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Dt. Catlin says you must | Tt wonld be somothing for me to remem- i

| ber, if nothing more. |

“Jupiter Tonana! ten days! Whnt| Thenread my own lebter, and it was |
house is this?" | my way of esoape.

“ It belongs to my grandmotber, Mln | Aunt Rachael wrote

to the Comer.
be very quiet.”’

| see me do it, and carried me home with |
| her for a  * breathing-spell,” nsshe said,
| before gotting a place to teach.

@bt ﬁglunmﬁtlh @mtzs.
' Asto my future, T was noither happy

18 PURLIGHED EVERT TURADAY HO!ININI"», Y |

The *Eraphie” Plotars,

Bome of the sketohes which appear in the
Graplio are first drawn by hand on paper
to say that *‘she | With pen and ink. They are finished up

FRANE MORTIMER & 00 | or unhappy, but miher between. At twen- |

ty, life runs on with very little friction ;
| there is excitement enough in mere Jroulll

to make living n pleasure.
l The evening drew on with ever-increas-
ing gusts of wind, and the old houso shook
to its foundations, but it clung gallantly
to the great cemtral chimnoy, which, being
nearly as broad as it was high, could afford
to be indifferent when wind and weather
cnme together and mede o fight of it.

#] hiope you don’t mean tdsit up for
that somebody who is coming. All signs
fail in wet wenther."

The words were scarcely spoken when
we lhoard the tread of = horse running at
full speed down the steep hill above the
house, then & erash of the fence, and all
| was still.

We held our breath and listoned.
a man's stép sounded low and heavy on
the wall, and my grandmother 1ushed to
the door,

# Don't bo sonrt,’’ snid the familinr volce
of one of the neighbors, and he stumbled in
carrying a man pale and lifeless in his
ATMIS,

“ Lay him right on the loonge—get the
camphor bottle—here’'s somebody, sure
enough-—don’t tell me again that the signs
ever fall. Who is it, Levi?"

#71 don't know his name ; New IHaven
chap, Ireckon. Baid he'd pay me most any
price to get him to Meriden to.night. The
mare did well enough till she got to that
'ere hill, then n flash seared her, and she
never stopped till she brought up agin
your fence, If he hadn't been a fool and
jumped ont, he might a’ been as spry as 1
am ; but some folks don't keow nothing.”

At New Bloomfleld, Perry Co., Pa,

Belng provided with Steam Fower, and large
Cylinder and Job:-Presses, we are prepared
to doall kinds of Job-Prioting in
good style and st Low Prices.

ADVERTISING RATES:

Transient—8 Ceni‘.n per lino for one insertion
13 = ¢ gwolnsertions

A “ {hroo Ingertions

15 (1]
Business Notlees In Loeal Column 10 Cents

per line,
o For longer yearly adv'es terms will be glven
upon  application,

NOTHING TO DO.

“ Notlilng 1o'do 1" in this warld of ours.
When weeds spring up with the falrest flowers,
When smiles bave only a fitfal play,

Where hearts nre breaking every day !

“ Nothing to do!" thou Christlan soul,
Wrapping thee round in thy selfish stole ;
OIr with thy garmenta of aloth nud sin,
Christ thy Lord hasa kingdom to win.

“ Nothing to do ! there are prayers Lo lay
Un the altar of incense, day by day

There are foos te meot within and without ;
There Is error Lo conguer, strong and stout.

“ Nothing to do 1" There are minds to teach
The simplest forms of Christian speech ;
There are hetrta to lure, with loviog wile,
From the grimmest haunts of 8ln’s dofile,

“ Nothiog to do I** There are lambs to feed,
The preclous hope of the Church’s need ;
Btrength to be borne to the weak and falnt,
Viglis to keep with the doubting salnt.

“ Nothing to do 1" and thy Baviour said
“hallow thoa Me| ln the path I trend.”
Lord, lvad thy helj, the Jourmey through,
Lest, fulat, wa ory, *‘ 80 much o.dol”

GRAND-MOTHER'S “SIGN."

QUK at that!" cried my grand-

mother, striking an  attitude
worthy of Lady ‘Mucbeth when sbe nd-
dressed the fatal spot on her hand; this
time, however, it was ouly the scissors
whieh, in falling, stood upright in the floor,

L see. It's nothing uncormmmon, is it "

SiDid you ever know of it happening
that a stranger didn't come before the day
was out P

“ 1 never noticed ; somebody is always
coming for the matter of that."

“Ytell you'that sign don't fall"—(my
grandmothor  always used double nega-
tives when sbe meant to be emplatio)—
most others will but that's true as a book.
And another thing, there was a stranger
in my tea to-night, a Jong one—that shows
"tis & man that's eomin.” Bome folks set a
great donl by that sign; but it aln’t to be
mentioned the snme day with the scissors
standing up in the floor."

*1 hopa he will come soon, or the storm

L 1°

Soon
|

“That's so that the rest oan get u livin'
out of 'em,”" said my grandmother. Mean-
time she was vigorously chaffing his handa
and feet, while I dashed camphorin his
face, and bathed the broad, white fore-
head, which certainly promised well for the
brain behind it.

¢ He must be dead," said 1.
come too at all."

“No, he ain't. Folks can't be killed so
ensy. He'll give you trouble enough be-
fore you're dono with him. Now, I'Il jest
run down after Doctor Catlin; ‘iaint no-
ways likely ho'll know any more what's
the matter than we do ; but be'll pretend
to:and if the man dies, it's his fuult und
not ours.'"

The doctor came and found no bhones
broken ; but the head was iujured, and he
sald the stranger must be put to bed and
kopt ns quiet as possible. Now my grand-
mother was in hor element.

“You conldn't work any harder,"
I, **if he was yonr own son,*’

e He's somebody’s own son ; we must not
forgoet that, you kuow,"’

Our patient fell from his first fioting fit
into a fover; and from morning till night,
and till mornig ngain, he tossed and torn-
od with one continuous cry to drive faster,

“ He don't

sald

will be bere before him ;"' and with the | for lso suust bs in Meriden that night,

words the wind west wailing sround the |

Louse, and the fiest blg drops beat ngainst
thoe window.paoe.

Throoscors yenrs and ton had not taken |

the fimt bloom from the romance of my |

grandmothor’s obaracter | it wans fresh and
greon as in' girlhood,
afar off, and mn to fall oo the nack of her
charity.

Bhe followed the advice of

Beggara henrd of her |

| My grandmother was purse-in-ohief, but
| she often made me ber deputy when the
| labor hegan to wear upon her,

The doctor had found some cnrds in the
note-book of our patient, with the name,
| # John Jacob Deane'' eograved on them ;
| but we had no other clue to his identity.

| It is impossible to watch over & patient,
Lamb with- ‘dny and night, striving to be both  brain

ontover having rend it, When a poor | ¥nd hands to him, without growing into &
creattire sime before her, sbe stayed not m | very sirong feellng toward him of attach-

Inquire whether the * seven small children'
{n whoss name he implored her ussistance,
had n veritable existemoe, but oast her
bread upon the waters and lived in faith.

In faot, she had cnst 50 much bread upon |

the wators In the course of her long life,
and 80 small a portion of it hind come back |
to her, that alis had nothing left for horself |
exoopt the old furm and the gambrel reofed
houne.

Within its walls my father had first seen
the Mghe, And Tivod tifl he wen¥ our to

fight the world. Ho fell enrly in the |

strife, and my mosher soon followed him ;
but not nntil sk bad marked out my way
in life, and yo fxed me in the groove of ber
ideas that 1 hod po choico left. 1 went to
the Meriden Academy until I was old
snough to enter the Normul School at New
Britain, for my destiny waa 1o be a teacher.
My little lncome had to be eked out in
some way i and of all work o whigh

WMQWJ%’:

mett or dislike, It was so with me, though
I searcely daved to  whisper to mysell to
whioh order of feeling my own should be-
long. I thought of him all the time ; and
if he hind died it wonld have been & blow to
me, albeit 1 hand never hemsd him spenk
conscious word,
It was on the tenth day of the fever, and
| bie had beon motionless for a long time, A
sudden  movement made me look up. His
| eyes wore fastoned npon me with 4 pew
exprosaiong « I kuew thst ho saw mo for
the first time.

*“Don't leave me,""  ho said, faintly, as 1
was about to call my grandmotber. 1 gave
him the cordial which had been kept for |
| the orlais, and e received it ut once.

bound for Meriden, whist then '
“ You jumped from the candage, when

T 1 s o
i L {f must
it wigh mms_ got

it Yy

ummuwupmnm

| have been light-headed for a matter

Sally Smith. I will eall hor to see you.
“Thank you; I can wait,

too mueh."

Bubl thought he might safely be left
nlona for awhile.

“He will talk all the time,"" said my
grandmotbher when she went up stairs.

“Idon't see but he is quiet enough,”

| she said, coming down again in a few min-

utes.

“ He says he wants you to  write n lottor
for him,’,

I wrote one in thie wise, l'rom his diota-
tion :

Y Duan Many: Teame to grief within a
mile of your residence, and they tell me {_
0

ten days, Tho business that I came on

| will have to be done ull over again. Never-

| than to read even the date of it ;

the horso wis ronning, wear our house, and | my side, o wan idle

“1mﬁ -nmdmmmr thit my grandmotber gould esxily
1sft | suppose, furthermiore, Uiat you eould go up nmf hiw, and attend to all his

theless, I will not ‘abandon hope' till I
enter at the door which, according to Danto
bears that inseription,

“ Ever yours,
J. J. Deaxg."
“You must not speak another word,” 1
suid, imperatively.

U1 promise, if «you will sing again what
you were singing when I found myself in
the body this aftermoon?' .

8o I sang, ** Allen Percy” and * Auld
Robin Gray," and two or three: other
ballads, of which I had a store, and my
patient soon fell iuto a healthy sleep, The
next day he found his appetite, and from
that ‘time camo back to health with won-
dorful mpidity. He was docile as 0 lamb
to my grandmother, but with me he be.
cime the most exacting and troublesome
convalescent that ever tried a woman's
patience, He openly preferved my grand-
mother's dainty dishes, and if I left him
for an hour his bell would ring, and I went
back to find his pillows on the floor and
his head so hot that nothiog but stroking
it with cologne and singing all the while
would' eool'it. To keép him still 1 rend
alond for houps, thinking far more of ]nm
than of my book,

We grew very woll acquainted in theso
long Bummey daye, till I went to Meriden
on a shopping expedition. 1 founda thick
letter at the post-office for Mr, Deane,
which bhad been lying there nearly three
weeks, It was direoted in a Indy’s Dhand,
and 1 thought the sight of it brought a
shadow to my face,

He looked #so glad to #ee me after my
two hours' abseuce that I went up stairs
in quite a flutter of spirits. Could it be
possible that 1 was to taste at last the joy
of which I had heard and read with unsat-
lafled longing? But I would not stop to
think about it.

¢ Hove's alotter for you that Job brought
in while you were gone,"" said my grand-
mothor,

I took it and glanced at Mr. Doave, He
sat by the open window reading one sheet
of his letter, with koit brows, while the
other lay beside him, BSuddenly a light

| breeze whirled it oot into the flower-plot,

and Iran out toget it. It had not oo
curred to me to be curions aboat the letter,
and nothiog was farther from my thoughis
but the
writing was large and plain, .mrl as 1|
stooped to pick it up, tho fivst four words
were burned into my mind like Jotters of
fire.

“My own denr husband.” Burely it |
shonld kuve been pothivg to me that Mr,
Doane’s wifo had, written o bim , but, |
woo i me, the Mot of his buving a wife ut
all  was Hke a death-blow to  me—like he
instant before dylng, when one sees ata
glanee the whole map of one's lile,

1 guve him the sbeet without looking at
him, and went up to my room.

Doubtiess this was the ** Dear Mary"' to
whom 1 had written that first lotter from
his dictation, and I had foollshly taken it
for granted that shie waa his sister. He
had vevor spoken of her, but married peo-
ple aro always mysteriows, sod her price
might be far above rubies, novertheloss.
He hind done nothing to make her jealous,
Onde s hatl takon iy hand and touckied
it with his lipy, nod all thie rest of the

“Toll ma wll about 18" be sald, *f Lwas | fuundation of my cistles in the air lay in

 Tooks mors or luss expresed,

Bat the above, It app wan mll on

thint wis nil
I would go awny at once, no matier
whero, Mr, Deang was 50 fak yvovered

take |
wants
lumlll-m reburn to his own place.

grataful, und'

| was at death's door with nouralgis, and | Just as they are to appear in the paper. Tho

Blie gaw that door so often in her
own account of her sufferiogs, that famil.
inrity with it lad rather hardened my
heart toward Aunt Rachae), and now I
was ready to lay all the stress on her letter
which it would bear.

“YWhat will Mpr. Deane say to your
going away "’ said my grandmother, when
1 had impressed on her mind my duty to
Aunt Rachael.

] don't care what he says."'

Y Lor!" said my grandmother with a
look which implied n two hours’ speeoh ab
least.

“That letter was from his wife,"" 1 said,
looking anywhers but at her.

Bhe never answered o word, but just
kissed me on both checks, and stroked my
hair tenderly for n minute or two. Then
wo  parted for the night, and T went away
in the morning beforo Mr. Deane was up.

Aunt Rachael was out of sight of “‘death’s
door’’ long before I had renched hor, asl
hind confidently supposed she would be,
but she welocomed mo heartily, and the
kisses of the ehildren soothed somewhat
the sore spob in my heart.

For the next three days the activity of
the “ busy bee,"” long impaled on a poetical
pin, wag not to be compared with mine.
If there were any gifts of healing in mere
work, 1 was detormived to have them out
of it; butthe image of Mr. Deane was
ever in my mind's eye, and ns people say
who hinve not been to the * Normal," 1 got
no batter fast,

Last of all T went huckleberrying with
thie ohildren, and pioked as for my life.

“There's a strange mun coming neross
the field," enid one of thom.

I looked up after n minute, and took Mr,
Denne's offered band,

“If yon teach sohool as yoo pick berries
your fortune will soon be made,” he gaid,
the glud look in his eyes which seemed to
banish that dveadful wife of his to the
uttermost ports of the earth.

“ How did you flnd me "’

“ By my wits, chiefly.” Your grand-
mother was as mystorions over your de-
poarture as if you had gone into a convent ;
but when I told ber I had good news for
you, she relented and gave me the clue of
your hiding-place."

“ Aunt Rachael directed you here.”

“ Precisely.”

“ ‘What is your good news 9"

“7 have heard of a school that yon ean
have for the asking."

“ T am extremely obliged to you,”

“1t is a private school, and very small ;
but it has the veputation of heing diffieult
to manage ; and from all that I know of
you, I have coneluded that you will be the
vight person.  Will you undertake it #**

“¥ed, If you are sure of my fitness.""

“1 haven't n doubt of 6. T said the
school is small—it has, in fhet, ones scholar
aged thirty-two, and his name is John
Jusob Deave."

If T said anything or committed myself
in nny way for some minutes after this
astounding speech, T buve entirely forgot.

ten'it
“* And that letter''—1 found mysoll say-

’ ing after u while.

| night.

“'Was from my sister to her husband,
who bad deserted hor. Tt was to look
|'after bim and  briog him to renson that 1
was riding post-hnste to Meriden that wild
Blie Inclosed it In a Jetter to mo.
1 forgot to mention,’’ ho sald,aftor a pauso,
which was not without eloquence of its
own, “that my school begins about the
firet of Beptemboy,

“Notif Tamto teach it," snid 1. “I
sball spend that month and ‘othors after it
fn turning all my fortunes into the protty
things that I have always longed for,"

Whon Miss Rebeon Verjuice, my former
room-mate at the "“Normal,” heard the
story of my engagement, she ntimated
davkly that ming woold bo one of the
mato lies founded on grutitude.

* John Jacob," maid I solemnly, when I
saw him again, I youars to marry e
out of gratitude, toll me at onos, that I
may be off 0 my Aunt Ruchnel, while
thiere Is yot time, "

My dear littls sohool-mistrons" ho re-
plied, ** I I hind boen moved only by grati-
tade, !mmuunmpﬂdto:m
grandmother.

I"OGMMM Inlj your musle |

»mm; ‘on Bundays you can have b
by the oliolr for nothing. /

"

Porhiaps the | would Icome to belp her with the ohil- | 8ketch is then copied upon u gloss plate
| sight of another stranger might fatigne me | dren #"'

through the instromentality of a camera.
This plate is ealled & negative, and from it
by the aid of the sunor & powerful artificial
light, a copy of thepicture is obtained on
transfer paper.

This transfer pager is very thin, and so
made that it will readily yield ink to' a
lithograph stone. Aftor having been prop-
erly prepared, the rransfer paper in placed
down upon the stone from which the
Graphio Is to be printed, and a transfer is
made, The result is, the piotare which
was originally driwn with a pen appeéas
upon the surface of the lithopraphic stone,
and is an exnct fac-simile of the original,
It looks ns if printed on the stone, and to
nll intents and purposes is o printed in
what is known as lithographic ink. The
tranafer, as all lithographom koow, ismade
in a hand-press.

Thus it will be eeon that the engraver's
tool hins been entirely dispensed with, Hav-
ing once got a copy of the picture, the rest
of the process is mechanieal. The whole
outside of the Graphic; or that part which
is illustrated, is printed from a lithograph-
io stone as lnrge as the newspaper. The
letter-pross is Jithographed ns well as the
pictures, by the aid of the camers and the
transfer process. The stone is placed in a
flat bed steam process, and  printed from
exactly as if it was so much type, with
this difference : The surface of the stone is
perfeotly smooth, the ink from the rollers
only adhering to the inked surluce of the
stone, which represents the pictures and
the type.

The blank spaces on the stone, which
appear white on the papar, ave kept wet
by boys who sponge over the surface 3 this
prevents the ink from sticking, and tho
result is exnotly as if the paper hnd been
printed from the type, and outs dug out
by thetoolsof the artist, Aftern litho-
graphic stone has beon used for one edition
of the Graphio the pictures on ita surface
are rubbed off, and itis ready 1o bhave
others transferred for the wext duy's paper,
Thirty thousand impressions can bé taken
from one stone, und six, cight, ten, or as
many presses as desired ean be running ot
the pame time with du_plimw stones,

Vanderbilt on Religjon.

A steamboat eaptain tells the (Lllowing :
“1'm an elder in the Preabyterian shureli.
I made a profession of religion when
young. Vanderhilt employed me to run
ooe of his boats. It was considerad a
great thing far o pemion of 1wy age to haye
such u position, T was proud of it and
tried to do my best. Ung Baturday the
agent carne to me pand swid :

* You must fix. up your boat to-day, for
to-morrow we are going to send you up the
Nortl River on an exeursion.”

[ thought the matler over, I was n
young man, and did, ndt wish 1o lose  wmy
position, yot I could mot wyun the bout on
Bunday. 1 said so to the agout jn a et
ter, tendered my rosiguntion, and prepor-
ed to go home. 1 met the Commodore on
the Battery. Ho said:

“ Come down nod dine with me to.mor-
row, my wife wants to seo you.'"

“ I canvot,” was the reply, ' for I must
go home, 1 have got throvgh ou your
line,"

* What docs this mean 2" sald the
modore.

1 told him the story, .

““That fellow is & fool. We have got
men enough to run that boat whose prip-
oiples won't be hurt.  You go about your
busingss, 1If avybody luterfores with your
religlon, send them to me,"’

L

Jiltiog o Male Flirt,

A furmer named Wright,  iv Kalunazoo
county, Mich., recently proposed . muarriago
to o yonng ludy, was scoepted and p time
potb for the marviage. The man thon backed
out, was sued for o brench of promise, fell
in love with another glel, who promised to
marry him if bo could settle fhe suit, 1u
was settled for §500, & day set for the
woood wedding, the eoupla repalred to the
Justioe, and both stood up Lo bo wargied,
when the girl concluded she woulda't,: ln
the farmer in still louely, e

BN )l Bl

3 A Kooxville lady was, f"“ﬂl lil'
obickens when she pneesed outa tooth In-
serted on a pivot. A ohisk gobbled it, by

the Iady “ﬂw ﬂil.‘ﬁlllv Wk
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