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sonrn BIDE OF WARD HOUSE.
* DeosH, . .
MADILL & KINNEY,

ATTORNEYSATLAW,
) OQee—Me formerly occupled by Y. M.C. AL
Bendlngl!mm.
© N3 MADILLEF 3,15,80
MRS. E -J. PERRIGO

'rncnni OF PIANO AKD omAx
Lessns given in Thorough Bask and Harmmn
_Cultivation of th» volce a spoclalty. l.oenud n';
" Mullocks, Pinte Bt, Reference: Belmu

'l‘omdn. Pa., March 4, 1880, L

JonN W; CODDING,.

ATTORXEY-AT-LAW, TOWANDA, PA,
Ofties over Kirby's Drug Stare.

'[‘.{OMAS E. MYER = ¢~

ATTORXEY-AT-LAW,

R TOWANDA. PA, )
~«_' {Mfice with rmlek and Foyle. Bop.25,'79
PECK & OVERTON

Qﬂon!ne-rr l.ew, Cs
TTOWANDA, UA. Lo
DA, o'nm‘ .- BI’J" BeCK,

RODNEY A.MERCTUR, -

ATTORNEY A?-LA'. co
TOWANDA, PA,,

Solicitor of Patents, Farticular attention wnld
to husiness {n the Orphsans Court and to the seltle-
ment of estates.

" Ofieo in ltonunye: Bloek Ihy 1,73

OVERTON & SANDERSO‘I

T ]ﬂOIV“-Aﬁh AW,
T 'I‘OWANDA, PA. |
l: 0vnrox IR, o yonx P SAnnueox

W H. JESSUP,

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,
MONTROSE, PA.

Jndge 3 p havingr d the practiceof the
Iaw in Northern Pennsyivania, will attand to any
legal businesxs intrusted tohim in Bradford eonng
Persons wixhin, 'F to consult hlm, can calli on
Btreeter, Euq oy omndn, Pn..whennnlppoll.ment
can be made.

ENRY' STREETER, ~

Aﬂol!ll’ A!lb COUNSELLOR-. LT-I.A"

‘1‘0 ANDA,PA,
w ‘. Teb2t'm

E L. HILLIS, i
A'rronwu' AT-LAW,

" TOWANDA, PA. [nlv_l{-ﬂ
E F. GOFF, P
Aﬂol!“ AT LAW, !

WYALUSING, A,

Agency for the sale and purchass of all klndeof
. Bu‘ceurlzlel and for making loans on Estate,
©, All busl will' ¢ careful apd prompt
’ attentlon. {Jons 4, 1879,

-H. THOMPSON, ATTORNEY

® AT LAW, WYALUSING, PA. Will attend

. toall businesy antrusted-to his care in Bradford,

Bullivan and Wyom\u Connuel. Ofice with Eaq,
Porter, . [pov1S-T4.

HIRAM E. BULL

BUIVEI’OI.
EXGIXEERING, SURYEYING AND DRAPTING.

" OMos with G. F. Masos, over Patch l Tney,
Malao street, Towanda, Pa. 4.15.80,

EO. W. KIMBERLEY,

B ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
: Tovumu, Pa.

()mce—seeond door wath of rlm x-umm
Bank. ~ Augast’ 12, 1380,

ELSBREE & 8ON,

ATTORKEYS-AT-LAW,
. TOWANDA, PA,
" N.C, zx.anlt-l

I McPHERSON,

Afronxn%u-l.ﬂn B
TOWANDA, PA,
Dis't Att'y Brad. Co.

JIRE INSURANCE..

lcee ted the ncy of the
Nsugo‘?o‘l ’COMPAHY.
(Assetls over
.2 lam prepued ‘o wit S 0 Pnirent rates,
—_— . D, SwanTts, Agent, -
“Omce with Wm S, Vlncenz. Towands, Pa. Iyr.

IOHN W. MIX,

ATTORXEY-AT-LAW aAxp U. B, Connsnonn,
TOWAKDA, PA. :
omee—-!cnh mde Public Square.

~

L. !LBDBI‘.

N .

{tob.1'78.

Havin,
LANCASHIRE

Jnn.j. 1878,
SAM Ww. BUCK ;
i 2'1'085’8 Y-AT-L4 W.
: TOWANDA, rxnu

Omce—8outh side Poplar street, opposite vg-m
Honse. ( {Nov, 13, 1870,

J .A”\'DREW WILT,
[ ]

ATTORNERY-AT-LAW,
Ofce—Means® Block, Main-st, over J, L. Kent's
store, Towanda. Xn’ be consulted in German.

[Apri) 12,"16.)
W d. YOUNG

Afl‘onntY-A‘l’-LA',
. TOWANDA, PA.

OMce—eecond door south ef the First Nattenal
-Bank Maln 8g,, up stairs.

WM MAXWELL,

Aﬂonnu’-»r-l.n'
- £ TOWANDA, PA.
. Omre over Dnyzon‘e Store.
Aprt) 11.187‘

)l{. 8. M. WOODBURN, Physi-
clan and Surgeon, Office at residence, on
Sine Street, East of Main.

Towaudn. -May 1, 1873 13°

W B.XELLY, Dnu'nsr.—-omee
o over M. E. Rosenfleld's, Towands, Pa.
Tosth inserted on Gold, Bilver, Rubber, and Al-

- wniam base, 'l‘eeth oxtracted witbout x.aln e
Oct. 34-72, |

D. PAYNE,M.D,,
V™ ?u,\'ncux AND SURGEON,
Ofice over Montanyes® 8tore, Ofice bouss from 10
to12 A. M, -nd!mm:to!rl .

Speclnl attention given to

’ DISFASE& lSRABES
THE EVE "fd & ;run RAR
G ‘W. RYA

: COUI"I'! Surnnn:xb: '

Hce dey Tast Saturday of each motitk, over Tarner
Gordon's Drug Btore, 'l‘o'nnde, (Y
Towenln. June 20, 1878,

- (8 RUSSELLS
e . GENERAL s
INSURANCE AGENOY
Cay2s-20tf, TOWANDA, PA,
"JFIRST NATIONAL BANK, -

rowum. PA.

cu’xrn. Pun IN.oeeene cones Olnl.m

SURPLUS runn.....,................\ 8,000

{ Thta Baak ofters anasaal factlities for the tnn-
. oeuon of e genenl bonklng buuue. -.

: X.X. e:ns. Csalier,
d 03. ?OWILLT President,

MBS B PEET, _

| TRACHEXE or framo lunc,

TERMS.~§i0pertorm. .
(Restdence Third street, 1st M .)
Towanda, Jan. 13,"9-1y. {

| (J'ET YOUR

JOB PRINTING

mno
ﬂ. - Rr.“ 0”10'.

Aril, 1879

| My preeenee inaround thee and abont uno-
TOWAXDAPA.

. Tboeennveryehlll,nlm‘nmlng«—

-0.D. IIIS“ sle

* | With thiese atove iy spirit would be broken

. | Bee, gathered in thy mm of lwees dmminx.

' When thou art resting in my .c;.. e-enmg, k

|, 10 earth and pesce ; : i
N nu.nmy, 1mthypbuerendtby dntj :

coopmic em'rcueocvall-hm .

vomm:: X

r CRITA e mauﬁ“

Ny

ey m kb
-

- ﬁ-‘

W TG e

-3

on.oo por Aumun ln Adunu

v

Nmmee

—

. Upot sy breast,” .. B :
lyeonlvmeho'eotuulmlluu inisg, :
Andthoushaltrest; .~ . ol o
wnnmonmum mmunmn&
sad. :
m:mmﬁiﬂnwa‘mpum \
. Have plovced thy friend. .

. 'rbqene-tmtkm—‘ o
Bntuuontnewiit cbonmdltne'q’jdqibt me.
1 love thee a0, -

- L Theelwilllead; .
. Anotber auide night e too qnlek tn ehld!nl.
f Norkmth)need.l .

Leon on me, child-—=nor falnd benenth thy elgblng.

Wuhhelpeumn. -

K took wpon me alf uuymgud dyln;
;' ~'T'o heal thy fear, :

;—

Bhndwed by me, -
‘Thoa shalt not tive of lmenlng-l ot ulllng—
My lovs for thes, |

. Thlneeyoummtnmaehlonn(mken . :

- Sentbymyhand;

In thy fafr iavd.’ :
Theu art & Jover of all tmngl ot beancy

+., 7 ThelE somrte to tysce, |

'rnel mwmumc..&; -o.-pau
RN 'Y .

bioks.
Bnck ‘to 1ts soarce ; H . :
See all the blooming growth thy foot is prenlng
Along 1te course, .
. Each glowing thonght. - :l‘« .
Which daylight, mrn;m. of, the mmn‘l sweet
: gieaming - i . S
i “Tothae have brought, : <
All rul hesuty which thy heart fs greetiog—“?.‘-'
(o, - Inthisfalr eapthe— - -
All musje which:thy ctiarmed early meeung,,
From me had birth, .. 2
But this witl b6 revealed when thou art lennlng
Upon my bresst ; %
Thy soul shali comprehend my hldden mennlng-
And thou shalt rest.
—Janm :
-

N Why He Dld Nt Run Awa.y

~ Twenty yenre ago Peter Raymond
owned' a hard, stony farm, eightecn
miles from Hartford. One. Septem-

bor's, he suddenly. recullected - that
he bad left his bridle hianging on a
bar-post, by his sheep-barn, when he
‘turned his old white mare. into pas-
ture that aflernoon. He sprang over’
the wall and-across the lots, hoping
to secure it before any greedy-mawed
bovine should. make it forever useless
for bridle purposes.-As he drew near.

inside.” What any- one should be
there for, he could not conjecture.
He stepped lightly as he could on

behind the door whxch was emndmg
ajar, and. listened.’ -

Philip, his eldeet eon, was tbere,
and Clinton Dexter, a son of the
man at whose house he had been to
call. The lada were about of an age
—abopt fiteen. Philip was ‘talking
-when his father went up‘to the barn,.
but he finished .what he was saying
jast as Mr’ Raymond got  Into a posi-

- | tion to icatch the words, and. young
‘.| Dexter commenced to-reply. He said:

“ Well, Phil, my father is just as
iriconsiderate ds your- father is. 1
don’t think he remembers he was
ever a boy. There is scarcely a-day
in the year he does not ride out—he

Jrides more’n he used to before he

was selectman, and you may be sure
that be always has something on

does. Soon as the froat is out of ‘the
‘ground, in -the sprirg, he tells me

" | before he rides off that I may pick

up stones or epreed manure till it is
time to milk and fodder. After that

| time plowing and planting. " A little

later in the sesson he tells:me to hoe
the potatoes, or weed the garden, till
it ia time to get up the cows; and if
be ‘is at home when I take up the
pails to goouc and milk, he slways
tells me to be sure nnd etrip the cows
clean, jrst as. though heé thought 1
should be lazy and dishonest encugh
to leave half the milk in their bags if

. | he did not tell me s0; and he would

be just .as likely to t.ell me before

| visitors s any way—makes a fellow

feel mighty uncoinfortable, you know.
In the- wmuri have to chop wood
most of the [time that I am not in
school ; and’l don't think my father
feels quite satisfied if I don’t chop as
much as.a fall- grown man could do
in the same time I didn™ know till
the -other. day just how it was with
you. Phil, I dont wonder that your

- |;patience has worn/out, and, I -assure

you that I am quite as tired of living
in this way as you are.” .
“ J'hesitated a good while, Clint, "

Phil replied, * before I decided o

speak to you about it; but I made
up ‘my mind in :hayingdime that it

"{ was the -last summer that T should

stay at home and help hay it and fare
a8 -1 ‘did then. - Father is always
ready to find fault—he generally says
when he gets home, ‘1  don’t think
thatyou have'hurt yourself working
'to-day, Philip!’ And sometimes he
asks me if my back doesn’t ache, I've

Tehopped 8o much or hoed so mugh,

d, no matfer it T work as hard ss
. can,’ from suririse till:sundown;; 1
evér hear anything more eoeonrag—
ing—npever get one word of praise.
I feel gorry to clear out on my moth-
er's sccount. ‘I love her and 1 be-
lieve she,loves me; but if father

spesks a tender, loving word to - me.

am going to run sway, and I want to
get off to-night. Never mind about
{onr clothes—I’ve got shirts, iand-

erchiefs and eﬁocki% enough pat
apiand Il dmde with -you until we
can earn more..’ Last week I thought

mother, 8o I pretty much decided to

“lgive it up; but I gpt'eo provoked.

the day father went to' Hartford, I
determined that I would goany wa
You see, here I've lived ‘ever aince I

"{ Hartford, but I never was there, por

| in"sny- otbercity. 1 askod fathér if

T might go with him last ere, whes'|
be was going, and;be saidi] couldn®
go very well then; but-I .should go
with him the ver
after baying.  Well, when be

of going last Wevk, T asked him. iNn.
was going to uke e along and hie
answered pretty 'crabbedly: ¢ No,

-'| sir; pretty time to think of. going

| when the hired man is gone” T told!

BT

hun 1 would get you to eome and do

P A Ty

i the cborei
: mmmmormmmm‘; 1 faithful in doing thew as I.would be;

. :Fout the best that I could, and I work-

‘| ed bard all day. -That afternoon wes
{ = dark, cloudy afternoon, and I go

/| up the cows and milked them'a, llme
| earlier than £ supposed I did, but
v| don’t think the sun was five minntes
. | high when I got the chores done. "I | W
‘ took the. Dewspaper and sat down in
the doorway 8o as to be on hand to

- 1 came, snd I h
o {a column when
: f Olinton, as true

1to Harntford with him the
| that be went after haying,

‘| *What are you sitting there a read-
.|ing for? Why aren’t you doing your

i | dle/of the afternpoon when I am gone,
‘| and.then sit down and read,do you{’

{then I would see Hartford on my

‘| again for & year he will see more'n I
think he will.

her evemng, ‘about nine o’clock,as be.
was returning_home: from & neigh-

|contemplated doing, he was-in high-

the turn he thought be heard voices’

the unmowed rowen and slipped in’

{putting little sums .in- the savings

hand to be done, just as your father.

{morrow.”

loves me he never shows it—never |-

My mind is fully made up, Clint.- 1

it over and thought it wounld grieve| :

_was born, within eighteén miles of |

first time’ ewent. '

and. 3on ‘would be u

but he wonldn't Yiear s word abont it.
I didn't feel very light-Hearted after

'he was ' gone, but I tried $o brave it

horse when father
n't read & qnnrter of
~he drove up, - Well, |
as I livé and breathe,
after his promising that I should go
ume
d'then
 breaking his word and leaving me to

take.care of

said to me when he diove up was:

chores " It galled me, I tell you,
but I. told him that the 'choree ‘were.
all done, and he said: ¢0, ho, thay
is it? You do the chores in the mid-

1t was confounded cntt.ing, if he had.
stuck a kaife  into me it wonldn ¢
have hart me sany worse. I vowed

birthday, ‘and. I .shali be mncn mis-
taken i I am not there to-lnorrow
morning, and if my father sees me

I will be at the barn
just_ at mldnight. My bundle’ of
clothes is here now. 'in. the oat-bin.
Don't fail to be on time, €lint. ::-We
must get s single glimpse, of the city
before the steamboat gocs out. I.
don’t know what the fare is to New
York. I doubt if we have money
enough to take us there. If we
haven't we can stop at some of the
landihg places on the way.”

- Wit - variety of feelings Peter
Ray o nd bad in the fifteen minutes
he s'god belind that barb door and
listened | At first he was utterly
surprneed. he could hardly :believe]
‘his owik ears; but as he took it all in
~—as he comprehended what his.son

dungeon ; he unconsciously clenched
‘his fist tnght.ly He could hardly re-
frain from ‘pouncing upon his son
then and there ‘snd? giving bim o
sound drubbing’; but he decided that
it, would be wise to hear .the' boys’
talk-out, and learn all their plans and'
then confront them. But as Philip
talked on Raymond’s teeth were less’
firmly closed and bis fist relaxed, and;
when Philip said in a half.sad t.one,
%1 doubt if my father lovesme at
-al,” a dozen different feclings strove
for the mastery. |
# Don’t love him 2. he responded
to himself; “the ungrateful rascal!
Haven't 1 been scrubbing along asi
savingly as possible and privately

banks so that I'could send him away
in a year or two, and give him a bet-
ter cbance foran education than I
ever had? Haven't I often said

my friends: that he was' one of the
snost - faithful, tfusty boys in tpe
world? and t.hat 1 could Jeave ho

any time, day or night,and ne er
.worry about things as long as he was
:there to take care? If he does doubt
my love, up to this time I have loy

hitm and have been proud of him, I

haven’t been very demonstrative]

-about it, to be sure. I never thonght.
it was wise to pet ‘and_ praise chil-
dren. Perhaps I have ‘been’s little
too unsocial and bold-and straight-
laced with him.. Maybe I'd better
not let bim know I've beard thie talk
about their running away; but 1|
shall of coursg do something to pre-’
vent their going. 1'lligo upto the
house and think over what. course to
take)* -

Aad Peter I‘-nymond crept. nway
from the barn as though he was a
sneak thief, and hurried: home as fast
38 he could not once thmkmg of his
bridle, Be had hardly:got seated in
the big-arm chair before Phxhp canie
in. Philip expected his father would
say, grufly: It is high time you

were in bed.” And so he was quite
taken by surprise when he said,
gently:

“ Won’t you hand me the almanac
'before you sit down, Philip " ‘

Philip's mother raised her eyes
from her sewing and glanced at her
hosband as though she wondered
what bad called forth such unusual
gentléness. Raymond opened the
aslmanac at Sg¢ptember, and after

lancing down the page he turned to
%ne wife and asked: - Is to-day the
third or fourth Tuesday of the
month I -

% The fonrth,” she replled. “ To-|e
morrow is the last day of the month.” |
_ % Are you quite: sure about it!”
he queried.” ¢ If you are correct, I
am 8 week' bebmdband'ln my reckon-
ing I've Lad-so.many things crowd-
ing upon me lately, I’ve hardly known
which way to turn first. - I promised
Mr. Skidmore that I would take the
two-years-old heifer away that I
bought of him before the first of Oc-
tober. . She must l'e ,got. home to-

Philip gotup to go Yo bed. M.
Raymond said: -
" Don’t harry, Pbihp I'm think-
bow to get that heifer home, 1
ieve I will take you down there
early in the morning and leave you
‘to"-drive her up. It is nine miles
there, but you can come back leisare-
iy and let her feed alongside the road.
You'd like it as well as to stay liome
aod work, wouldn't yoe, -Philip?” -
; 6 g‘r." " .
Philip replied in an absent-minded
way.
hape he had better try to stay at
| home a little longer and see if things
didn’t seem more agreeable -to him.
Maybe he had judged his father a
little too harshly. -Clinton Dexter
::;ld come to tbe barn at midmght.,
Plnhp was arrested in_ his cogrh-
tions by his father saying:® .
4] “liave 80 many cares, 80 meny
things to tnink of that 1 can hnrdly
keep track of my children's. i |
believe,‘Philip, your birthday Gomes
‘the * thirtieth day of. September,
doesn’t it P -
“ Yes, sir.”

. c’

work hard all day, the first thing he].

e'was in-a gquandary. - Per-|

beat all ‘how the time flies. - Fifteen
i\:enre! _It doesn't_seern miore than
fthetﬁme since yonwemebeby
Let me’ see, I believe. I promised u}
let you' go to Hartford this fall, dida’t
1? "We sliall be half way there when
we get to Skidmore's; seeing to-mor-:
row ie our birthday, perhaps we had
better keep on, I don't know as we
shall have any better time to leave,
‘e can start--have brenkfnet at lulf‘
past five, and . get off by six, and b
nine; if we bave good luck, we
be there. ‘We can stay -there uu
three o'clock in the afternoon, and:
then you wouldn't be Iate home. It
will. be light to-morrow eveni‘l‘lrg—
there is .a good moon now. Well,
you may as well go to bed and get
all{the sleep that you can. I -sball
‘call you up at tour o’clock.”. EEE
Philip started the : second time !o
, .but just' as be got his hand on’
the door tch, his fathef said: -
-4'Wait s. minute, Philips If youlq
had- some one to keep you company
‘from Skidmore’s snd help you drive
the cow, I wouldn't mind staying il
mndmght. before we' left the 'city.
-Perhaps Clint Dexter would be will<
ing to walk up from there with you
and help you drive her, if- he ‘could
go with us to Hartford and spend|co
the day. . If you think that he would,
snd you would like to have him go, | ness.

end tell -bim if it is convenient for
him to spare Clinton, I would like to
bave him go to Hartford with us to-
worrow, and walk home from Skid-
more’s with you in the evenicg. And
be sure to tell Clinton, if his father
consents to his going, that we will
call for hi as eerl as six o’clock.”

Philip sai es, ¢ir,” and took.
up his bat knd went into the hall;
but before he got to the outside door,
his father called out; -

“(One thing more, Philip. I lef
my bridle bauging on s bar-post ‘down
by the sheep-barn this afternoon. If
you'll come back acros§lots and bring
it up, it'll save going for. it in the
morning. 1 intended to get it myself,
when I came home from Mr, Dexter'e,
but it slipped my mind.”.

. % Lucky thing it did,” Ph\llp said
to himself as he st.epped out of the
door.. “Jf be bad come around that
may and beard Clint'and me talking
in that barn, I guess'he wouldn't be
Lin 80 gentle a mood to-night.: He
would have given .me ¢ Hail Colum-
bia,’ right and left, and Clint would
have faréd worse than I; for when

as & tiger. Strange wbat has come
over, father to-night! - I noticed that
.mother was surprised to see bim so
‘much more. social and gentle then
common.?, .

On his W wey over - to. Mr Dexter’e
Philip had a great variety of feeli!ge
and'as great a conflict with them as
bis father had while:standing behind
the barn-door; but, before be got
there, the summing, up was, that be,
was an ungratetul scamp and that his
father was all right, only he had so
many . cares and - anxieties that -it,
sometimes made him ' little stern
and crabbed.

Mr. Dexter wes rea.dy to oblige hle
nelghbor Raymond, and he cheerfully
gave his consent to.Clinton’s going.
Clinton didn’t know what to make of
this sudden turn of sffairs. As he
went with. Philip to the door, he
whispered :

w Whnt’s up.' Pbil? What has hnp-
pened? Has your fnt.her fomnd out
anything ?” o

" % Not a thing—not a &hlng," “Phil-
lip hurriedly whispered.back. | * You
don’t suppose, Clint, he'd be taking
us to Hartford to-morrow if he had?
It's all right, but it's the strangest
thing that ever happened.. I'll tell
you all about it to-morrow, can't. ptay
long enough now.” ~ .

Mr. Raymond tookup a newsppper
and bowed his head over it as
as his son started for Mr. Dex r‘;‘e,
but if ‘his wife had obsérved. him
closely she would hsve seen that he
did very little reedlng and there was
a troubled expreeelon on his counte-
nance. He did not raise his eyes from
the paper when he heard returning
footsteps, but he listened very intent.
ly-and he knew that Philip stole soft-
1y and harriedly to the back end of
the hall and opened the chamber-door
before he came into the sitving-room..
A look of relief came. over his face
and be straightened up as if a great

bad no doubt that the bundle of
clothing had been brought up from:
the oat-bin and left on the chamber-
stairg till Philip should go up to bed.
That is what he hoped his boy would
do when lic ssked him to come
e.ronnd by the barn and get the halt-
He had no. farther  fear that he

wonld attempt to give him the slip| .
that nigh

Mr. Raymond and Phlhp rode up
to Mr. Dexter’s door for Clinton the
next morning, just as the sun was
peeping over the hills. . It ‘was as de-
lightful o S8eptember morning as they
cold desire. Aa soon as they were
well on the road, Mr. Raymond said:

4 Nowg boys, you must keep your
eyes open~see all there is to bescen:
and get all the enjoyment out of
going that you can. We don’t have
holidays very ofien and we muset
make the most of them when we do
have them. © Philip and I'have work-
ed pretty hard* lately and I guess,
Clinton, you have. I believe & phy
will do. us all good. - I made nr
wind, this morning, to try sad
all my cares and husiness behind me,
for once; 80 ‘you may ask me a8

y qneet.ione as you wish and you

neﬁ have no fears that it will dis-
turb me-at all.”: :
It did not escape Mr. Beymond'e
‘observation that' his' remarks caused
the lads to glance at esch other in
blank astomshment, nd it cat him to
the quick. “ What kind of & father}
have I been,”” he _asked himself,”
“ 1ot to be ‘able to speak a fow ‘eivil
and kind words to my son without
hiaving it received with such surprise.
Poor ‘boy! - Wonder, pleasure, guilt
and -grief are all ‘depicted in ‘his
countenance to-dsy.  Afer this, with
God’s help; I'll 80 manage that he'll
never donbt mwy . loving .him—never
Elen to. wun ewny from hie father's

vuse again.”
"Mr Raymond pnlns to

. “And so you mnm Mteen yeqn

; .;3.

bbnve the boye en)oy tbeir ﬁrst tripto

you imay run over-to Mr. Dexter's|’

his father’s back is up; be's a8 savage ]

feelings than they

'uid he in dylng l”

old to-morrow; - Well, well, i doee Harsford. - He.called their uunﬂon’

to.everything that hé thoughs would

mesn thlng & father knew it how
be would despise | bim ; - he looked at;
him 80 earnestly eometimee, be was
afraid that heu nfnm in his countes
uance, - I he could only get up the

urage he -would - eonfeu the whole
to his father and ?mplore his forgiv-

Thus the dey wore away and Pnﬂ-
lip was not sorry when it was time'to
start for home. ~ After Mr. Raymon
bad left the Isds to follow on with

‘the heifer they talked over the events

of the past twenty-four hours togeth.
er; and they were both-decidedly of |
the opinion that they bada very nnr-
row -and providentisl escape’ from
committing &' very disgraceful ‘act;
and they both -agreed, after lmle

discussion on. that .point, that they‘

would never divalge to any human
being that they.ihad ever dreamed of
running away. .

It was half- put nine when Phillp
drove, the heifer into his father'a
barnyard. After he had his supper,
bis father asked him ,to step out to
the shed and.get a‘package that was
under the wagon-seat: - When he
brought it, Mr. Raymond opened it
and took from -it * Wchster’s Una:
bridged Dictionary,” -ard " sat down
and wrote on the fly-leaf: - ::

- 4 Prescnted to Philip C. Ravmond

on bis fifteenth birthdsy, by his
father, Peter Raymond,” and then
withont closing the book pueed it
over to Philip.
Philip could bear no more. The
tesrs that had come rto- his eyes
twenty times had been: forced heekK
now overflowed his eyelids and ran
down his cheeks. He stammered.

% You are too kind to me, fnther,
1 do pot deserve thia>

“ Do not deserve it, Philip!” ex-
emmed Mr, Raymond, with apparent
sarprise. “I think you'd better leave
that to my judgment. I should like
to-know what boy does not deserve
the kindness from his, i father if yoa
don't? If I had a dozen soni I could
not ask them to be more faithful and’
industrious than: you bave been.
There, there! don't shed any more
tears over it—you're tired—better go
to bed as soon ss you can, 50 88.t0
feel fresh in the’ morping. If it’s &
good day t.o-morrow we must secare’
that rowen.”-

- Thank you, father,” Philup sald,
with a quivering voice, and went im-
medistely up-stairs.- 1ffit bad beena
little less overcoming ‘to himself, he!
would bave noticed that his fntber’s
voice was & litlle shaky; snd if he
bad.Jooked back as he passed out of
the door he would have seen “his'
father hastily brush a tear or two
from his own eyes.

Henceforth there was no laek of
confidence, sympathy and .affection.
between Mr. Raymond. and Phﬂlp,
and, by reason of a private intervlew
that Mr. Raymond hsd with Olinton
Dexter's father, Clinton’s life was!
much more agreeable than heretofore.:

. Pbilip has always looked back to
his fifteentb birthdsy as a remnrkable
epoch in his life; and he néver cessed’
~—until his eged father recently visit-
ed him and heard bim speak rather!
harshly to bis own little son—to:
marvel at the wonderful change that'
came over his father, himself or both;
at'that time. . Then bis fatber old:
him the whole story, and cagtioned
him against growing into the habit
of. epenking in thnt. wey 10 his child-

burden had been lifked from him. He7 ren.:

b Alweye remember, ‘Philip,” " be’

‘'said, “that crustiness and unbappi-:

ness are no more agreeable to achild’s.
are 0 a grown
person’s, and that they are-more like-.
ly to Jead any one out of the right

‘path than into it, and tlm they never‘

will forget love” .
P i . -
Soru p‘rtlonhrly enthusinene,

{) ung Barnamites, alias Connecticut:
emocrats, employed by a large:
manufacturing company of: Water-
bury chalked 329 all over ‘the ﬂoor
befare election: The boss was s

publican, but he said nothing nbontf

it aL the time, only. he. managed to'

day after election he.came into the:
factory, summoned .all who had par--
ticipated in the figuring and ordered
them to form in line on the floor, as

he was" going to. organize ‘s broom | 8
brigade,” -armed. them .with
broome, bnekete, cloths and scrab-
bing brushes, telling them:he was

; gomgto have . tbem celebrate Gar- |

field’s election. . He: eppointed him-
self captain, and - toldthem the
‘were now to march and wash out all |,
the d work they had been revel.}
ling in for the past six weeks. Bome
of it dndn’t wuh out easy, and they
bad to work .two "hours with cold
water and sand to remove all traces
of the chalk macks.. 'l‘hey won’t
chelk eny in1888. -

-——-04..-0—

Au expeemnt nepbe' fook npon
one eide. the: physician ‘who .visited
his unclé, snd demanded to know
the whole truth concerning that be-
loved-relative. “ He is dying!” said
the doctor. The nephew owled with
pitcous lamentations. “But_the .old
doctor who knew Iu;:mn patare, snd
expeéctant ews in particnlar, ex:
elaimed ;. “ You misunderstood me!
I-did not aay he ‘was: reeowring—-!

marble top of & soda fountain,

ready for pulling.on.  Six fish-po

| mallets to start the balls;a bony-

girl's voice was heard calling:,

find out who the chalkers were, The | faisifer, and he. inquired -

.

A Domelﬁc Experlmeﬂt.

me »ting soft-s0ap on s lamp-post in ori]

der to sce the lamp-} hter qlimb ity
and said to him P '8 t'
“ My son, I
» different conrsé with you. ~ Hereto-|.
fore I have'been careful about givin, 15
you-money, and: have wanted
know where every-cent went to, and
wy eupenieion has no doubt been‘
annoying to. yon. Now 1'h goling to
leave my pocket-book in the bu

d drawer, with plenty of money in ity

and you are st liberty to use all you

-want without asking me. I want you

to buy anything you desire to; b
'your ovn clothes and feel as thon
the money was yo
hisd not-got to acvount for it.: Jusﬂ
wake yourself at home now, end try
and have a lgood time?

The boy looked at the old’ gent.le-

‘man, put_his hand
. pu on_his: bead - ‘; thinks, but 1t they knew what I've

though he had “got 'em sure,”” an
went out to see the lamplighter climb
that soft sosp. The next day the
stern.parent went out into the coun-
wy. shooting, and .returned on the
midnifht train three days Iater. He
opened the door with alatchkey, and

strange yellow dog grabbed him
by the elbow of his pants nnd ehook
him, he said, like the :

The dog bnrked and ¢ wed until
the son came ‘down in his’ 'night-shirt
and called him off. He told his fath<
er hie had bonght that dog of & fire-
man for $11, end it was probobly the
‘best dog bargai ‘had been made
this sesson. He said the :firéman
told him he conld find & man tlne
wanted that kind of s dog. -

- The parent took -off his pnnes.
what the dog bad not removed, snd

‘[ iv the hall he stumbled over & bireha

bark canoe the boy bought of sn* In:
‘| dian for 89, and an arm muekeﬁ,
with an iron ramrod, fell down from
the corner. The boy had paid: 06'
for that. - He had alsa. bought him'
self an overcoat with a” sealskin cold
lar and cuffs and's complete ontfit of |
calico shirts snd silk atockings.

.In his room:the parent found. the

wheelbarrow, and a“shell filled . witﬁ'
all kinds of canned nieats, preserves

and crackers, and a barrel or apples..
A wall tent and six pairsof blankets
were rolled .up Sg for eainping
out, and a bnckekin irt, and s pair
of corduroy “pants ley on the bled
es
and a basket full of fish-lines were'
ready for business, and an oyeﬁer-can
full of grub-worms for bait  were
squirming on the “washstand. The
old. gentleman looked the lsy oit

‘over, lovked: at ‘
over, lovked at his pocket-book ln‘ sleep, ‘ Put none bt Amerlmn on

the bureas drawer, as einpty' as o
contribution: box, and said ;

% Young man, the times Imve been'
too flush, We will now return to s
specie basis,  When you' 'want money
come to'me and I .will give you n‘
nickel, snd yon will bave to. tell . me'
what yon intend to” buy .with it or
I'll warm you. ;You bear me?"—
Fromthe Spnnqﬁeld Beﬁubhcan.

—-—-.-..p.-—.

‘rhe Same Old Game.

The other afternoon the tools, im-
plements, fixtures, nppnreennnee nnd
Whatever else belonge
croguet, were> put in poemen on 8
lawn u ‘EVood;ard avenue, and a; B

oun and a yo man who:
geemgd tost';e her loyve‘:?gook 0 u‘x‘e
Q0K :
ing old tramp balted and leaned on)
the fence and got his mouth pucker-.
ed up, for something good. The
{enng man took the first shot, and
fore the ball ceased rolling the

e

“Yon didnt knock fair—you've]
got to try it over.” Before either of
them were half way down she bad.

‘loccasion .to ‘remind him that he

wasn't playing with a blind person,
snd that she could overlook no cheat.
ing. As she went under the last arch
he felt compelled to remark tbpt ber
aying ‘would role her ‘ont of a
cln ever heard of. On the way. bue
she asked him why he' eouldn’t be an
‘honest man a3 well as a jocke i anda
why she
didn’t write a' set of. rules’ to telly
with ber style of playing., “It's
coming—tain’t five minutes’ off1"]

] cbuckied the tramp s he took a new

&Tip on the fence and shaded bis eyes
with his hat. “Don's you knock that
ball away1” shouted -the girl s min-
nte after. ¢ Yes, I willl”  “Don’

you dare to.”. “T'm

ng to the roles” No, you arn’t
You've cheated all tbewe ehrongb.,
“I never cheated once!” “And m

ou aré adding the-crime of perjury

ir, I dare not intrust my.future hap-
piness to such a man! I'¢ould never
trust or believe in you!” “Nor 1in
youly ¢ "Then let us part forever!” | thin
she uld as she huried her mallet st
a stone dog. ‘80 we will 1" be bise-
ed as he flung his ‘at her sleeping
| poodle, - 8he bowed ‘and. em\es
the house to pack up his letters, Be

raised his-hat. and made_ for an sp-|lower of the Finnegans, and Vi in

pmoehing ‘stieet. car” to get down}C
town in_time for the Toledo train,
 That's all I wanted toknow,” sigh-
‘ed the tramp,_as he tarned AwAy.
“Iv’e been out -in - the woods for a
few years past, and 1 didn’t know

but what there bad heeneomeehengeg

made in croguet, but ‘I see-it's the [an
rame old game clear throngh! —:De-
trodi‘feal’reu. S e 3

-

h,mde«ldedtomops R

,and that you|impressis

'5 him in it,

-] enou;

eying eeeordi -

meoun«oormmow

{nterest: M onAhelr way. n.m Annn WHO TRMED nolue:nlou.’e “,:‘_‘“""m ”m'm"“'“
t‘l-wmwﬁo gwned w‘%no;nd enehg m”‘ o H umm:u;m::n.

rm wheri he. was ‘s boy—-what S on the spper
R e et
:nhi?t &iuwmrk:tn;dmumv— is ohlldten & Wemaelves| . uoe the trighd, rigik wintaet,

b hell to EEmYRTY ..
‘polinted out where' Geseral < was Thmvh:n m:;t wgt 10} they ' ::.‘::.‘:“...::.......""'":::" _—
born,ondwhere!lononhle-—-—livedx 18y all day if they chosse, and " Like s curtaln, fold oa foid, v
ﬁllhomt to.college. .. H 3 um nlght. 1€ they desire. I}  Dowiwast fiem the werisars beaveas

fng when they gouothe( try to coerce. mm' I ‘eve, ‘ Wintar's benners were snrolled,
0{ -He took ‘them past Trinity, ; pnnleb,neverwo!d Ob the trigid, gl wintart -
College, the State Honu,tge own clothes and mmnunof'ihem-! " . Haw it busgoes for the poue! 3 Fx
ES:hoo': ~he: &&edohl:: Werenﬁ .dv“ mu.m:amryte;u. .
charches an by Agen\\lemmlivln on Marshall st,| - . Ketorston the sesntot wiat,
them; - he “went “with them' to’ tﬁe has'a ‘'Walching, tireless, for thedreloss
Athenzeum and “spent an héur with :."ﬁi. i re the Arice o] [ reormeremiiom
them there. . dered deeply.. ‘,He ‘knew - that}- Oh, the raveing wolf of wiatir
Sometimes thp -look ed et hid Oolonell was R .m “ # Christisos, yocfa caver know
father jn dumb bewilde hm in the way . Stthenerercaingtow, | -
d:ring - if ;. they ‘were: “P“ "‘ shouid go, and he thoughe he nl(f mum-ummw
H ord or if ‘t ‘were ‘“ | mm- The boy b.dan.d h‘m wn- v ': wﬂu“mn thetr'door,
BO' mm ‘and ‘nwm‘n f“hed z!rgenbla anno “w"nd he m‘de “ﬂ : ' -, : N
‘{ was! * He felt as if he was never ac:|pis mlnd that l{e!ud ot treated the b - -Ob, the ravening wolfof wibter— -
quainted with him. before.| What al pg t, 80 he called, the boy in L :;:m”mmnou;?m
delighttgl time he sbould bave if: e fre tiemeet, whero bo was” < shoirlsimrrien.t W8
had not been planning to| do son

On the bearthstones of the humbie
- While the sngels strike thelr Iyres,
=X g. C. inthe nuadupm North Aeuﬂea-

s—-—__——ﬂ.gs
One of the. “Jmen. )

She was. nbont forty-nve yeerl old;| m
t‘.'b‘;“ gnd mg:afd jb&wk g ol
n t with gray, and eyes
in which gleamed -the fire of & deter:
tion not easily batked. Shewalk-

‘. d into Major House's office, and re-

‘quested & private interview, and hav:
ign  satisfied 'herself that the law
stuilentd . were nat listening st the
'| keyhole, e:’id slowly, eolemnly end
vely:

: ) § mntf [} ?ivriree.” hnd
What for enppoeed yon
one of the best of busbands ?”'- said

the Major. . -
. U] o’pose; that’s what everybody

suffered in ten years they'd wonder
I badn’t scalded him long ago. I

‘ought to, but for the sake of the

young ones I’ve borneitand eaid noth-
ing. " I've told him,.though, what he

‘might depend on. and now the time's

come. 1 won’t stand it, young ones

or no young on¢s; I'l have a' di-|
] vorce, and if the neighbors want to

blab themselyes hoarse about it they
can, for I won't stand it another day.”
“But what's the matter? Don't
our busband provide for you?
n't he treat you kindly m pmened
the lawyer. -
“We get vietmle enongh, and I
don’t know but what he’s.as true and

;1kind as men in general, and he’s.

never knocked none of us down. I
wish he had, then I'd- get him into
jail and know where he goes at
aight\” retorted the woman.- -

“Then whav'sthe complalut sgainst
him 1"

- WWel, if you must know, he's one

-of them dratted jiners.” -

-% A’what 1

"% A jiner-~one of ttem. pesky foole

'that’salways jining something. There

can’t nothing come along that i
jine it.. If anybody should get up =
| society 1o burn his house down, he'd
jine it just as s0on as he could ; and
if he had to pay for ltﬁegoe.h the
suddéner. We hadn't been married
iore than two months before he
jined the Know Nothing’s. We lived
on s farm then, and every Saturday
night -he’d come ‘tearin’ in before
supper; grnb s fist full of nut ¢akes,
and'go off g nemni Jem,-and that’s
the lnst T'd see of him-till morning.
And every other-night he'd roll and
tumble in:his bed, and holler in his

gnerJ—George Washington;'

rainy ({a he. would go out in t.he
horn nn jab at ‘the pictare of theé}k
Pope with an old ‘bagnet that-was
there. * I ought to put my.foot down
then, but he l'ooled me with his lies,

‘that the Pope’s coming to ‘make all

1 the Yankee girls marry Irishmen a d
| to.eat-up all the babies that We

born with & cross on their forebead,
that I let him go on sad eneounged

_ %Then he jined t.be Maeone. Per
haps you know what they are, but 1
don't s'pect 't they think they are the
| same kind of Eritters that built Solo-
mon’s Temple and took care of his'
concubines; and of all the darned’
nonsense and gab about worshipful'
masters and squares and com

‘and such like that we had in the

b for the next six-months, you;
never;seen the beat. And he's never;

outgrowed it nuther, What do yon.

think'of a man, ’Sqnlre, that'll dress’
bisself in.a white apron, bout big
h for & monkey’s blb, and go
marching up and down, and making
motions, and talking the foohsheet
lingoata pictnre of . George Wash-
ington'in & green jacket and a truss
on his stomach? Ain’t he a loonytic?
Well, that’s my Sam, snd l've stood
it as long a8 I'm going to.”
i~ % The next lnnge the old fool made
m the Odd Fellows. I 'made it
wnrm for him whe he came home and
itold me he'd jined them, but he kinder
pacified me by telling me they had s
sort of branch show -that took in
womnien and he'd get me in as socn as
e found out how to do it. Well,
oné night he said I'd been p
and somebody had black-bolled we.
¢s| Did it hisself of course. Didnt
want me around knowing of " his
ioi -on. - Of course he dxdn’t end
himso.” .- -
- “Then hejlnedthe Sons of nm
ter. . Didn’t say nothing to me about
it, but sneaked off one night pretend.
in’ he'd got to sit up with'a sick Odd
1] Feller, and I'd never found it
‘only he ‘came home’ lookin’ like a
man that hid been through s thresh-
ing mnchine, and I wouldn’t do a
g. r hlm til he ovned up. And
s0'id bad to .wus ‘and
from wus to wnuer, ‘Jining’ ‘that
and t'other, till he’s Worship Mints-
ter of Masons, and Goddess of Hope
of the Odd l"ellon, aud Sword Swal.

Cerus of the Grange, and Grend

of the 8Sons of Indolen end
wo-Edged 'l‘omnbnwk of the nieed
Onrder of Black-Men, and Tablebear-
er of the Merciful Manikins, and Skip-
of ‘the Guild Catherine Colum-
and Big Wizzard of the’ Arabi. |0
 Nights, and Pledge-Passer of the
Retorm Club,.and: Chief" Bulger of
the Jewieh Mechnniee, ind Pune

. et
&n.

“lhe'd

R =TT

'|and mutual es,
| which, if your ‘husband shounld die,
.} would take care of you, and woul

. voleee were

x

- 'I'snd Double Barreled Doctor .of
" . | Enigbts of the Brass. Circles,
.| Standard Bearer

or the censdlen ;Oouden‘%

‘of the Royal- Archi] -
, nngele. and Bublime Porte of the On-| -
fon- e, and Chsmbermaid of the |-

_ | Celestial Cherubs, and Puissant Po.}

tentate of the Petrifled. Pig-St!ckers,
and heaven only knows what- else.

I've . borne it and borme it, hopin’
get ’em all' jined after a

L while, but ’tain’t no use and when

he'd got into & new one,. and been

| made Grand Guide of the Knights of

Horror, 1 told h(hn ra quit, and- 1
, Here t.he mejor interrnpbed, eey,

ng‘Well, your” husbend is prett'

{ well initiated, that’s & fact; bas thé
.| court will hardly-
.| cause for a divorce. The most of th

| societies you mension are com

call that & good |

of honorable men, and have excellent

: “rnut!ona. Many of them, though

led lodges, are relief associstions
insurance compani

| not see you suffer if you were sick.”
% 8¢6 me suffer whep I'm sick!
Take care.of me whea he's dead!

. W;.‘lhl guess-not; I can take care of

f when he's dead, and if I can’t
1 can get another. There's ‘plenty of
'em. And they needn’t bother them:
selves whien I'm sick, ‘either. If I
want to be sick and snﬂer, it’s none
of their business, especially after the
sufferin’ I’ve had when I ain’t eicl(xl,
‘because of their carrin’s on. An
you needn’t: try to make me believe:
it’s all right, either. I know what it
is to.live with a man that jines so
many lodges that he -don’t never
lodge at home, and signs his nare,
Yours, truly, 8sm Smith, M. M., I
0. F, K. 0, B,K.of P, P.of H. H

R.R A H,LLP.K.of X,N.C,

L. E. T;,H.E.R I.P.,X.Y 7,
ele. .
“ Oh, that’s bnrmlesa nmnsement,”
remarked Mr. House.-

"8She looked at- hun square in t.he
eye and said :

selt"
He. ‘admitted he was to a certnm
extent, and she arose and said: ¢}
wouldn't bave thought it. . A man
like you, chairman of _a Sabbath
school and enperint.endenc of the Re.
publicans. 1t’s ‘enough ‘to make. s
woman take pisen. But I don* want
anything of -you. I wanta lawyer
that don’t belong to nobody or noth.
in’? And she bolted out of theq
office .and’ inquired w}:ere Captsm
Pat.t.on kept. ,

N - v - ‘ N
The Old Blue Chest.

Oue day. last “week ﬂve or six wo-
men with serious faces and hushed
gatliefed in a room in &
‘{ house on Fort strect-east.” For twu
years s poor old:woman' had - lived
there,” not exactly a
ohject of charity, but certainly in

8| want. She bad a husband when she
/| dark and: sly and ‘hidden, but he'lt

first moved there—a poor old man
whose-days could pot be long; but
one day he was ‘missing. " e may
have fallen into the river, or he may
have wandered out into the country
and died. This lett the old .woman
alone, and there were days, and.daya
in which no one.went near her or ad:
dressed her. The other day- when
she felt the chill of death ipproach-
ing. she wanted some one with her.
‘She had lived "alone, hut she could
not die that way. She- wept when | ;
tender hands clasped hers and kind
voices addressed her. Death had
already placed its mark on-her face,
d{and the women could do mothing,
Whlle their tears fell upon her wrin-
/[ ed 'bands' she "passed ew’e.y a8 &
¢child slecps, . -

There was bat little in the roop
beyond an old blue chest—Dbattered
and braised and splintered, but yet
boldirg. It had seen strange times;

t| that old blae chest. It had held silks |

and broadcloths “perhaps—it - ‘had
surely held rags. It had been moved
‘|from house to houze and from town
to town. It had listened to langbt.er.
and had heard sobs and moans. It
had grown old no faster than the wo-
man who had so often lifted its lid.
It had doubtless kept the company
of good. carpels and furniture and
crockery, sad laughing, romping|w

pases | children ‘had eclimbed over it or hid-|.
It had fadéd, and its| . -

gen in it £
inges were rnet and w but it
hndg::tlwed its os:vner : eak,

The women looked aboat for gar-
ments in whivh to ensliroud the dead.
1Nothing was in sight. One of ‘them

lifted the lid of the old blue chest,|"

and called the others to-help drag it
out from its dark corner. It held
treasure—such treasure as men could
not buy nor -poverty steal sway.

There was a dress of fine -material,

cut after a fashion of long years ago.

Faor twenty years the clicet had been’
its guardian, 1t would have sold for'
s few dollars, but though the gnaw-
ings of huoger bad oome often_and
the cold had fought its way to her
marrow, that poor old woman would
not part with that relic of better days.

It may have been a link to connect
ber with wealth and love, Beneath
it was treasure still' more. priceless.

Carefully wrapped -in powr was &
silver dime more than fifty yesrs old.

A week’s fast-would not have sent],
ber to the baker’s with that relic. A
child, desd in its young years, had
worn that dime around its neck as a
gift-or talisman, There was a child’s
mitten, stained and worn, but s mit-
tén knit by a prous young mother

out; | for her child. - It could not speak to

tell the dim past, but it had power.
As the wqmen saw ‘it they-covered
their faces . vnth “their aprons and

wept.

g:ere was e d and a girl's
hat, both so old end ed and time-
eaten  that they had to be. tenderly
'bandled. The women looked from
them to the’ poor old white fnee on
the bed and whispered :

% None but a good mother world
‘have treasured these relica, She was
old ‘and poor, bnt her heert was
pnm ¥ I

Deeper down, . it to beﬂle. the
search of "Time itself, was a familiar
toy—a child’s dumb watch. Hands
were broken and gone, face scratched
and case’ battered, but the women
hepdled it as if a touch would ehiver

‘manipulation_as that of pity;

‘new

41 believe yOu are a jiner yonr~ ,

beggar por an| -

;| Butshehsd oV fome
‘{and gons as & miystery, sad but for

Not Even the. Err!ng ere
i'orgtten. ‘

“There ia o quality, of thé buman°
heart so tonchingly besutifol inits

pity
‘the’ erring-the pity which
and” f 1d which stoope to
liftnp a crusbed heart, oreffaces
stain. We don’t have much of this -
in the practice of daily life towards
the livi:g or the memory of ‘the
dead, therefore, when it does
show iiself, it leemn that the voice
‘which edd to the g wonian; goo-
trate op the
wore,” breaks a on: t.he vorld in
commendation ofthe pity in the hn- -
man heart which forgives the erring.
There is in the-old cemetery & grave
which holds onie who in' life erred

fearfully, and ss fearfully paid the °

penaity of ber sin—asinning aad sor-
rowing she died and was laid away to -
‘be; forgotien hy those who shared the,.
glitter and the false, of ber’.

‘misguided life.. But pnty doee not .

pass her grave ected. good
woman, ‘ﬁ?n h:re" soul filled with.-

Christ's chsrm, and the love of atrue

heart, has marked this:- grave with a.
roee mlk, which, when the birds
sing and t.he flowers bloom,
will ‘shed ita ce - over the
mound with a' ume as sweet as
that bestowed on the giave of the
most: blameless, = This is - charity—

this ia' love—this is thie Christianity -

which Cbriet died to spread, because
it'ls the pity that forgives,: -

-——“.c—o—-

A Mxeeoem Vizw oF' Ae-r.—A ’

well-known lady artist, resident in
Rome, relates that while standing
one day near the Apollo Belvidere, -
she sudaenly beceme aware of the
preeenee of &\CO ;-woman, The
comer, -m-do looking
American’ womnn, mtrodnced herself
as Mrs. Raggles, of — Mo., and -
then asked : .

%15 this the Apol!o ‘Belndere ”m o

Misg’ H—— testified to the identi-
ty of the work, and the wnmt then
said : .

¢« Considered a great atatue?” -

"The intermeted lady replied that -
it was generally thonght to be one of
the master-pieces of the world. -

- % Manly beauty and all that- sort
of thinga ?" said the lady_from the
Iand of the setting sun. -~

* Yes," responded the now amazed
artist. “ It is said to be one of the

- | noblest representations of the human
.| frame.”
“ Well,” exclaimed ‘Mrs, Ragglee, :

ctoeino her Baedeker, and with arms "
skimbo taking a last and earnest -
fook at the marble, .4 I've seen -the
Apollo Belvidere and I've seen Rag-

C'mmemal Bulletin.” Sy

gles, and give me Regglee.”—-Boalon .

et -
AN old colored man took a tele-
gram'to ‘Woodland, Md, the other -
day,'and asked the opem.or to send -
it right away.. The operator rattled
it off in a few scconds and stuck it
up on s file. - ‘Raising his head half
an hour eﬁerwerd he saw the old
darkey . still- etandmg‘ there

gazing’
intently at the file.. The old darkey ,
“1 say, boss, ‘Bain’t yef -

remsrked,
gwoine ter send dat 7 Ivs
very important, it sbould 0 ’m el
ly.” The operator answei by,
old man, I %ent.the’ dlspnbeh long " -
ago; it's delivered long before this.”
The old man then said: “Ye can’t
fool dis chile. * It's not sent at all—
it's hanging updar on de hook. I
saw ye when you put it dar,an’ I-
hasn’t taken my eyes off’n it since,”
and the operator had to take the
message down and pretend to send
it'off again by practicing the alpha-
bet, before the old man would go

away.
-—-0«&0———-

Arthébaths: A fat man opens tbe
door of his dressing-room, enough .
to gt his head out and shouts in de-
spa.lr, 4 Waiter, some one has stolen
my- -trousers.”. ~“Impoesible, . sir;
there must be & mistake eomewbere 3
T will search for them.” After awhile

he comes -back withont them and

ays. “I cannot find them, sir; are
you quite_sure you . bronght them
\h yeud?
——0—4.-—0——-

T\houghtful Thoughts.

" ALL useléss misory is eeruinly foﬂy.
oy e dosreey conare, ot airoy 8
ma; nnre
d;eady thefutnroln e

to Jament the past.

SoMg persons are upeble of making
great ucnﬂcee, bat few are cp;
eoneeding how much the effort eeu

; sid it is this concealment that con-
lt.ituten theixuvalne.« T

Ir we daily ‘teck thowe things which .

are true, lovely and of FM tbo
lgifeg)eyond ‘:ﬂl be ::: ulfillment ¢ 0‘ .n
ghest ambitions, emnpleﬁon
wo desired and lived for here. :
I upon the forbiddea
thatcg:l:e‘logl.o lofty
us, we may forget the fruits and flowers
that are lying inprolnﬁonuourfeemn-
_tasted and unapp!

" 'Trosk passionate persons
their hearts in théir mouth are rather to

nmwuow'.

'lneury-

be pitied than fesrod ; their threatenings

serving no other

him tgﬂ. is mmpumm
* TR happlned of “yoar Nfe. depende

nvon the quality of your |

m!omm

to virtue and unreasonable $0 pature.,
Irhebeliefhtbemble, ‘the fruits ot

deep medigation, which his served moas .~
gnideofm moral and literary life, -

-the
I have foondit a capital safely invested
and richly productive ‘of iohrm

Oun leisura hours are.sm ',boee
have the most importance in e
characters, Our: * hours are very
important, but-our leisure hoursare thoss
that form tastes and our habits. -

ProrLE never plot mischief when ther .
tet is 3 enemy to mal

are

-Irmeneomidered lupinen
enorcheirovn lnfevervmd-, if they

|dbed populaud, y pillaged,
won e ‘
nat & baro would hidlnahe.notn
: .

N:vzn wish o ap
you sre. . Above all o!'e:-
pressing’ other\people’o ‘opiaions ss if
they were your own,” That- ruin ;
it.leias to darkness. Dnretobeyoenen"
that \will bﬂni, yoi Bgllt. Above
thing-, bo hu ,/

g .(
PIRR

,ehto-
tbat you entertain no no'iou nunihble 2his

moldingone’

o(otb-

of

. .
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