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id to save everybody's

ought-gg,

—Eugena Fields,
Flood; and What Came of It.

Ago,
g,
1'd batter not mention her

in any
foelings, I’
1l her Mollie Maldoon—sweet Mollie | 90
[uldoon,. Now a more delightfol erca-
hre it would be herd to find, for she
jal that™ incomperable nature that
nds the ohild with the woman; and |
sroan she oonld romp and play like a
i in seasons df frivolity, you might
aud ssrions extremity search

) 'dnwmnmkrawiluorm
pent, She hud the most wonderful

of taking » house,

1 devise; but the
dsome salery

8 was old enoungh ful
r the one or the other,
.- } 0

“wraa able to allow her a small incoms,

. _youndings,
. Poor little Mollie | Man
. geen her beantiful eyes

f time I

pld underskirt of her mother's,
2 {onches of her

: _ all, ns gracelally as a ra'nbow, and

true pride df geniuns,

‘she dresses.

-

young Adolphus Daors,

esmmuui’y ‘ong rince,
kreated the churo

. opnit; the grocer had Munf
M;:g fur

to

b by
- had bee

 be

and

r obiliren. When Mr, Mul-
living they hnd all the luxuries

same o ld in desth, and the
oeased long before
to enjoy

L t was on
L .llnnry from heaven that Mrs. Mul-
on's father ontlived her husband, and

or

‘heaven knows what wonld have become
- of sweet little Mollie, with her yearnings
nltar fashiona“le furbelows and suar-

've

od with tears
_of rage and mortification over an abor-
tive sttempt at making s dress with

nffs and frills ont of a small pattern;
‘but out she came prosently with some

or

aunt's or geandmother's, and with s few
‘magio flogers the whole
sbrio would fall together, colors aud
& her eyes. wonld shine wgain, and her
. dimpled ehin go up in the air with the

“ Just look at that Mollie Muldoon,”
sald Fanoy Sharp, as Mollie went by;
Hiphe’s rulyiug her mother, the way

“ Pride before a fall,” croaked
L oll Granny y
~ Xt wns only & week or 8o after that [
heard from Mra, Muldoon's own lipsthe

~eonflimation of & ramor that had been
: about for months—that Mollie
- wns actually engaged to be married to
The Dacres
bean given over by our whole little
They had
senndalonsly, hiring
the best pew, and never psying & pe:iny

ve
redit; the butcher's
pir door; and
Lk ind been seen

front stoop of the
{ for cne of two
i money or -the liveér of Mr,

: m‘ol_.m' orted goid Mallts, - 0
loDEY g n ) - »
ppapect, the aris of Bab-

- blgton followsd suit;

I: |
8418 her weventeen - year-

1 ._‘-;

wther-in-law, 1t's.
pop bimeolf in chuek.”™ -

slang ?”

.
X " meant f0 msy waa {hat under
: olroumstances My, Adol

it exoeedingly difficul

J!ie matrimoninl racket. "
ssornful emphasis,

tion," said Vack.

nt vow that the
yuto Hpdv baker avd oandlestiok.

@r have'gingy Flﬂll upd—
t'a & case of the- roftew polato,”
-~ brother

turng l‘gﬁmt

B mms, will *you makb Jack stop
o iy
gtg pardon,” suid Jaok; *‘ what I

axisting
as Daore finds
. to supply bis
gwn individual neoessities, and positive-
deolines any inducement to lake in

“ Deoclines mo|" said Mollie, with
#“Declinep the whole feminine genera-

‘Lhnt very day, which was a freesing
ang in December, Mollie was sean down
npon the skating pond exeouting with
warvalous grase snd facility the inlri-
cuté avolutions of the oufer edge, and

with her was Do'ph Dacre. Whatever
might have been his inoliustion toward
the feminine generation in general, it
wos plainly evident that to Mollie in
partioular his who'e heart and sonl went
ont in fond emotion. His face was of
the same mobile tendency as Mollie's,
and love, ndmiration, devotion, idolatry,
beamed in every line of it,

'“ It's a shame to part them," said the
romantic lookers.on,

*'It's ruinous to have them so much
together,” said the praudent; but Mollie
and Dolph went ﬁm on, their hands
locked ther, r glad hearts enring
nn mote for fate than for the freesing
wind.

“Dolph is & bang-up skater,” said
Jock that night at sapper, *' That
puteh in his left boot loosened his skate,
or he'd bave been the top® of the heap.
If he conld only get & pair of shoes "—

““Do you mean to say,” said Mollie,
the morsel upon her fork snddenly be-
ocoming distasteful to her—*‘do you
mean to say that Dolph Dacre can’t get
ns shoos.as he wants 7"

¥, Ei=, it it comes to that, can I?
Osn Eonf Poverty is a blamed nncom-
fortable thing; but I hope it's no dis-
grice”

“It is a disgrace. It is a bideous,
heinous, unbearable orime 1" said Mol-

wont up stairs to ory her pretty eyes

Her mother found her with her head
buried in the pillow, her whole little
body ujroﬁn uwit.h exu(i’;ement.

“ Why, e, m ild"— began
peor placid Mrs, Huldr:on: and then the
young nt tarned upon her,
“Jt's your business,” she otied, *‘ to
B':f: an end to this madness between

ph and me. Do you thiok it’s a
very nioce thing to have your danghter—
papa's dnnghhr-—-enl?god to be married
to & man that can't afford to buy himself
pair of shoes 7"

‘A little temporary embarrassment,
ay child,”

“A little temporary fiddlestiok!"”

wroke in Mollie, *‘It's forever and
;l:ﬁ.lq’nd hopeless, and I wish I was

Here she began to sob again,
““*What can I do!giuid poor.&n.
Mnldoon,

** You can break off the engagement
—forbid him to enter your doors—in-
sult him—tell him rou won't give your

the poor lady, her cheeks beginning to
burn. *'I admire and respect the young
van W@ much to canse him any unneces
g; but IT'll tell him to give

rou up, for his own sake as weil as
yours,

Poor Dolph met Mrs, Muldoan half
vay. He confessed it was the merest
presnmption upon bis part to aspire to
the band of a creature so fair and aweet
and supreme parlec:a; he ow:od llhat
his pecuniary pros were hopeless,
mdl‘hin Iutr:r,n [ bllpnokc season of d::.' air,

‘I oan get him back sguin,” said Mol-
lie ; but she found this not so easy, after
all, Dolph had a pride of his own that
had long battled impotently against his
love. He came no more to the hounse ;
the skating pond missed ite champion ;
the main sfrest lost its most
promenader ; no mors little billets-doux
went into the vest pocket nenrest his
heart, or lay in the perfnmed repadses of
Mollie’s battered writing-desk. The
broker's office where Do!ph was employ-.
od openad late and closed early, for there
WAl W? little business doing in those
times of commeroinl depression, bt he
haunted the streets of the financial

oenter with so haggard and distracted
an air that he for a youth who
had ventured his all npon some rotten

security and lost ik, Whiech, indeed,
was the truth in more ways than one,
Mollie, who bad not looked for this
firmness of resolve upon his part, began
to grow pale and listless ;she also forsook
the familiar haunts that love had made
so delightfal, and busied herself more
bl pupor fndyedpraves:
appearances of her toilet and the shabby
surronndings st home, BSle grew less
lnmp, less rosy ; feint lines of thought
raced her fair white brow ; her ayes
took a shade of melancholy in their
depth thet made them a deeper, solter,
dsrker blue,

“"Bhe's losing her health,” sighed
poor Mra, Muldoon,

It was midsummer, and Babbleton
was ab its loveliest and best, and it be-
came n for fashionable people
to leave it at once, Among the arrivals
at & popular watering-place might have
been noticed the names of Mrs, Oinqbar
and her nisoce gilli Mollie Muldoon, mg
wi%in a monch letters began to reac
Babbleton that made the heart of poor
Myra. Muldoon beat with alternate hope
ard fear,

‘#*Mollie behaves like an angel,”
wrote Mre, Qingbar; '‘and if you show
:hu least diser ovif? mil sense in follow-
og up this pr ential opportunity of
hers, Fi’t will be the luahiahf thing in’tlu-
world for you all, My, Fithisn is & men
of distinotion and inflaence as well as
wealth, and will be able to give Jack &
push in life. We should all of us be
excopdingly gratelul for Mollis's sue-
osss; aud [ do hom you'll manage to
get that moldy dining-room of yours
mnd and before Mollie's

Jaok might help in thess things
during his holidays, and I'll see that you
have presentable linen and china for the
table, 1If yon lived within the pale of
civilization, Mr., Fithian neadn't, of
courss, slay to a meal; but no one can
toll what may happen in thal miserable
Babbleton, in the wsy of a flood, or
hurricngs, or lomathi.uf..”

Mys. Muldoon did her feeble best,
aided by some sbortive effarts of Juck,
whote invenlion far outran his execu-
tive ability; bul when Mollie came back

lie, and pushed her chair away, and | mind

Au to a pauper-—make him 8o mad |
he'll never at me again.”
“I'll do of the kind,” said

the whole domestic menage began to
wenr an air of eomfortable serenity,
Mollie soothed the fear and fluster of
her mamma, altered her old black silk
to the nowest style, coaxed and bullied
Jack igto a semi-recognition of the in-
avitable, and everything went merry as
marriage bell. Aunt Cingbar was aston-
ishingly generous, for one of her eau-
tions prooclivities; and other relatives,
who had hitherto been as adamant to
the oalls for relief, became pilastio na
putty in the face of this joyfnl ex-
tremity.

Mollie’'s wodding trousseaun far ex
oeeded her wildest ambition; snd as she
had considerable versatility of sonl,
these smooth expanses of silk and velvet
took some such a ahape to her as the
Inmp of rough marble to the seulptor,
or niocely-stretohed oanvas to an artist,
Her eyes began to glow before the sois-
sors spipped into the materinl; and when
the whole ideal conception was realized,
and particularly as the train hung well,
and she was fitted to a nicety, she was
wildly happy.

Only onee was there an open allusion
to Dolph. = When it was pro that
the brrdnl oouple should kupeel during
the benediction, ** No, no," eried Mollie;
‘““men never kneal graocefully, at least
there are very few-—only one; but never

.

Two or three houra after, her mother
came npon her unawares, and found
her with her face bowed upon her
hands, When it was lifted, it was wet
with tears; but she wonld bear no
caressing, and only said she was tired,
sud #o giad the storm would prevent
Mr. Fithian from coming down. In
trutb, it was a day in whioch no man,
beast or reptile would care to be abroad,
Henvy black clonds hung over Babble-
ton ; the wind swept wildly throngh the
deserted streets, inoreasing ‘st night.
fall to a hurrieans, howling and shriek-
ing like an unloosed demon about the
dwellings of that hapleas suburb, tear-
ing rnthlemlf the gimoracks of flimey
arshitecture from roofs and baloonies,
:})-mo trees and shrubs, rockin

ollie’s stead like a oradle, and a
lust sending a briok with direful scca-

r::;y straight a::: nﬁ Muldoon’s
shimn o en stovepipe,
hlo A up t.hegdlmpor,-nd mﬁ
he bal of n lovely meat pie
Mollie mude for supper.

Then the heavens , aud the

ain fell ; and saoh a I A bucket-

ul at a cfrow said, when he came
home from . He was wet to the
knees, and deolared that, two blocks be-
luw, a raft was plying from corner to
curner ; the were settiuﬁnont their

woats, and if the storm oontinued, the
vty of Venice would be nothing to Bab-
bleton, As the kitchen fire hiad gone
ont, Jack's clothes weie rnt to dry iv
the dining-room; the meat pie was still
n its dough casing, but the coffec was
warm; and thers was plenty of cold ham
'n the larder. * And with ham and
pickles," said Jack, ““we oan defy the
elements,” '

Ho they all sat iiown to supper, Mollie's

hiair in one braid down her baock, and
the bib of her kitchen apron stilt tncked
under her ohin, when sunddenly there
wiB & ring at the bell.
“ 1f that's Mr. Fithian," said Mollie,
“ [ ghall die, Do runup and see, Jack,”
Then Mrs, Muldoon and Mollie waited
in breathless silence, and, as the house
wias small, and its mnsﬁ:hfmpe:tiu
socommoda‘ing, the smoothly modu-
latea tones of E(r. Fithisn came distinet-
ly to their eara. ‘' Is Miss Molhe io?"
Juok ruther thought she wasn't out,
Then the parlor door opened and shnt,
and Jack oame below,

‘‘ He's more like Hal}hiltopholu than
ever to-night,” said Jack, * He's al-
waya tall and lean and eadaverous, but
he's a specter now; and *his eyes have
all the gleaming of a demon in thair
dreaming.”

““Is he very wet, Jack P’

‘“Wet! He's drowned, But he's as
polite as & mounseer; he's holding twu
quarts of water at this present mioute
in bis high bat, and smiling blandly
rhile the rain drops over his marble
wrow, "

Mollie went bravely up iuto the par-
lor, Now there is this about the grace
of youth, that it is invincible; and Mr,
Fithian had never found Mollis so
ocharming a8 when she stood there be-
fore him with ber kitehen bib on, and
her hair in one braid down her back ;
but, on the other hand, & gentleman of
Mr, Fithian's physique and style and
age can be awfully brought to grief by
two hours' wading in & tempest. His
devotion was supreme, and merited a
better acknowledgment at the hauds of
Mollie ; but we all know the weakopess
and ingratifude of human nsture, His
overcont and high hat and overshoes
were thrown her in & wet mass apon
the rack; Mollie saw them as she passed
throungh the ball, and hegr heart sank
within her. Did he expeo? to remain ?
With the kitchen fire ouf, and the back
area filled with water, snd nothing in
the honse but ham and pickles, did this
alisn and stranger axpect to be asked to
share their humble hospitality? He
stood there, pretending to lookat a book
qﬁm the marble table, while the water
fell from his ooat-tails in & pool,

““You—yon are so wet " said Mol-
lie.
“Y know it,"” he said. “Can't I go
eomewhere and get ? Let me go
down stairs, Mollie, to the kitehen fire;
surely you don't mind me, darling, Run
down aund ask your mother's permis.
sion,"

Mollie knew the fire was quenched
by the brick in the kilchen stovepipe,
but ehe went down nevertheless—any-
thiong to get away from this miserable
man,

Her mother met her ut the stairs with
# pale face and outstretohed hands,

“Don't come down, Mollie; the whole
lowgr floor is flooded; the heater is
out.”

Mollie went into the parlor again.
““There isn't one spark of heat in the
whole house,” she said lo Mr. Fithian,

“ Perhaps, under these cironm-
stanoen, it would be better ko retire to
the upper chambers,” said Mr. Fithian,
whose teeth were now beginning un-
pleasantly to ohatter,

“Yea, we'd better all go to bed,” said
ggor ;““we can at least

ft,yhmd e tth'::‘r; tous drop fell

thalt moment n i
straight from oaili upon the
sparsely-covered craninm of Mr. Fithian.

““Groat heaven | theroof is lenking 1"
eried Mra, Muldoon; and, rushing np
stairs, they fonnd a stream of water in
the upper chamber gerultlllli makin
its way to the floor below. It ]
from under the closet door. In that
oloset hung the bettar part of Mollie's
bridal tronsseau. She walked with a
faltering step and beating heart t> the
door, opened it, and took one gquick gasp
to ontoh her breath, A gustof wind blew
her one braid of hair over her ejos, the
rain came pelting down; the -iy-tigbt
had blown off; the preity conoceits of
silk and velvet, the unrivalled e:moeg:
tions of the dressmaker’s brain, the ri
bons and lece and all the dlintl finery
there, had fallen a prey to the ta-
tion o] the elemen It was all over,
Mollis was pale, but ealm. She walked
down stairs a with a firm step, As
sl @ went she heard a familiar voice in &
subdued whisper:

“This floor is all right now, Mrs.
Muldoon; the drain was clogged. Now
Jaok and T will get at the kitehen
stova,”

It was the yvoice of Dalph Daore, the
sweetest melody the world held for poor
little Mollie Muldoon. Nothing oconld
have kept her then from dessending to
the kitchen floor. It was wet and cold,
and feebly li?htsd by the st ling
fiame of a solitary lamp, but Mollie sud-
deanly fonud it radiant. It was warm, it
was glowing, it was delightful. Dolph
stood there, in his & eeves, holding
the kitchen stovepipe, while Jack wag
exirioating the intruding brick. His
luxuriavt locks were blown acrosa his
brow, & bar of soot extended Dolph's
mustache, but, oh| the invitible grace
of youth I Moilie looked st Dolph with
clasped hands and pleading eyes,

“Hold on, Jack,” said Dolph, snd
dropped the stovepipe,

“ What's the row " eaid Jack, and
lnoking up, found Mollie o to
Dulph's bureting and exultant heart,

“*It'sall over, Dolph,” sobbed Mollie.
“I did the best L could, bat every-
thing's tpoi'ed. Aud what's the vse?
All the poor man can do is to get away,
wn | stay away forever.”

*T'll go for some conveyance for him,
if yon eny so, Mollie,"” said Dolph, who
had a compassionate heart,

“If yon only wonld,” said Mollie,

Aud he did, Mr. Fithian was quite
ill for savernl weeks, and somehow in
enining oue fever he lost the other. At
nll events, when Mollie was married,
the other day, to Dolph D:go, among
the wsddingl!nmenls was a %6t of silver
from Mre, Fithian; and whether he
mennt it for satire or a religions exhor-
tarion nobody knew, but this inseription
was neatly engraved npon the eoffes urn:
¢ A foolish man builds his honse upon
the sand; and the rain descended, and
the floods eame, and best upon that
honse, and it fell, and great was the fall
of it."

Edisou’s Mystery,

Mr, Edison has stumbled upon some-
thing new that puszzles and confounds
him. For weeks he and his men have
been at work in his workshop at Menld
Park, N. J., to perfect the eleciric gen-
erators to supply the new electrio light,
The lamp is cowpleted, and the meter
to measure the amount of electricity
used is nearly finished. The geuerator
bas now to be perfected, and then the
world will see the ligit that has worried
the holdors of gas stock solong. Iu the
course of this study the great inventor
bas run upon something whish he thinks
is a new force, noknown to science. He
thus speaks of it:

o ile we were experimenting with
the electrio li:ﬁht- the other night, 1 got
some more indieations of the presence of
some subtle, evasive force that I could
not call electricity or anything elae with
which we are soquainted. T would de-
seribe it s a new radiant foree, lying
someéwhere between light and heat on
one hand and magnetism and .electriocity
on the other, On bringing a maguet
toward the eleotrio lilgl]:et., which was then
radiating only heat, magnet became
¢ with this what-do-you-call-it,
so that it emitted a spark in the dark.
Bome of the ?oinu whioh to show
that it is not electricity are it does
not respond to any of the physical tests
of elsotricity except the s L It pro-
dnces no physiologipsal effects like elec-
trigity save on the tmf. It gives no evi-
dence of polarity, It passes through
the air snd other resistances by
surface at the terminals, sven when the
appuratos is not insulated, and when
conneocted with the earth or walls of »
room it can yet be drawn off from the
conductor."

Edison is not positive that *' what-do-

ou-call-it" is & new foree, for it might

some ourions manifestation of eleo.
trieity, under conditions not underst
and he modestly expresses the wish tha
soms ** ambitious students" wounld take
hold of it and solve the problem,

A young artist has painted the pio-
fure of a dog under s tree, and the
work is so artistically done that pone
but the best coonoissenrs can fell the

bark of the tree from that of the dog.

TIMELY TOPICS,

In the Uniled Btates there were 1,268
murdera in 1878, and ninety-six persons

were hung. A

Partly owing to the severe weather

and partly to the general badness of | ang

the times, there is at present great dis-
treas throughout Switurlmd. In
Geneva alone six thonsand people are
reported to be out of work,

There are now forty-four American
firms doing busivess Japan, The
British population outoumbers the
Amerioan by thres to one, and there
are eighty-three Brilish firms against
forty-fonr American houses engaged in
oommercinl pnrsaits in the empire,

John and Aoo Thompson celebrated.
their golden wedding in Baltimore two
oars ago, both being of the same nge.
{‘noothar day Ann died of a paralytio
stroke while at dinner, while John was
stricken with paralysis af supper, and
died oun the day set for his wife's faneral,
80 that both were buried at onoe,

William Coleman, tramp, went into a
New York tailor shop and begged a
sorap of cloth to mend his rags. He was
told to sit down by the stove, did mo
went to sleep, aud woke up with a howl
of pain. A playful tailor had burned
him with a hot iron. In the special
sessions the playfnl tailor was fined 8265,

A Bt Loais beau and belle visiting at
Balleville, I11., went out for a ride last
Sunday on o child's sleigh three feet
Inng, drawn by a bay lLorse sixteen
hands high. Their turn-out made a
sensation, increased finally by the
scholars of a SBunday school that was
dismissed as they passed, snow-balling
them severely.

““The Finger of God," is the heading
of a Jocal nots in the Nouveau Monde
of Montreal, Gabriel Cloutier,a piouns old
man, deemed it his duty to chastise for
intemperance his {wo grown-up daugh-
ters, The girls, however, ¢
him and his mother, and one of them
severely bit the third finger of his right
hand, Next day he took ont a warrant
for them, but he and the polios-
men arrived st the factory where the

irls work it was found that the one who

it him had just had the third fioger of
her right hand taken off by a machiue,
The policeman was d , for the
old man said that he saw in this curious
coincidence that the finger of God had
been laid in punishment npon the prin-
cipal offender,

Young ladies sometimes elope with
stage drivers, but it is not every one, so
Jdoing, who ean olaim that a president’s
sousin made himself a hermit on that
acconnt, Alvin Hurrison, an eccentrie
oharaoter, and cousin of ex-President
Harrison, has just died nesr Oawego,
Kansas, at the age of saventy-three,
He was once a “Jnum‘uing 7 youug
lawyer of Ohio, and when old Tippe-
canoe ran for the presidency young Al-
vin went on the stump io his interest,
Alterward he studied medicine and be-
onme to a lass whtL., ll:;;f.'uo gxe
appointed wedding-day, « with a
rl:nga driver, Harrison then bailt him
a eabin in the Neosho bottoms, where,
alone and neighborl sleeping on a
bed of strawe and subsisting n spoilt
bacon, he lived the life a morose her
mit till the day of his death.

Maujor Andre's Proposed Monument,

A great deal of discnssion has been
brought about in the New York papers
by Oyrus W, Field's proposition to erect
s memorial stone over the spot where
Major Andre was hanged, the inseription
to be written by Denn Slanley, of West-
minster abbey. The following letter
on this snbject is from the Evening
Poust : . _

In view ol the recent discuswion about
n monument on the spot where Major
Andre was banged, and an insoription, 1
have ** tried my hand" ‘st writing one,
which seems to me appropriate, and I
inclose it more for tho sake of callin
out the idens of others on the genera
snbject, if yon think it worth while,
than from any particulsr admiration
of the production on my own part:

Here
John Aodre,

A British Major,
Bentenced by & Court-Martial
Of Washington's Army,
Was,

By his Order,
Hanged as s 8py
Oato 23, 1780,

Agod 20 Years,
Mistakon meal for his King
HBrought bhim to the Fale
Which, by the rales of War,
Waa his dos;

Yol were his foes moved Lo spare him,
By the graces and virtues of the Man,
Which endeared him to all hearts;

But the liverty of & People
Was st Btake;

To warn Others
Was their Daty;

and
Banedict Arnold,
A Traitor,
Having escapod to the British,
They g sn Exchange,
Left Major Andre
To Die.

The American House of Represenia.
tives is renowed onoce in two years; the
French chamber, once in four yoars; the
German reichstag, the Prussian diet
and the Hungarisn diel, onpe in three
yoars; the Italisu ohamber, once in five

ears; while in Great Britain the nom-
inal period of the elective house i seven

VOOre,

ITEMS OF INTERIST.

Onast down—Feathers,

The flonting population—Fishes,

The mother of paragraphs—Mother
wit,
The days are growing longer at both

A mod dentist is & suoccessful man on
the stump,

ip. .
Egrpt institoted t hosp ithe esr

tals for the insane.

In Bpaaish, 1ibor:{‘dia “ libertad.'
Think of raising libertad-poles ?

Surly to bed and early to ryes never
yot made any one healthy, wealthy and
wina,

¢ Wise men nover make prophecies,”
says sumbody, They prefer to make
profits,

He that hath no reverenve for the
past cannot hope to prosper in the
present.

‘We are the most paradoxionl oreatures.
We use blotting paper to keep from
blotting paper,

When you visit the m

lion about the animals,
j the bad names,

A woven book has been manufactured
abt Liyons, tha whole of the letter-press
being exeouted in silken thread.

Why, amid the general breaking-np of
old business houses, do a few still re-
main intact! HEoho answers, ** Tact.”

The populstion of Ausbralia st the
Inst census was 1,742,204, The gogtl%s-

8 210,-

tion of the capital, Melbourne,
ml

Every man hath within himself a wit-
ness and & judge of all the guod or ill
that he does ; it inapires him with great

rie and
on't give

thoughts, snd gives him wholesome. e
counsals |

It ‘ve anything to say,
mit;
It on'tio anything to pay,

Bat, with naught to pay or ssy,
Don't fret sbout it, pray.

It is ?i:di“ becanse youinn:: thm'i
CANArY- o8 hnaln e win-
dow.,r':nd ho::‘ the little %irda singing
their songs, that the inmates of the

mansion are any happier than if they
ouly had a Jdog tied up in the cellar,

When Tom Orystal was passing slong
Cornhill be noticed & sign in a book-
store, ** Old Books rebonnd.” He en-
tered and remarked to the proprietor,
“Yonr sign there doesn't tell the
truth,” ‘‘How so?"” said the store-
keeper, * Well, it says *Old books
robound,’ when as & mattor of fact they
don't, Age does not impnt resilience
to a printed volume, I'll proveit to

ot by sotual experiment.” 8o ssying,
Le took up a second-Land Shakspeare
aud banged it violently on the floor, fol-
lowing i'hh, a copy of H%ton and some
patent o OOI‘]?GIL. “Tnere, ¥ o
old books don't rebound worth a gnt."
Just then he caught the expression of
the bookseller’s eye, and bounded and
rebounded till he reached the sidewalk.
Solemn faot,

Turning the Tables,

Four young men of Simpsonville went
over in the Todd's point neighborhood
to call on some young ladies at the
house of an old gentleman, After stay-
ing & short time they 1ok their depart-
ure, but returnaed in a little while, and,
either in & spirit of mischief, or to
nvenge soma real or fancied slight, de-
liberately moved bodily & garden out-
house to the front door of the residence.
Oun arising the noxt morning, the old gen-
{'eman took in the situation of n glance,
Armivg himself with a shotgun, he was
wnab owing to the snow which had
fnllen the night previous, to track the
yonug men to the'r respective places of
abode, He formed them all ina line,
and at the muesle of his gun marched
them to the scene of the'r depredation
of the night previgusa, Alter pummon-
ing his danghters to witoess the fan, he
ocompelled le onng men to esarry the
building back to the point frem whish
they had taken it. Tt was n bitter pill,
but they subm'tted, What mads the
case evpecislly distresging to one of the
young men wes to find his photogeaph,
which he bad recently given to one of
the young ladies, conspicuonsly tacked
on the door.—SAelby (Ay.) Sentinel,

“ Lost—Two Golden Houra™

The following interesting lotler we
take from the sorrespondence column of
the New York Evening Post :

“ Duaring the summer of 1875, alter
passing throngh the parks snd grounds
of the late Bir William Btirling-Maxwell,
near Bridge of Allen, T was highly
favored by an interior view snd inspeo-
tion of the castle and castles of his con-
struotion, and of his noble ancestors, a
favor that one could scarcely expeoct out-
gide of his circls of sequaintances. In
the day nursery was this moito, that I
have sivoe desired to learn the or of,
1f sny of your many readers cnu anl me,
it will be an esteemed favor o kuow
whether it may have been original with
him or not:

¢ Losr.
“f Bomewhere balween sunrise sand sunsel,
Two Golden Ho
minates,

Esch sel with six
Noe r in offered,

An thoy are gono forever.'

“The beauty and propriol.y ol thess
fow words bhave lingerad in my mind snl
given sest to my deily efforts. I hope
thal they may be of uee to o' hers, thiongh

your valuable columuns, "




