singers’ seats, on the Sunday of
her seventeenth birthdsy, as he had
done ever since she was old enough
to take her place there, saw, as ina
dream, the beautiful world of passion
and romance asleep in her heart.
 Waiting for the kiss of the Prince!”
he thouuht with an unconscious sigh.

Years ago, in his college vacation
days, he bad made rare {riendship
with the bright litile hoyden ; it was
he who had fashioned the kites and
balls and other like boyish toys, for
which her doll house was disdained
and deserted; be, who bad beaten
for her the chestnut boughs on the
fhillside, or imitiated her into the
‘stealthy arts of trout fishing in" the
mountain brook.

Shethad grown away from-lum now
~—nay, rather, he confessed to him-
self with a dull pain at his heart-~he.
'had grown away from her] He was
tlnrty years old, and his daily em-
ployment of mstructmg the . half-

to receive for college preparation,
made him feel still older. A very
quiet and humble life-work, but he
had chosen it both from a certain
felt aptitude for teaching and because
he could not leave his widowed moth-
er quite alone in the old home to
which she clung so fondly. Once
chosen, however, he was sure to put
into it his best of heart as well as
brain. One may measure the pressure
of steam,Yor the weight of falling
water, byt not the power of: con-

— {science in one noble human soul.
| Seeing in turn the wheel of small and

seemmgl) monotonous daily duties,
we scarcely guess at the immense re-
serve force, which, if need -were;
would impeél to martyrdoms.

There was a. stranger’ at church
that day who, in his tum, gazed at
Margery. | She had met him already
at some vxllage merry-making, and
knew him to be Allan Wilde, an at-
tache of the surveying party which

)

| boring hill passes. As it chanced,

Tbot that of fear or reverence; - full

| sentiment of evil, from which, strive
.| as he might, he could not eliminate
" }an unreasonable semse of _personal

| parity of age and tewnperament, of

| Evening by evening he sat with Mar-

| which opens in a single night. Her

‘who disputed even by force of arms

'envelope. wrt,h its familiar superserip-

dozen boys, whom he was accustomed

was just then laying the route for
the mew railway through the neigh-

he had been shown a seat in Jobn
Butler’s own pew, and a striking con-
trast was presented by the .men
standing 'side by side, and sharing
the book of hymns, while Margery’s
clear soprano rang through the little
church. The oné, whose grave,
thoughtful brow and slightly-stoop-
ing .shoulders kept the old habit of
his student life; the other, with fig-
ore bold, ereet, and full of careless
grace; black, flashing eyes, which
seemed to speak in turn all langusges

lips, whose easy curl was veiled by
the-silken mustache he wore.’

Twice ‘or thrice Margery’s own
eyes, encountering those of the new-
comer, dropped suddenly’ and a
‘heightened color crept to her cheeks.
John Butler saw, and hated himself
for the sudden aversion he felt. for
the man at his side, - What property
had he in- Margery that he shoul3,
resent the tribute of admiration
which none could chonse but render.
to 8o fair a face? Yet a vague pre-

loss, made him unquiet as he walked
homeward, when the service was over.
His heart was none the lighter to see
that young Wilde, presuming on his
previous introduction to Margery,
bad. overtaken her and was walking
at; her side, bending with chivalrous
grace as he talked, while smiles and
blushes cbnsed each other over her
face.

.1t was the beglnmno of a sad sum-
mer for John Butler. There are no
truths so powerful in their final self-
assertion as those which we have
persistently striven to hide even from
ourselves, 1t was not long before he
knew, past denial, that with all the
strengt,h of his mature manhood, he
loved Margery Gray; and, that, alas!
whatever faint hope he had uncon-
sciously cherished, despite the "dis-

some day winning her to himself,
was fast fading into thin air.

Allan Wilde had so far disarmed
Deacon Gray’s first distrust as to be
a welcome visitor at the farmhouse.

gery in the grape grbor, and the light
breeze wafted the sound of gay talk
and happy laughter through the open
window of John Butler’s study.
Margery’s beauty blossomed in those
days like that lovely cactus-flower

untrained 1mng1nat.lon invested her
lover with all heroic attributes. The
stories he told her of adventures met
in the practice of his profession in
remote, half settled districts, of en-
counters with hostile land owners,

the right-of railway passage across
their seil, sounded to her lijke the
wildest dreams of romance. She
could scarcely believe that go brilliant
and daring a representive of the
great world outside should bring the
treasure of his Jove to 1the little coun-
try girl whose life was bounded by
her native hills.

John Butler watched the young
man narrowly. He haa the rare no-
bility of natute, which would have
made him rejoice in Margery’s hap-
piness, even at the price of his own
pain, could be have feltthat he re-
signed her.to a worthy rival. He
liad learned that Allan was well con-
nected in his distant home, but noth-;
ing definite of his ‘personal character,
beyond a certain reputation for care-
less living. Yet all the more, as
weeks went by, be felt assured that
Margery was - building her life hopes.
upon the treacherous sand of an un-
true and vacillating nature. Possibly
he was ncither wholly right nor
wrong in his judgment. Wilde had
the dual temperament. Magnetically
responswe to cxternal influences, he
was good and bad by turns. When,
with a just perceptible mist of tears
dimming the brightness of his ey es,
he would say to Margery : .

“ Darling, you little know what
my life Fms been! I am not worthy
of you, but you shall make me what
vou will!” " He was, perhaps, for
that time, as thoroughly himself as
when, far away, amid a crowd of
reckless companiong, he had drained
the dangereus glass or sung the
bacchanalian song.

He left her in the first days of
autumn, with the golden rod bright
in the valleys,and the scarlet sumach
aflame on all the hills., Margery’s
face was bright through her tears
with perfect hope and trust, as she
bade hiin" good-bye. Was Be not to
come again at Christmas time, and
then, if all was well, they would nev-
er be parted more. -

Gay, tender letters came to her as
the first weeks went by, their loving
words singing themselves over in her
heart like the carol of spring birds.
Almos: imperceptibly a change crept
over them—a tone of troubled, half-
reckless. discontent, which grieved
ber sorely, though it could not shake
her Joyalty.

At last, one nlght, she opened.the

tion, to find only a hast.xly-scrawled
not.e within:

' DEAREST MARGERY : I have been un-
fortunate and am in serious business
trouble. I fear I may not be able to come
to you as s00n as we amnged Don’t
forget, darling. Your own . 'ALLAN,
That was all. No word of comfort
or explanation; and following an
absoluté silence for three long weeks.
None but a nature proud and sen-
sitive as Margery’s could compréehend
the agony of suspense in which, each
night, she looked vainly for a mes-
sage from her lover. She shared her
burden with no one—othiers ' might
distrust him, but not she!

‘Coming in onc evening from a long
walk among the bleak hills, whither
she had gone to ease the intolerable
aching. of her heart, she heard the
noise of wheels as herfather returned
from his nightly journey, to the vil-
lage posb-otﬁce, and - sank down un-
noticed in a.dim corner of the half-
lighted room. He came up the long
walk with a slow, heavy step, and,
throwing wide the door, strode thro’
the passage way. He did not see her
as he passed, and, in her. breathless

@ ere " he said, with a solemn |
intensity of tone that made her heart
leap, *an awful thing has  happened |
Alas! for the day when, in spite of
my - better judgment, I received a
wolf in sheep's clothing under my
roof! All the village is talking bf
the news which the newspapers
have brought to-night. It is of Allan
Wilde, Mary. To meet debts he has
mnde—-gamblmg debts !—he forged
a'note. Detected and pursued, with
arms in hands he resiated the offlcers
of the law, and—-paid the forfelt with
his owa life!” . !

A scream rang through the room.
Mrs, Gray fell back weakly in her
chair, and even her husband’s strong
limbs tottered under him. Margery
came forward from the shadow.
Colorless as the dead, with the long
white cloak she had not yet removed
falling in heavy folds about her, she
mlght have seemed standing in her
winding sheet, but for ‘the intense
burmng of her eyes, a8 the firelight
fell upon hér face. With an 1mpen-
ous gesture, she grasped the newspa-
per in her father’s hand, and, before
he bhad gathered shreng,th to detain
her by word or sign, she had gone
through the' long hall, up. the stmrs,_
and they heard Lhe key turn in . the
lock of her own door.. -

If Margery could-bave died that
night, she would have counted it the
sweetest boon that {ate could hold.in
store; but life was too strong in her
young veins. Rebel as she might
against the cruel fortune which bad
befallea her, she had no choice lmt
to rise next morning to the first of
the new days which seemed to stretch
in endlessi procession before her, nn-
til her very brain reeled dizzily. One
purpose onb was cléar in the chaos
of her mind—to let no one speak to
her of her dead lover. There should
be silence, since there were no kind.
words to say. With a fierce tender-
ness she wrapped his memory in the
garment of ber love which he had so
dishonored. She made for him a
hundred excuses 1o her own heart;

truthfulness which was a part of her
nature, she krew that the mere fact’
of his death was to her less than
nothing beside the wreck of broken
ideal. .

"As the long winter wore awa), and
spring and summier covered the bhills
once more with bud and blossom,
Deacon Gray grew impaticnt that
the color did 1ot return to Margery’s
cheek and the old light to her eye.
His stern nature mlnht bear with the
first shock of griet and dismay, but
be felt it now high time that she.
should forget all vain regrets for an’
unworthy object. Unconscrously his
manner betrayed his disapproval,
and, in proportion, her own grew
cold and reserved. From her moth-
r's weaker nature she had :‘never

ing sympathy.

Only John Butler, with the- keen:
insight of love, read the poor child’s
beart. He had given her little more
than an occasional smile of pleasant
greeting in all these months, yet his

agony of pitying tenderness. Slow-
ly and tremblingly the hope ddwned
in his heart that she might be won
to Begin ‘with him a new life, in

her for the’ cruel suffering she had
endured.

Allan Wilde had lain for embteen
months in his dishonored grave, when
Deacon Gray. called Margery, one
day, to speak with her alone.

* Child,” he said, “I have some-
t.hmw to tell you wluch deeply con-
cerns your welfare. John Butler has
spoken to me of you to-day. He
would scarcely expect me to repeat’
to yoeu what he has said, but I have
thought best to do so, so that you
mny,lmow beforehand my own opin-
jon in reference to the subject. He
has asked iy permission to seek §0u1

for his wife.”
“ His wife!” she cried. with lntter

Margery started uolently

! emphasns. “ Docs John Butler think

that 1 can—" She stopped suddenly,
and a wave of color swept across her
cheeks, O

Her father had risen. g

“ Margery!” he said, in a voice
tremulous with passion, *listen to
me! On the hillside yonder are the
graves of three of my children. . Bet-
ter for the only onc left me that she
were laid beside them than to waste
fher, life :in wicked repining for a
scotndrel who, if he were dlive to-
day, would be serving out the penalty
of his crime in the pomt,ent,xary m

" He' paused, startled at the calm
whiteness of ber face. She put up]
her face, and her lips moved for a
moment without a sound. ‘At last
-she said :

i Fnthcr, it is. enouﬂh' bcn(l John
Butler to me !”

- ] cannot, Margery, He gave me
‘no message for you.” .

"% Then I will go o him, " 'she an-
swered, turning with ‘wnft resistless
motion to open the door.

* Margery, come bael. 1 he cnllep,
but she was gone.

John Butler sat alone in his school
room, There was a quick tap on the
door, and, scarcely avaiting for his
answer, \[argery entered. Startled
at her pallor, he would bave led her
to u'seat, but she gently! resisted.

" John " she eaid, still standing
before: lum, “my father has told me
what you said to him.”

% He told you!”

“ He told me. Yes, it was better
80,” she answered. -“I have come to
tell you that I will marry you if you
wish, but there is one thing you
ehould have known. - I have but—"
The strain had been too great. She
sank into a chair and burst into a
storm of passionate weeping.

He bent over her in an agony of
self-reproach, soothmg her like-a
little child. -

“ My child, I know, I know,” he
said. Then, when her sobs were'
still :

“Did you come to me of your own
will, Margery 77

“Of my own will."
% And could you trust me, ihen to
cherish and comfort yon, and some
time, maybe, teach you to love me ag
I—Oh my d.zrlmg, have loved you
alway 1”

’
1

nnxrety., she made no sound.

yet, none the less, with the pitiless |

oked for helpful and comprehend- |

-whole goul yearned toward her in an |

which his great love should atone to |-

"He took the little ‘cold bands in
his own and kissed thém reverently,
in seal of the strange betrothal,

‘He lmd had other dreams—this
strong; self:contained .man—of the
little Dride- that slowly, but surely
won, might c¢reep. sometime with
smiles and blushes to' hisisheltering
‘breast, but he put them by, and close-
ed the book of memiory upon the un-
marked page.

His-home had been very lonely
since his mother's death, and Mar-
gery herself scemed to wrsh for no
delay; so in the'early autumn, they
were married. -

With. fond secrecy he had fitted all
thé belongings. of her room, to her
special tastes and fancies. The colors
she chose—the books and flowers she
loved best—wére there, He had
pictured! to himself over and over
how the old sunshine would light her
face at the sight.

“You are very kmd ? she said
srmplv, only that. ™

“1 am too impatient?” he thouﬂht
,crushmo his drsnppomtment Y
‘must wait—she must have time!”

- How patiently he waited only God
knew! Her smallest wishes were
consulted ; she was irked by no-un-
accustomed care; she dwelt in an
atmosphere of watchful care and
gentleness, Yt he looked vainly for
‘anything beyond the - quict, grateful
response  which might have been
made by any honored guest. At
rare intervals an almost petulant
manner replaced her usunal calm, and
he found her, sometimes, after long
walks, by herself, with traces of tears
uapon her cheeks.  He ceased the
small carresses which she received S0
passively, fearing to give her pain.
His love never w.wered but slowly,
slowly, hope was d)mg from his
heart.

She came to him' one day, and
stood silently beside the desk where
he was correcting apile of Latin ex-
ercises. Suddenly, with her old im-
pulsive motion, she swept her hand
across the paper.

“ Are you never tired of it all ?”
she cried. . * This ceaseless monotony
—the bo;s with their creaking boots
and blotted exercises and endless con-
Jjugations? Does this life satisfy you?
Do you want nothing ?” .

Long afterward she remembered
the pain in his face. He felt for a
moment that he- must open his arms
and cry to -her, ¥ You—you—it is
you I want! . Come!” But he only
wiped his pen carefully and laid it
down.

“You are tired, my child,” he said
—he always called her * my child”
now—* I have been selfish in keeping
you to my dull ways. We must hava
some changefor you. Stay! Ihavethe
very plan. You remember my aunt
Olivia Rande, whom you met here
with her (l-\uorhter thre¢ years ago?
I had a letter from her this morning
from her country house on the sea-
shore. She asked us to come.to her
for a long visit. I cannot well leave,
you lmow but I will send yau for
hoth of us. Would you like it, Mar-
gery? .

He had not seen so bright a lodk
upon her face for months.

“I am sure I should like it1” she
answered. Then, with sudden com-
punction. “You won’t be lonesome 7’
“1 shall be busy, you know, and
old Elsie will take famous’ care of
me. ”

He lifted his eyes to her face. Ifj;
she had said but one little word how |
joyfully would he have pushed aside
all obstacles to follow bher where she
would.

.. T am writing a story. of to-dn._y It
was in last July that Margery went
away. Life in Mrs. Rande’s house
was a novel experience. There was
a throng of an) guests, and Mar-
gery’s unconscious bequl). made her

the petted and'anmired ot all. Amid
the airy flatteries which chivalrous|®
men of the world poured into her un-
accustomed ears, she first began to
take her husband’s measure. A
strange, homesick longing stlrred
within her, growing, as the weeks
went by, Why not-go back at once?
To-morrow? She thought one night.

She neéd not wait to send him word.

She would take him by surprise
How glad he would be! A thrill of
unused delight made her checks flush.

She ran liahle up from the station
after he lonrr day’s ride She had
never dreamed that the mere sight of
the staid, brown honse could ‘make
her so glqd As she came ncar she
fancied it wore.an uninhabited aspect.
The front doors were shat, and the
blinds at her husband’s study window
closely drawn. Her heart throbbed
in time to the heavy knocker under
her band.  Sne heard the old house-
keeper’s step in-the passage, and the
door slowly opened.

% Miss Margery!™ cried the woman,

| starting as if she had seen a ghost,

'and falling back in her astonishmeut
to her old-time form of address.

“ Yes, yes, it is I! Why do you
look. at me so? Where is your
‘master? :

" %Then you don’t know ?” .

“Know what? Oh, Elsie, tell me}
quickly ! Is anything wrong with [
my husband ? -

“ Miss \hrnerv—excuse me, Mrs.
Butler, I would say, Master Jobhn
meant it for the best. Ie would
have told you, though your pa was
bound you should not “be, for fear
‘t.wonld» be the sp'illin’ ot your visit,
until you was ready to-come Liome,
he said ; but he’s been Sone nigh onto
two weeks—" she covered her eyes
with her apron—* to nuss them ag is
sick with yellow fever in the South.”

"Margery fell on the threshold with-
out a word. OIld_Elsie lifted her in
her arms, and laying her on a couch
within, dispatched a passing neighbor
for her father and mother. -

“Did ke leave no word, no message-
for me?” said Mnr«very, when she
could speak.

“Yes honey,- (le:u ; this letter he

said I was to give it into your own
‘hands.”

She sat up, and, breakmg the saal
with trcmblma fingers, read :

“ When you read this, my beloved, you
will know that I bave gonewhere duty
called me, in the hope of doing some little
good to the suftering aud dying. I have
not written you of my decision, because 1
would not have your ppleasure marred by

¢, | any anxious thought of me. I know the

3 -

T

“I will try,” she nnswered. '

- {danger,, and am uot nnpmpnred.

If God

vxlls, I shnll come back; if not there is
one thing I must ask you, dearest, For-

you my wife. I was too old and dull to
make you happy,. but believe me, darling;
I would bave done it if "I could. M y
great love made me blind.- You: have |
been'good and "brave., I bless you now
and ever in my heart, |

“If anything - should bappen to mie,
Margery, go to Mr. Latiier. He bolds
my will and knows my wishes, All I
have is yours,

* Think gently of me, darling, and may
God hold you in- his keepmg now and
always.'™ . ‘Jonx.” -

last line, then she turned:

* Father,” she said, with the old
ring in her voice, .“I start for the:
South to-morrow.”. .

“ Margery !”

“Do not think to stay me. ILam
going t6' my husband! Shall I sit’
safely here while he gives away alife
worth a thousand such as mine?
Even now he may be’fighting death
alone.”

Argument, entren,y, command,
all were alike in vain. With the
early morning lrght. the long j Journe)
wus begun, )

She, kuew no wearindss, she {felt
no fear. ‘The. rushing, thundering
train seemed to her ,to crawl alon‘g
the sand. = She would have ridden, if
she could, apon the wings of the
lightning. In the night she seemed
to hear his voice} calling her. God
could not let hlm die bel‘ore he knew
how she loved Him. Oh, fool and
blind that she hdd been! Where in
all her dreams of discontent had
there been love and courage like this?
Here was n knight braver than Lan-
celot, mcre true and ténder than
Arthur of the Round Table, and her
hand had refused his crown!

Closer and more stifling grew the
héat and dust as they neared  the
fever-infested districts. Long trains
laden with flying refugees, met them
at stations. Groups of Sisters of
Charity, in their black gowns and
quairt ‘snowy head-gear, occupied
the car with her.
from the far Norfthwest sat -+just
across the aisle. 'She heard frag-
ments of their con\'ersnuon, calm and
cheerful as if they were bound on
some long-planned excursion of busi-
ness or pleasure. Common life had
grown all ‘at once heroic. It was
worth while to live; ‘nay, to diein
such a cause as this. )

The quarantine station was reach-
ed at last, through which Margery
was to enter the doomed city of her
destination.

“ My child!” plc.xded an old ofticer:
%1 speak to you as a father. Go
home! You are too Joung and beau-
tiful Lo rush upon certain death.”

-4 My husband is there ! said Mar-
gery.

The earl3 morning papers were
brought. in. She took one mechanic;
ally in her hand, and this is what sbe,
saw:

- ¢ John Butler, volunteer visitor for the
Howu\‘ds, from ——, Mass., was strick-
en yesterday. It will be hard, indeed; to
till the place of this marvellously brave
and efficient worker, who has seemed
able to instjl some of his own indomitable
courage ard hope into every one withr
whom he hhs come into contact. lle lies
violently sitk at hospital.”””

She is ip a carriage at last.. The
conchm'mgashes his horses, but she
crics to him to drive faster. Stores
aad shops are closed. -Here and there

people, black and white, rush ount

from the by-streets and alleys, call-
.ing for help, * for the’love of God!”
About the gfeat aid-centres hundreds
of negroes, vin:h their baskets, crowd-
od on the cirbing, ,wai} for the call-
ing of their names. } Everywhere
they meet hearses, open wagons,
areat express carts, piled. with the
dead, their horses At 1 trot, moving
southward to thé ccmctones.

They are stopped now; she springs
from the carri age unaided. * A little
girl grasps her dress. T

% Oh, lady, my mother is dying1”
she cries out throngh a rain of tears.
Margery loosens. t,he child's fingers
gently, but she cannot linger.'

# Take mé to John Butler!” she!
cries to an attendant.

Past long rows of cots where men
and women and - little children groan

aud writhe in mortal agony, she fol-
lows him. They ‘Are taking out a
dead man; her garmcnts -brush the

.stifiening lrmbs as, she passes,

Her guide pnlrses at last.,Oh, God
in heaven! Tossing in delirinm,
with face discolored and distorted,
and ‘bloodshot, staring eyes ; can tlm
be he?

One moment slle sank upon her
knees Deside the hed, then she rose,
up to do battle with death. v

- The rurses” could teil you how-a
giant’s strength scemed to dwell in
her young arm's; a wisdom almost

*{superhuman in her inexperienced

brain. Day and night went by but
she did not mark them. The dead
around her were replaced by the
dying, but she took no heed. | * «

_The hour came when love had con-

j quered. John Butler woke, too weak
{ for speech or motion, but, with the

‘old ray of reason in his eyes and
. whether in the body or out of the
body he knew not; but Margery's | °
face was bent al)ovc him, and Mar-
gery'skiss was on his almoau hl’eless
lips. -

Slowly but surel) .his strennth re-
turned. Margery coilid leave Dim at
length to care for oth rs whose needs
were greater.  He dﬂl not keep b
back. She secmed ta wear a eh'nrg
ed life, and her face, bxlluht. as witha
light reflected from the world beyond |
this, was the last comfort of many a
dying eye; the first returning gleam
of e'«rthlv hope and love 1o souls
who, through Ler gentle ministration,
came qlowly and palnl‘ully back from
the gates of death.

They went home torrether when
over the smitten land had descended
the healing benefit of the frost. It
:was their weddmfr journey. The far
hills were blue with Indian summer ;-
sky and earth seemed bathed in the
glory of s mystic transtiguration.
'J‘hey ‘talked little by the way. There
are some moods - which words, even
the tenderest, but profane.

If they had never come back, wlmt
then? What does- it matter, death
dr life, to souls tlmta have tasted the
supreme of eustence, perfect love

nnd sacnﬁce

T e,

give the. gelfish wrong 1 did in making |

- She read it slowly through to the }

Two physicians |

| digested. Eat freely of ripe fruit,

Ho“; to Presewe Health,®

The first grcat secret of good health
is good habits;-and the next is reg-
ularity of Slmblts. They are br\ell)
- summed up in the followmglrules-

. 1i—8leep. Give 'ourselfl the nec-
essary smount of aleep Some men
require five fiours of the twenty-four; |
others need eight.
beds. Sleep i a garment not worn
during the day. To maintain robust
health, sleepwith o persdn as health)
 as yourself or no one~‘ .

2,—Dress. In cold weather, dress
warmly with underclothing. Remove
mauftler, overco ; t, overshoes, - etc.,
when remaining any considerable
length of time in a warm room. Keep
your feet warm and dry. Wash them
in warm water two or three times a
week. Wear warm stockings, large
boots and overshoés when in t.he
snow or wet.
on the head, keeping it always cool.
3.—Cleanliness. Have always a

room. In the morning, after wash-

Cold water will not bd disagreeable
when applying it with the bare hands,’
Wipe immediately; follow hy brisk
rubbing over the body. The whole
operation need not take over five
minutes. The result of this wash is,
the blood- is brought to the surface
of the skin and ma(le to -circalate |
everly throughout the body. You|
‘have opened “the pores of' the skin,
nllowmﬂ impurities of the body to
pass ofl‘ and have given yourself in
the opemhon a good vigorous morn-
ing exercise. Pursue this habit reg-
ulrrrl),and you will scldom take cold.
4.—Inflation of the Lungk. Five
minutes spent in the open air, after
dressing, inflating the lungd)_by in-
haling as full-a “breath as possrblo,
and pounding the breast during the
inflation, will greatly enlarge the
chest, strengthen the ‘lung power,
and cﬂ'ect,uallv ward off consnml)blon.
5—Diet. If inclined to’ be dys-
peptic, avoid mince pie, sausage and.
other highly seasoned food. Beware
of eating too.freely of soups; better
to eat food dry enough to empIO) the
notural saliva of the mouth in mois*
tening it. “If inclined to-ever-eat,
pnrtnke freely of rice, cracked wheat
and _other articles that are easil'_v

and avoid excessive use of meats.
Eat at- regular bours, and lxolltly
near the hour of going to bed. ‘Eat
slowly. Tlioroughly masticate the
food. Do not wash it down |with
continual drink while ecating. |Tell
your funniest stories while at| the
table, and for an hour afterwhrds.
Do not engage in severe mental labor
directly after hearty eating.
G.—Exercise. L\erc1~c, not too
violent, but sutlicient to plo(lucc 8
gentle prespxr'mon, shonld "be_had
cach day'in the open air. -
7.-—Condition of the Ming. The
condition of the mind has much to
do with the health. Be hop ul and
joyous.- To be so,avoid bifsifiess en-
tanglements that may causé. perplex-
ity and anxiety. Keep out of 'debt.
Live within "your income. Attend
church, walk, ride, mix in jovial'com-
pany. Do as nearly right as you
know how. Thus “conscience will
always’ be at ease. If occasionally
disappointed, remember that there is
no rose without a thorn, and thatthe
darkest.clouds have a sll\.e'r lining ;
that . sunshine follows sterm,’ and
Jbeautifal spring follows the dreary
winter. Dé your dut,y, and leave the
rest to God who ddenh gll things well.

———a

" The Tramp T{lumphant.

picking his teeth at his gate the oth-
er noon after a hearty dinner, when
a tramp came around thé corner and
halted belore him. - ’

“ No use!” ‘said the citizen, I’ve
no food for tramps.” ‘

“+I am not begging.”

“No; but yoit look’ asif you w'mb-
ed to.”

“\Well, I can’ t l\elp -my looks, but
I’m no bemvnl. ‘1 pay for all I get.
You look to nie like { gentleman.

b \’ e~5 1 r,g N |

%Youn have a. smnrt intclligent
look about you.” -

# Well, I 'hope s0.”

A cm/en of Ho‘1 ard street qu

o

the common herd I would,””" contir-
ned the tramp, as he gent,ly rubbed
‘his back on the fence!

the citizer stroked his whiskers, * but.
what is all this talk about ?”

I3 I'll tell yon. I’mnothing but an
old tramp. " don't know buckwheat
from broom-corn, while you knowj
everything. Give me a chance and
Il give you one. I sce you have
got two crops of wood: at the side-
-gate, and I'll make you this offer. If
youll - make a specch ten minutes
long T'll saw that wood for nothing.
1f you break down you shall give me
a square dinner and P’ll move on.’

“By George! but I'll dg that,”
chuckled the citizen.

“Very well; Vil stand by that bar-
gain.”

The citizen. threw away ‘his- &ootll-
pick, pulled out his watched, cleared {
his throat and began: '

" Fellow-crt,mens—-“’e are Lallcd
together here utday by a common
impulse. We have mct.—we have
met-—we have—we have— .

“You can try once more-—I don’t
wané to be hard on you,” ol)sér\e(l
‘the tramp, as the citizen broke down.
“Tey the ﬁunncxal question this
tlme "

'Thus eneourarved the citizen led
on with:

“ Fellow eitizens—Ypu have pa-
‘titntly listened to the llong-winded
rgmdrks of 8am Cary. He “has told
you that a piece. of paperis as good
a§;a gold dollar. He has told you
that—l\e hias had ‘the 1mpu(lenee to’
assert that—thiat is, he has told yon
—told you—-” Co

“ Tl give you one more chance,”
said the tramp, as the brenk-down
seemed complete.

* But I won't take it,” replled the
citizen. ¥ You go 'lruuml to the back
door and 111 tell the girl to set you
out the best dinner you've had ina
year, and don’t you he in 2 hurry
about Jeamng thie tnble, either I"—

Avoid feather) -

Wear a light covering | -

pint or quart of witer in the sleeping{ -

ing the hands and face, then wet with |/
-the "hands cvery part of the body.t

“Id plck you out .mvwl)cre from :

*Well, that's prefty .good,” and )

What Is the little one thmklng aboul ¥
Yery wonderful thinga, no doubt. i .
Unwritten’ ‘history !

o Asitbis liead were as full of kinks
_And curious riddles as any sphinx! -
Wraped by culic, and wept by tears,

. Qurilithle nephcw wlll lose two ycara,
" And he'fl never know
Where thc summers go ;—
He peed not langh, for he'il find it 502

Who can tell what a baby thinks? .~
Who can follow the gossamer links

By which the manakin feels®hls way -
Out trom the siore of the great unknow n,.
Biind, anq w:dllng, and alone,

Into the hght of day 7— .
Onut from the shore of the unknown sea, ‘
! Tusalng in pltllnl agony— 1 Y
Of the unknown sea that reels nnd rolls
#peckled with the barks of little souls—
Barks that were launched on the other $ide,
And slipped from Heaveh on the e!.b_lg& tid

What does be think of his mother's hafr ?
What of the cradle-rvof that files
Forward and backward through the air?

Bare nml bummtul. smooth and white, ”
‘Seeking lz ever with fresh dellghte—
Cup of bisHife, aud couch of his rest.

Pregses bl hand and burles his face.
Deep where the heart-throbs sink and swiell
. Witha tenderness ahe ‘cans never tcll. '
Though she murniur the words - ’
Of all the birds— ° .
[ Words shd has learned to murmur well?
- 1 can see the shadosw creep
/ Qver his eyes In soft eclipse,
Over his brow, and over his lipe,
Oul to his little finger tips!
Softly siuking, down he goes !
Down he goes! ! Down he goes!
See! He 18 hushed in sweet repose.
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The Year 1880.

yew of the Ameru.an Independenc
— .

CYCLES OF TIME AND (‘HUBCll DAY

Golden’ \uxnber,'G ood
19.. - . March 23, -

R

e

Murch 26.

. cle, l(..‘ April 4.

209.
Julian
GDQU.

\Ll)
May 6.~

Feb. 11, - "Nov. 24,

Sundny I~eb 15. S

— -

" ECLIPSES,

y

moon—as follows:

+' I. A total eclipse of ‘the sun, J'm-
YVisible in San Franeisco.
‘I1. A total cclipse -of the moon,

uarv 11.

June .22,

Btates.

Inusrbleﬁn the Umte

December 16. - Invisible
bmted States. ‘

December 31,
States when t.lle sun rises.

i)lanet. tlns year. <

&
} ?

Tllh }OL'R SEASONS, .

* Winter begins Décember "1, 1879
and lasts 901 days.

lasts nearly 93 days.
Jasts 94 days. -

Autumn bemns September -
1¥80, and lasts nearl) 01 days.

2

MORNING' STARS, .

Lo

‘Jupiter aftet 15th’ Jupiter until 15
“Marech,. untll; March, aft
“ 12th of July." - 12th of July..
Saturn ‘after ~sth:Saturn untik
© April, antil 9th} April, -after 9

~

K DIV l\IO\b 0}‘ TIME

i3 of ‘different lengths, owingto t

four hours.

to the twenty-fourth - hour.
day commences at midnight, and

the first o the twelfth honr

“day, from noon.

from 23-to 31 days.
month is twenty nine (lnys,

A year is divided into 365 days.

days, 5. hours,: 48
49.536 seconds. - .

*A Julian year 'is 363 days..
hreoormu year is 365,

mmutes, a

léap . ¥ear,, and -is’ 366 days:
error of the Gregorian computatr
amounts only to one dny in 357

1286 )ears. N

CO\!\[E\(‘E\IE\'T OF THE YEAR.

con%cquentl\. whenever and wlie

Ddrml Il‘ei, I’lfc.»e. T

WHAT IS BABY THINKING ABOUT y

Yet he !aughs and ¢rdes, and enu and drinls,
And ciiuckles and crows, and noeds dnd wlnks.

Punctured by ptus, and tostlired by fears,

What doés he think of bis. mother's eye:
W hnt does he think 6f his mother's bre’m Y

What does he think w. heu her qulrk cmbrzce

Now she thinks Be'll go to sleep® - ..

The year 1880 is Leap Year, and
uuul the fourth of July is the 104th

Dominical Letter,. Mrd -Lent;, March |

Fri clay,
Roman Indlct.roln,AEaster + Sun(layA
Jewish Lunar Cy- Low Sund ay,
Diogysian I’erlod Ronatxon Sunday,
" Period, 'A sce naron. Day,

Septuagesima Wlubbunda) ,\Ia_y

Quadragesima Chnstmns Dec 35.

There will be six, ecllpsee in 1890'
i—four of the -sun and two, ol‘ the

+ HL. An annalar Leltpse of t.he sun,
lulv 7. Inpfisible in'North Amerjea.,
' IV. A pdrtial eclipse of the™ isun,
December .- Invisible in  America.
V. A total eclipse of thé¢ moon,
in thes

f VI, A partlal cclipse of the sun,
Visible in the United

The 'moon i§ called the governmn' '

Spring begins March 20, 1\8“ and

Summer becrms June ’0 l.\SD and

) Wmtcr UCU’IDS December 21, 1\8(1

- n\'n‘u\o STARS,
Venus untxl 13th: ‘Venus after 13th

July.. o July. -
Mars after ~ 25th’ Mars f mml 25th
Oct, -~ T QOet. b

A solar dwv is me*xsure(l bv théro-
tation of the carthiupon its axis, and

clliptipticity of the earth’s orbit and-
other causes; but a mean solar day,
reéprded by the tlme picce, is twenty-

‘z)&n gstronomical day commences
-{ at ‘noou, and is counted from the first
“A eivil

counted from the first to the twelfth’
hour, when it is recounted again from
A nau-
-tical day is- counted as’ s civil day,
but commences like an astronomical

A calendar month vdries in lengtlx
A mcnn lunar.
; hours
44 minutes, 2 seconds and 24 thirds.

A solar year, W lnch is the time-oc-
(,upred by the sun'in passing from
one vernal equinox to - another, con-
Sists of 365.24244 solar days, or 363

2425 days.
Every- fourth )cnr is Bissextile, or
The

- By the reformation of the calendar}
by Pope Gregory XIIL, the year
began on the first of J.mu'nrv, and,

ver the new sty le of reckoning time ( gych a ‘place I would yive it up mysell.”
Twas adopted, then and there tlu.)m" | —Laltimors Seon. :

adoption of the new style. By this |
it eppears that two. modes of reckon- ~
ing the commencement of the year
] have generally existed in N Britain -
and its colonies, causing'  what is
‘known as the Civily Eeclesmstlcal or-
Legal Year, and tlnc Histofical Yez_;tr.
The last pamed of these have com- -
'menced on the first of January fora’
lonn penod of t.rme. -

;.r THE DAYS OF WEEK.

Eadh dcdxcnted to a heathen derty,v ’
| as follows: '

T,
J

Diea Soliy (Day of the Sun)-. r." , .Sunday
Dix Lunéie (Day of the Moon) Mounday
Dis Murtia (Day of Tulsco}.. ... Tuesday
T Diea Merewrii Day.of Woder Wednesdsy
Divs Jorix (Duy of Thory.... Thursday
Dig Veneria(Day of Freyay. .....Friday
driex Sut " ral(Day of Sator)... e cieeue- samrday

1
I . =

Tyar A“ FrL % NEVER. ”——It was
tlle last stanza in ‘the 308th hymn in
the Hymnal, that they were singing -
in one-of our-city churches the other |
evening—the lf.st offering, of praise
in the service! it was, fortunat.el), .

The stanza reads :’ ~ - 4T

o
g ?

“The soul tiat to, Jesus lm:h fled for reposc.
1 v-;ll not, I will not desert w his foes;
That soul, though all h—-l shall endeavor to shnke, -
I RLVET—NLO, BeY! er-l-no tievar forsake,
And before the word: -+ forsake "
g wa reached the gravity of a member |
of the choir forsook her entirely,and
sbe had to sit down for lauvhter,and'
then the rest broke downin a titter.
The choir faced the congregation ip .
‘that church, “and. about ey erybody
present fell ; into laughter, also, and
alpiost a8 mich werriment pru'mled
as though the hymn was a humorous
- Jsong and the plaeeﬂl_the ‘opera houses

| Of course, the * no-fever-will- hsr(lly-
ever ” business in % Pinafore” is'to
blame ‘for the, whole of it. ——Darmz- -
po:t Demie ru{ I

Fun, Fact and Facetlz.
©

€4l Somr men pay nttentxon who never ?ay

anything élsen .

WHEN grapes-are squeezed xt mnkcs
them whine. - i

"3

S,

D. C. . To avoid the first wrong step, let \our
Fl)act 1.\ g 'l m  Sunday, first.step be d right one. .
Solnr C)cle, 13. \Inrch 21. NECESSITY is the mother of - Thorms .

Edison.—Buiulo I‘mreiﬁ .

" AN be-goatist is one who makes a butt '
of himsélf by. coutinually talking of his’
own exploits.

A crass blower has recently died at the
age of 110 years. His great’age is anoth-
er proof of the truth of the blewglnss the-
ory..:

Tue corresvmmluxt who asks- 1(' there
was ever i \4 greenback is . answered in
the negative, , “Yet we once heard a jman -
sing. “The IV Green.” -

IN F.\trenn,s_-—PaL “Do vuu bu) rags
b“nd")s']ﬂn,--) ,]0_ - Hdand b'one< here?”  Merchant: - ¢ We
Sexagesima Sun- Trinity qundny do, sir.2 Pat s “Thin, be J.xbbers put ;
day Eeb.'1. ~May 23.- é‘me on lllt, schkales !
Qumqun gesima: Corpus Christi, : \I(;mrn (noticing ™her son's greedl- .
und‘l) Feb 8. May 27 i ness): ‘‘George, you should always leave = 3
Ash Wednesday, Advent Sunday, | the table feeling that ybjt could eat a lit-

tle more. Geuwe ‘*I do, mother.*

. CHERUBINI Was uo :xdxmrex of the ﬂute, :
an(l one of his favorite conundrumq 1
s follows : ¢ What is worse than a llute
player? W lx), two, of course ! " -
Mepiean man: “And them; wrtlx re-
eard to the swelling at-the] back -of your '
he ad, ‘T don’t 'mpreheud auytbuw sen-
ons ; "but- you must Lceﬁ )our éye on jt.””

HE told me that be was now remllnrl)
 engaged as a writer for one of the leading
dailies.  [is honest old mother szud
‘writing wrappers nt %3 a week.”’

¢ How beautiful’ is truth,” exelarme a.
Texas newspaper. It is, itis; ¢’Tis dis-
tatice lends _eiichantment to the view,”
isw’t it, ol proplet of the Lone Star?

A \Ir\\rso'r\ man dropped dead Jim-
mcdmtel after depositing his vote in the
bl lot-bok Nt knowing thé ticket he -
voted, we' .;rc unable pomt the moral in -
this case.

AV r-:mm\T pet lamb swallowed sever-
al balls of yarn, and -it-was fot long ‘be-
fore his life became stuch a tangled skein. .
that he could not uniavel it, and had to -
shuflle off the mortdl yoil. -

Ir a man is dxsnpnted it is true that
he will not -live out half his .days, but’
then young Keepitup says he lives out
about two-thirds of his nights and - says
thdt makes a good average. ~ :
BEFORE the show-window of a picture '
shop—Kirst wamin tosecond : “ Say, Bil,
come away ; (lon t be looking at them pr(‘f
turés o’ bally daucers, or l‘olkb it tnkc
yer for a;Harvard freshman.”

T AX urchm who had begged a penny of
an old toper 1 vain, rewarded bim with
't this advice s ** Dor’ t you-carry that nose ’
o' yourn near to no powder factory, or
the) n.ight turn the hose onto-yer.” " - -

A DexmoeraTic leader remarked the -
other day . that the Demoeratic party
wonld not be sunk if it put out enough.
headlights.- “ That's the difficulty,” said -
a; by stnndc.r o they were all put out long
"'YO .
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Fr.mr ’I‘exne comes the cattle man ;
Each year be appears ; :
Hesell$hisherds, and then straight back
His course to Texas steers.
—FKansas City Times,

th
er

th

th | Porrrican principleschange; kingdoms -

“of July. ) l -of July. are overtlrrow 1, and rel'r,«.:ions alter ; but
Mereury. 25uh of Meroury, 1 |fouraees bokd an wmdturied prem-
April,23d Aug.,!" - March,Sth July, ! pec ' -
2d Nov. L 11th Dec.’ “Py chummmy, Low dot por studies

de languages !’ is-what a delighted -elder- -
iy (-ermnn said when his four-year-old son
called him a blear-cyed sonof a sawhorse.. - -

History repeats itself, but sometimes
with numom l)loveneq had a tub; 8.
-J.T. hadfa barrel. One was looking for
honest mien ; the other for.dishonest ones.
—-1’/uladdp/ua Bulletin, N

.17 is hard to-decide whicl'is tlxe mmﬂo
pestilential—the young bore w ho is forgv-
cr braghing what hé is ol to do do, or
the old bore who is. etem.llly braggmg
wlj'xt. ‘he has done. at

WanT's fame 9 yelled an excr;ed or-
ator—+ What* s fame 3 that ghost of am-
Dbition! What's bonor?” . And a weak-
‘minded man it} tho crowd-said ke suppos-
ed she had clothes on ller, as any fool
Fought to know, - < o R

he
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M, V A\Dél.mm‘ is bmldxn" 8 new
house for lnm«;elf o Fifth, A\’enue, and
the reason he $old ont for-that £20, 400,000 .
‘was so that he would have the° money on
band to pay the plumbers when they got
throngh. *

WhHEN atoper he';rd “tho temycrnnco
-1 declaimer on the Esplanade decl)xre that

¢ whisky fills your jml,” he: rsneakcd‘ off .
up there-too see if there wasn't somt. of -
it leaking out of the joints. and- cracks,
for He hadu't had a smell the whold day _
long.—Cincinnati Suturduy Night, . 4

nd A" NEw memoir of Lord Beaconntleld -

| just onit in:- England, beirs this motto from
Artemus Ward : ¢ IIe asked what was’
my pr*m,erpuls Lain’t got enny,’ I said;
potia . pnusurpul I'm | m thc show bxz-
ness. ’n

‘K sox oll the G?reeu Isle smod ‘on the -
‘highway looking on a comrade who was -
l\.m" lxclpleh% through drink, The day
was -hot, and, as tl:e(lrrslmnn wiped his
furelm'u'l, he s’ud sadly : ¢* Ah, my boy,
JDwish I lmd just halt of your disease.

AT the orLtown celebra):on a “blarst-
ed Hinglis hman,” after surveying the sit- ~
atation and sarroundings, said: I can
\\‘-ll uudc.rst'md now why Lords(‘omwal-
1is surtetdered’ Yorktown, If -1 owned
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