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REHEMBRRING.

— .
BY BOSE TERRY. . B

it

Yhen I remember
- The glow of that departed place . .
YWhere life beguiled its day of grace,
* Far off through all these misty years,
ugh-the dimmer haze of teass,
Yorever green it sceins to me; .

1he'd catchit, if he didn’t be home in'a

| might

remark, lave. In such jnstandes a sneer
generally pllowed him, a‘temark such as
“Jake kunows better than to .detain any,

While another in way apology
say, 1 guess he knows his own bus-
iness.” And thus he is soon forgotten.

In a country store, as in life, one comes
-and-deals-and -goes-and-is for-gotten.—
As the evening advances, the company
increases, less dealing, and more talking.
-‘The—clerk-lazily~throws-himself on the
,@ounter-toymyﬂ,—&nd—occasionaﬂrputs’in '
an opinion. The proprietor refires to a
eorner to look aver his-books, scan the e-
vening paper; of hold alittle private con-
fab with 2 favorite lounger.

What a medley the conversation,

. What, interest 35 taken in all topics-dis--

Jiffy.”

~ el

Ymmortal blooms on every free—
‘A land wherein the very snpow,
Like falling flowers, came soft and slow;-
No winter chill to crisp the air,
. Dt spring eternal éyeryvhere.
Dear, vanished land! how fair to see
Those sad and lovely pastures lie,
That I remember!

.Wheén I remember)

—+The little chuster-of my Lin,
Who-stood thiase sunny fields within, -
How fair they seem } how close they press

“—Intent tpserse; to lpve, to blessl-— —-
A little world, enough for me, .
. Whose kings I worshipped loyally :

"1 believe” “Yes| and did well, got sev-

cussed, 2 cach seated on's nail keg, or
three-legred stool, or counter, gives his o-
pinion, cuher i comment or significant
shake of ihe héad.

There are married mep and single, em-
ployers aud employees, landlords and ten-
ants, o "’

And what are the subjects to-night 2—
Let us liten. |

"«“Well, Mike, ybur boss sold his cattle, |

en; and ve-put-on-nearly -three hundred
poundszpiece. [ pall that a good job.”—
“It is g0, L can’t do that well” *Well,
Boss ears 1t all, np doubt he is in the sta-

ble no‘?v,ourrying them off! they go next
week.? )

-the-“gtore™

and it will hippen the best, §

when I knowj§s family is suffering from

want.” Coe 4
“Why, I agsure he works; I paid him
four dollars, jgsterday.”. B
“Yes, but Joere has he been to-night?
'l bet he Ben't & cent of the four dol-
lars left ; if W bad he'd pay; he always

does—he likg to pay, and always gets
‘bétter thingg.when he has monegf ,g]eie
wouldn't ha asked for that black sagar
‘and molassed f he’d had money, If he
gets here befwe he gets to the tavern, he’s
all right, arfc buys good articles and pays
for them, hyt he can’t leave the ‘Golden
Crown’ witha cent in his poeket.”

Poor mai! he staggers homeé with his
pound of sujar and pint of molasses; ho
oranges forJis wife ; but then they say-at

5 BO-Cross; 1]
scolds the poor fellow, and thej
not a week ut whatshe is runnjng to her
mother’s or some other place, atjeast onee
instepd of staying at home like B
ough?; is it any wonder hespéngs hi
nings and money, too, at the !
Crown.” It is, of course, all i fault.

Walter tlxinl;s'it is a shamefor her to
scold him-so »very time he gek a little
boozy, a fellow wants a little gJmetimes,.

while?  So the poor fellow wagvoted an
unfortunate man in having a spld—for-a-
wifeer—— 1 -y

But the nigh: wore on, and-
ter the poor tired clerk had yefvned and
i z amps the one-

l last, af.

Where ) L3

Her dark eyes shine with peace &cheer;
Throungh all the watches of the night
They gleam with love's divinest light. -
. My child,?she says, “I love theestill;
"I could not work thée wrong or ill;
I wait and watch fof some sweet day
To bring thy wearibd soul away.” |

1 wake,.and know that she is dead;
© Ah, mother-love! to.heaven fled— .
That I remember. -

When I remember
_ “The friends I had so 1dng ago,
Whose friendly faces still I know;
Whose faithful love has proved its power,
-And 1allied round my darkest hour;
Who closer to my soul have stood
Than closest tics of kindred blood ;
The.blossoms that have grown to fruit,
-The acorn with the oak-tree’s root,
I feei how strong my life has grown,
Although its pillow were a stone,
And thank lis mercy who Las sent
These angels through the firmanent,
More dear a thousand-fold to-day
Than in their first and fresh array,
That I remember.

YWhen I remember

. 'The hunger after righteousness,
The hope all evil to redress,

The wishes deeper than the sea,
T'he heart-that shrank from soisery ;

. The doubt, aud weakness, and dismay,

That clogged that heart from day to day
I know the faith that storms have tried,
‘The courage bornt of broken pride,
“The patience that can trust and wait,
Unawed by cruelty and hate; .
The home that holds me safe at length,
The love that clasps with tender strength’
The hope that rests in God at last,
A thousand times.exceed the past,
With all its futile hopes and «dreams, -
Its 1and of radiant fields and streams,
Its fujth betrayed, its vain delight,

. As far as noon exceeds the nigh.

Nor know Inow one poor regret
Tor all that land so lovely yet,
That I remember.

Miscellaneons Beading,

THE COUNTRY STORE.

—

It was at the closing of a bright cheer-
ful day, in the month of April, that, im-
pelleg by curiosity, we wended our way
to the country store, near-by.

“The store!” What a store-house 1t must
be, as'hot only does it supp.y a neighbor

= _hood with sugar, rice, coflee, articles of

clothing, and other necessities of life, but
also with the news of the day, the condi:
tion of every one's affairs, the latest polit~
ical excitement, the markets, &c., &ec,
Mrs. Smith will tell you that Mrs, Brown
is d-ad, “Samuel heard it at thestore,”—
Another, that Martin will certainly soon
fail, for, so it is said at the store. Or, that
Harmon and his wife do not get along at
all ; poor man, who could get along vith
ber? Of course it is all Aer fault,

All this from the “store.”

Can you wonder, reader, that we hada
curjosity to visit this fertile field of infor-
matjon. : i

As weslovly walked along enjoying
the calm, silent beauty of a spring twi-
light, we saw.approaching us, at a quick,
hasty step, 8 manly tform, which we soon
recognized as our newly married neighbor.
A.hearty “Good evening,” and a pleasaut

smile bespoke 3 happy heart. Inabur-|4
+ ry, John 2"

“Yes, Mary will be Jooking for me, poor
girl, she is not usedfo being in a house al}
alone. And then it is nice to have her
¢ompany every gvening, and in my own
house, too, that I used to walk so far for,
Good-pight.” )

And away he went, Happy man. Hap.
Py woman, May his heart never change,
and she alwaysappreciate the treasuze sho
has wop. - ¢

He had been to the store.

But a few were there when J2riived;
two or three segulars were silently chow-
ing their tobacco and “sviling the floor.~—
Some were at the counter laying in the
next week’s supplies ; some were content
to provide against the wants of the fol-
lowing day. As each had filled the “bill”
and covered the basket another was add-

€d to the loungers ; occasionally one would | w

self, biat there is Dick, he hés just such a
Y boss, ar_is good enough.tostick-to him.” | sweetest-part-of-life—ZLancasier Ezami-

"{ plenty'd time to do up'my chores, and

- er couli get a boy to do for. me what Dick

“T"hezd you left your place, Mart, is
it truc? Well, fohody comld live with
old Pétes, he'd kave a fellow working day
and nipit and then be growling all the
time y@t : oo .

-] waldn’t stay at such-a plaece my-

“I des'tcare What you say, Wheeler
always wcs us xight. Of course we are
up-earlv in‘the morning, but never up
late in the evehing ; he .always likes to
help hiswife at the flower beds, and fix
in the yurd in the| eveuing, and I have

we argdways ahead with our work.”

“Qh, ves, but Digk, don’t you know the,
fellows :re all laughing at you for being
such :a ‘ool#for old \%hee or. I get as}
much s you 2 month, and don’t work
half agiard.  Of ¢onrse we arve a little
behind ometimes, but what’s that to me,
I put it my time, aud my month goes as
fast, %ul Preston isiglad to be pretty civ-
il, fos pu know hands arescarce, ain’t so
‘Turuer?” !

“Wily yes, I always find it 50, I nev-

there'ices for Wheeler, and I pay as
much vages as he does.”

“Wel, I don’t know, I always was sat-
sfied vith my place, and didn’t, want to
leave, but may be he is a little tough,”

Lvil ceed, carelessly scattered, may fall
upon iriile soil and field an abundant
cft')g of vorruption, "k

haty step upon the poreh, the Hoor
opens and a man of middle-age enters,
asket in hand; liis butter and eggs are
excha: .od for sugar, coffee, - & few yards
©of gin_ham, some spicts, ‘and “Have you
some e oranges?” “How much are
they ?” “Let me have ten. cents worth ;
it’s what T used to speud for tobacco, bus
Kate is so fond of oranges, I quit chew-
ing and can now afford to take her a few
vecasionally, which does me more good
than all the tobacco.”

His basket packed, he- starts for the
door haltipg to spesk a word to an old

ised Kateto be back soon as possible.
have heen reading to her and the children
during the long evening, and they are so
happy to have me with them, Come to
see meand Pll taik with you, and brin
Moll&e aud the children along. Go
mg " B

*“Ikn is the worst wparried man I know;
I thought it wouldrd last, but he’s been
marr Jd, lef me see; nigh on to fifteen
ear- ind he is getting worse instead of

tter  Now I like my wife aboyt as well

as i vbedy, give her plenty to eat and
good quasters, and ;I think we get alon
very uicely,but I don’t like to be tied t
‘her oprop string. ' In‘fact she is genera
ly alittle dumpy and ‘out of fix in th
evening, and baby is'apt to be cross,
that they are better left to themselves.
When I get home baby’ll be asleep an
s!:el pretty sleepy and then all will'lé:
right” i IR 3
j:’\\'e have no comments, but canuot v
press the sigh, “Poor man | poor woman'y

And thus the evening passes ; the prp-
pect of the growing/crops, the defeat i
anti-license, the Modoc Indians, all lith:
rufle; in the general quiet of the neig-
borhood were handled, turned and twj-
ed. Some occurrence of trifling unpl
antness between two neighbors, commp-
ted upon until he who was present,

Pas-~ to the other part of the house. [The
cler! yawns too, clpses the shuttersfsits
agi ), then repeats' his yawn, and
ers .u the samples from the porch,
yavning, takes afseat again, or Jeafs a-
g1 -t the counter,’s; if expecting a pjove-
me: 1. but all'thesg hints are old and
out schemes, and: itill the conve
goes on. Hark! Whatstep isthat % *Tis
very uustegdy. as jy comes in and ap-
proaches the coungelf -

“L want a pint offfeap molasses and 2
pound or your chea§s sugar.” :

Aud gs,he takes) Bp abd passes from
the door, hégs- - «ij remarks, “youmay |
Just cliarge 18 s, )

“Confound W » I don’t know

L\ Rl D N TN
). ok b ety ::g::. samil Lo

bis :sh, locks his ssEc; and with a ygm

oot

oW

\ ' $udce-upitls packages and, with a passing

gru- him, and year anll I refuse,

1
4

i

schoolmate and still a triend. “Can’t you | .
jsit down and talk a bit, g fellow never|?
] gets to see you ?” - |
“Indeed you must excuse me, for I prom-

treatment, of the fi

he held ia

ed, and ve, full of thoughts, sdught our
home, qute satisfied with our loinging at
a ¢ounty store; and full - of wopder how
men cay, evening after evening, content
themsegxesl to }hus congregatd and in
lounging away from their homes, lose the

: his xid, the compn dispers-

ners )
“ylaking Fun of People.
Trax‘liug in a stagecoach, says a writer
ina cabmporary,I met with’a young lady
who eétmed to be upou the constant look-
out fofsomething laughable, Every old
barn jvas made the subject of p passing,

joke, ghile the cows and sheep lpoked de-,

murefy at us, little dreaming that folks
couldbe merry at their expence.
_Allthis was; perhaps, harmless enough.
Animals are not sensitive in that respect,
They are not likely to have their feelings
injured becguse people make fun of them,
but wvhen we come to human beings that
is uiée another thing. )
So it seémed to me ; for, after a while,
an aged woman came running across the
fields, lifting up ler hand to the coach-
man, and in a shrill ‘voice begging him to

stop. The good-na-turned coachman drew

up his horses, and the old lady, coming to

the fence by the roadside, squeezed her-

selfthrough between two posts which were
very near together.
The young lady iu the stage-coach made

some ludicrous remark, and the passen-
gers laughed. It seemed very excusable;
for in getting througn the fence, the poor
woman madesad ‘work with herold black
bounet, and now tuking a seat beside a
well-dressed lady, really Jooked as if she
had been blown there by ‘a whirlwind.

This was a new pieca of fun, and the

gitl made the mostof it. She caricatured
the old lady upon a card, pretended to
tlile 2 pattern of her honnet, and in va-

riws other ways sought to raise a laugh

ather.

3At length the poor woman turned &
lo face toward her and said:
‘“My dear girl, youare now youig, heal-
; &nd happy. 1am now old and for-
n, The coach fis~taking . me to the
th-bed of my oply child. And then,
\dear, I shall be'a poor old woman, ail
one in the world, fchere merry girls will
ink me a very amusing object. They
ill laugh at my cld-fashioned clothes
sad appearance, forgeting that the old
oman has ‘loved a'.d suffered, and will
ve forever.” ) ‘
The coach now stupped before a poor-
ogkin[gi house, and tiic old lady feebly de-
sended the steps.
“How is she?” was the first trembling
.nquiry «f the mother, '
_ *Just alive,” said the man who was
Jeading her into the house.
The diiver moun:ed his box, and we

were on the road again. Our merry young
friend had placed th. card in her pocket.
She was leaning her licad upon her hand ;
and yoi miy be sur: I was not sorry to
‘8ee a tear upon her young cheek. It was
a good lesson, and one which we greatly
hoped would do her ;00d.—Ladies Repos- |
1

.

CarE For te Peer.—Many are care-

less in the care ¢f their feet. - If they wash
thew once in ainonth they think they are
doing well.
the largest pore of the system are loca-
ted at the botton of the foot, and that the
most offensive matter is discharged i thro’
q these pores.  Thyy! wear stockings from

the beginning to t\lt end of the week with-

‘Taey do not consider that

whose side, of course, was advocated, Pt | out change, The bocki b
. : ecome per-
eyt s aggrieved at what he hl’ld scardly | foetly satgurated wi :ﬂ';:sg?ve mattar.p It
gl_\l" " thought before.  Ten o’clock, fud | is gickening to be § the presence of such
8till nany remain. The proprietor t8 persons, Il healthis peperated by such

£l The pores are not
only repellants, but Lisorbants, and this

fcetld matter, po 8 L-oater or less extent,
is taken back into t . system. ‘The feet
should be washed dn..y 35 vell as the arm

pits, from which an . fensive odor is also

emitted, unless daily ablution is practiced.,

Cleanlidess is next o godliness, A man
or woman can neither be wel] yor feel well
unless frequent bathing iy practiced.—
Stockings should not ho \ropy moxe than
aday or two ata time, They may be
worn for one day, and they aired and sun-
ved sud worn another day ; but to wear
the same stackings a whole week, is not
doing justice to yourfeet, nor your health,
nOr your conscieack~Ryrql World.

There are 4,000 ftousand bands of mu-

E_}Eﬁ,&ﬂmp_qmp_a, party of little hoys-
playing marbles. On seeing him approach

1 to be dirtied”

TRUE LOVE,

A maid reclined beside a stream,
At fall of summer day,
And half awake, and halfa dream,
__ _— She watched the ripples play ;
She marked the water fall and heave,
The deepening shadows throng,
And heard, as darkened down the eve,
The river’s bubbling song;
And thus it sung, with tinkling tongue,
That rippling shadowy river—
“Youth’s brightest day will fade away,
Forever and forever!”
The twi-light past, the moon at last .
Rose broadly o’er the night,  *’
__Each ripple gleams beneath her beams,
L -As-wrought-imsilver bright,
The heaving waters glide along,
Buat mingling with their voice,
The nightingale now pours his song,
_And makes the shades rejoice ;
And thus he sung with tuneful tongue,
— That bird beside the river—
“When youth is gone, love shines on_
Forever and forever I

____The Preacher-at-the Pump. °

The Sunday School Workersays: Many
years ago a certain minister was going
‘one Sunday morning to his school-room.
He walked through 2 number of streets,
and as he turned a corner he saw assem-

they began to pick up their marbles and
Tun away as fast as they could. One lit-
tle fellow not having seen him as soon as
the rest, before he could succeed in gath-
ering up his marbles, the minister had

his shoulder.— They-were face to face, the
minister of God and the poor. little rag-
ged boy who had been caught playing

did the minister deal with the boy ? That
is what I wanted you to notice. -

He might havesaid to hits, “Whst are

on doing there? You are breaking the
es.bbath. Don’t you deserve to be punish-

?” .

But he did nothing of the kind. He
simply said, “Have you found all your
marbles ?” S

“No,” said the boy, “I havn't.”

“Then,” said the minister, “I'll help
you.” Whereupon he stooped down and
began to 1sok for the marbles ; and as he
did so he remarked, “I liked to play mar-
bles when I was a little boy very -much,
and I think I can beat you; but,” he ad-
ded, “I never played marbles on Sunday.”

" The little boy’s attention was now ar-
rested. He liked his friend’s face, and
began to wonder who he was, The min-
istér said: )

“I’m going to a place where I think
you?would like to be; will you come with
me 22

Said the boy, “Where do you live?”

“In such a place,” was the answer.

“Why, that’s the mini~ 2r’s house!” ex-
claimed the boy, as if he did not suppose
that a kind man and a minister of the
Guspel could be the same person,

“Yes,” said the man, “I am the minis-
ter myself; and if youw’ll come with me I
think I can do you gome good.”

Baid the boy, “My hands are dirty; I
ean’t go.” ' .

But,” said the minister, “here’s a pump;
‘why not wash them ?”

Said the boy, “I’'m solittle I can’t wash
and pump at the same time.” .
““Well,”. said the minister, “if you'll
wash, I'll pump,”™ T .

-He at once set to work, ana\‘-ﬁhmped
and pumped ; and the boy washed his
hands and face till they were quite clean.

Said the boy, #My hands are wringing
wet, and I don’t know how to dry ’em.”

+ 'The minister pulled out & clean hand-
kerchief and offered it to the boy.

- Said the boy, “But it is clean.”

“Yes,” was the reply, “butit was made

"The boy dried his hands and face with
the handkerchief, and then accompanied
the mivister to the door of the Sunday-
school. ' : Co

Twenty years after the minister was
walking in the street of a large city when.y
a tall man tapped him on the sheulder,
and looking into his face, said, “You don't
remember me?”’. :

“No,” said the minister, *I don't.”

“Do you remember, twenty years ago,
finding a little boy playing niarbles near
apump? Do you remember that boy’s
being too dirty to go to school, and pump-
ing for bim, and speaking kindly to him,
and taking him to school ?”

b “Q P said the minister, “Y do remem-
er'u

“Sir,” said the gentleman, “I was that
boy. rose in business and became a
leading man. I have obtained a position
in society, and on seeing you to-day in the
street I felt bound to come to you, and
say that itis to your kindness and wisdom
and Christian discretion—to your having
dealt with me persuasively—that I owe,
under God, all that I have attained and
what I'am at the present day.”

Give raEM CoLp WATER~—Itis very
doubtful if there is a single possible dis-
eage in which the patient should not have
cold water adlibitum. Oh how babies of-
ten suffer for cold water! A nursing ba:
by'is given, no matter how thirsty, noth-
ing but milk. The little lips are dry an
cracked and the little tongue so parched
it can scarcely nurse, and yet it has noth-
ing but milk to assuage its craving thirst.
Try it yourself, mother, when you have s
‘fever, and we are sure that ever after,
when your darling is dying with_thirst,
the tea spoon and tumbler df cold water
will bs in constant use. Deny it milk and
give it plenty of cofd water, and it has a

chance of a speedy recovery.—Dr Dio
ot :

s’

come to him and placed his band upon | ¥

marbles ou Sunday' morning. And how |

A Martyr to Leisure.
Robert Dale Owen, in his autobiogra-

| phy, thus describes oneof his father’s pari-

ners in business : :

~-A man -of letters, educatcd to every
classical attainment, and the inheritor of
a princely fortune this gentleman has been
able to gratify, at a wish, his caltivated
tastes, His marriage was fortunate, and
his children grew up around him with the
fairest promise. He had a handsome town
house in & fashionable square in London,
and a country seat six or eight miles of’
in the midst of one of those " magnificent
England parks-—the ideal of stately ru-
ral elegance—with its trimly kept lawn
and its wide-spreading chase, dotted over
-withiclumps of noble. old trees, where the
deer gought refuge from the noon-day heat
and a lair at jghtfall,

Its owner had traveled over Europe, and
brought back, \8 mementoes of the jour-
ney, paintings-
the best mastersihncient and modeérn, with
which to adorn A{s favorite retreat. The
‘house itself; in~w{fch™ I'spént’some happy
days, with its rith marble columns and
balustrades,was a fine specimen of the pur-
est Palladin manner, where all that lux-
urious refinement could devise had been
unsparingly layished.

There my father-—during a brief inter-
val in bis own public life of incessant bus-
tle—found his friend, with no occupation
_more pressing than to pore dver the treas-
ures of his library, and no graver care than
to superintend the riches of a conservato-
ry, where wealth had brought together,
from half the world, i's-choicest plants
and flowers. They spent some days of un-
disturbed quietness; not an ineident be-
ond the conversation of a sedate and in-
tellectual family eircle and the arrival and
departure of a friend or two to break the
complete repose. | . T
Delightful my father thought it, in con-
trast with the busy turmoil he had left;
and onz day he said to his host, “I've been
thinking that if I ever met a man who has
nothing to desire, you must be he. You
have health, cultivation, a charming fam-
ily. You have gathered round you eve-
ry comfort wealth can give, the choicest
of all that art and nature can supply.—
Are you not completely happy?”. .

. Never, my father said to me, would he
forget the sad, unexpected reply : “Ha
py! Ah, Mr. Owen, I committed one fa-
tal error in my youth, and dearly have I
peid for it! I started in life without any
object; almost without any ambition. My
temperament disposed me to ecase, and I
indulged it. I said to myself, “I have all
that % see.others contending for; why
should 1 struggle #” I knew not the curse
that lights oh those who have neverstrug-
gled for anything. I ought to have crea-
ted for myself sompe definite pursuit, lit-
erary, scientific, ‘political, no matter what
go there was something to labor fortnd
overcome. Then { might have been hap-

¥. . .
p; My father suggested that he was scarce-
ly past the prime of life, and that in a
hundred ways he might still benefit oth-
ers, while occupying bimself. “Come and
spend a month or two at Braxfield,” he
added. “You have a'larger share ih the
Lanark mills than any of my partners,—
See for yourself what has been done for
the work-people there and for their chil-
dren ; an givé me the benefit of your sug-
gestions and your aid.”

“It istoo late,” was the reply. “The

ower is gone. Habits are become chains,
g’on can work and do good; but for me
—in all the profitless years goné by I seek
vainly for soniéthing to remember with
pride, or even to dwell on with aatis-
faction. I have thrown away a life. I
feel sometimes, as if there were nothing
remaining to me worth living for.

And neither then, nor at any future
time, did this strange marcyr to leisure
visit the establishment in which be had
invested a hundred and fifty thousand dol-
lars.”— Atlantic Monthly.

The Number Seven.

On the 7th day God ended his work.

‘On the 7th month Noah’s ark tonched
the ground.

In 7 days a dove was sent,

Abraham pleaded 7 times for Sodom.

Jacob seryed 7 years for Rachel.

And yet another 7 more. ‘

- Jacob mourned 7 days for Joseph.

Jucob was pursued a 7 days’ journey by
Laban.

A plenty of 7 years and a famine of 7
years were foretold in Pharoh's dream b
7 fat and 7 lean beasts, and 7 ears of full
and 7 ears of blasted corn.

On the Tth day of the Tth month the
children ‘of Israel fasted 7 days and re-
mained 7 days in their tents. N

Every 7 years the land rested.

Every Tth year the bondmen were set
free. ’

Every 7th year the law wasread to the

cople.

In the destruction of Jericho, 7 persons
bore 7 trumpets. 7 days: on. the 7th day
they svrrounded the walls 7 times, and at
the end of the 7th round the walls fell.

Solomon was 7 years building the tem-
ple, and feasted 7 days at its dedication.

In the tabernacle were 7 ]am%s‘

The golden candlestick had 7 branches.

Nuaman ‘washed seven times in theriv-
er Jordon. )

Job’s friends sat with him 7 days and

d {7 nights, aud offered 7 bullocks snd: 7

rams for an atonement. Ty
Our Savior spoke 7 times fromxth
crons, on which he hung 7 hiours, and af®
ter his resurrection appeared 7 times. .
In the Lord’s prayer are 7-petitions,
contaiping 7 tinles 7 words. -
In the Revelations we read of 7 churches,
7 candlesticke, 7 stars, 7 trumpets, 7
plagues, 7 thunders, 7 vails, 7 angels and
a seven headed mounster.
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« .Georgia Las not

d statuary by some of | P

+ I'm an old man.

“I DARE NOT.”

plate glass of the

| at the mischief he had wrought.

_Ned! we won't tell, Run

quick !”
“I can’t ! he gasped. )

wouldn’t catch me!”

A: group of boys stood on the walk be-
fore a fine large drug store, pelting each
other with spowballs. . In an unlucky
fnoment, the youngest sent his spinning
through the fros(tiy air against the large

rug%ist’s window. , The
crash terrified them all, but none so much
as the little fellow who how'stood pile
and trembling, with startled eyes, gazing

“Won'’t old Kendrick be mad? Run,

*“Run, I tell you! he’s coming! Cow-
ard! Why doo’t you run? I guess hel.

s GBIt and Fnwoer.
A youth following his own Bent js apt:. %
to"get into straightened circumstauces.. **

Ve -,

_The young lady who turas up het..;ms‘e |
at a shoemaker is apt 10. marry & man +
who takes a cobbler down.' T 4T Ty

- A
T e )

. You can use a postage stamp twice,—¥

The first time it will cost youthree cents; /'

1 the second tinvle fifty dollars. . - -1 ..s ot

A'local paper in Towa records the $ici- .
dental chooting of a ’doctor, and hasi
‘strong fears of his recovery,” X ‘

“No, I can’t run!” he faltered.

“Little fool ! he’ll be caught ! Not spunk
enough to run away! Well, I’ve done all
I can for him,”” muttered the elder boy.

The door opened; an angry face ap-
eared.

“Who did this?” came in fierce tones
from the owner’s lips., “Who did this,

D T — .

15 well enough,” said Simoit, “tg'call
a spade a spade, but I can’t see the sense
in calling stockings, hoes.”” ~'.. v,

“Why do you ‘always bity 8 ‘secondidl’>
classticket ?” asked a gentleman of mis
“Because there is no ihird-class,” repli
the Jatter, - : LT

‘say ?”"he shouted as no one answered.

'he tréinbling, shrinking boy.drew near; |.

the little delicate-looking culprit faced
the angry man, and in tones of truth, re-
plied: ¢ * . ' Lt
. “I did it, sir.? .
“&And you-dare tell me of it ?” )
3 * 1 dare not deny it; ir ; I darenot tell
a lie’ ’ ,
The reply was unexpected. The stern
 man paused ; he saw the pale cheek, the
frighténed eyes wherein the soul of truth
and true courage shone, and his heart was
touched. . . . )
- “Come here, sir; what’s your name ?”
“Edward Howe, sir, - Oh! what can I
do to pay you? TI'll do anything,”—his
eyes filled ‘with tears,~“only don’t make
my'mother pay it, sir!”
“Will'you shovel my walk when the
next snow falls 9~ v | ‘
Ned’s face was radiantas he answered :
“All winter, sir. I’ll do it every time,
-and more too, sir. I’ll do anything.”
“Well, that’s enough; and do you know
why I left you-off so easy ? Well, it’s be-

Ilike a boy that tells the truth always.
When the next snow falls be sure you
come to me.” ‘

= ¢] will, sir.” ;

“We'll all help him I” ghouted the-oth-
ers; and, as they turned away, . three
hearty cheers rose for Mr. Hendricks, and
three more for the boy that dared notyun
awgy.— Child at Home. A

There was an amusing scene off board
the Louisiana mail boat- the other day.—,

])a.ssengers in fhe cabin just before the boat

conversation a man remarked incidental-
y; -
“Now in Jersey, where I live—""
Instantly an old man, who sat moodily
and silently pondering by the stove for
s:)ime time, sprang to his feet and exclaim-
ed:

‘Stranger are you from New Jersey ?”

“Yes.)'

“And willin’ to acknowledge it?”

“Yes, sir; proud on't.”

“Hurrgh! Give us your hand I” cried
the old man, fairly dancing with exulta-
tation. “I'm from New Jersey, too; but
I never felt like declaring it afore, Shake!
Pve traveled long and
far, T've been in every city in the West;
steamboated cn the Ohio and Mississippi ;
been to Californy, over the plains and a-
round the Horn ;. took & voyage once to
Liverpool ;—but, in all my “travels hang
me if this ain’t the first time I ever hea
a_man acknowledge that he kum from
New Jersey.” ’

A Cast oF CoxscieNce—Dr. Gay had
for sometime, missed the hay from his
barn, and was satisfied that it was stolen.
With a view to detect the thief, he took a
dark lantern, and stationed himself near
the place where he supposed he must pass,
In due time, a person whom he knew
passed along into his barp and quickly
came out with ag large a load of bay as
he could carry upen his back., The doe-
tor, without saying a word, followed the
thief, and took the candle ¢ut of his lan-
tern, and stuck it into the hay upon his
back, and then retreated. In’a moment
the hay was in a light blaze, and the fel-
low, throwing it from_him in utter con-
sternation, ran away from his perishing
booty. @The doctor kept the affair a se.
cret, even from his own family; and, with-
in a day or two, the thief came to him in
great agitation, and told him that he wish.
ed to confess to him a great sin; that he
hed been tempted to steal some of hishay;
and, as he was carrying it away, the Al-
mighty was so angry with him that he
had sent fire fom heaven, and set it to
blazing upon bhis back. The doctor a-
greed to forgive him on condition of his
never repeating the offence.—Dr. Spang-
ue's American Unitarian Pulpil. ‘

A few evenings ago. at a privgte party
up town, 8 youug ma‘dsat talking to nis
beloved, when she snddenly grew pale
and fainted into his arms. Now, what did
the young man do? Did he rush nround
wildly, frantically, seize a glass of water
and dash it into her fice, and thereby spoil
her beantiful complexion ? Not a bit ofit.
Recognizing the exigencies of the cage, he
just sungly unfastened her dress, and un-
hooked
relief, she returned to consciousness, and
sweetly murmured, “Thavk you, dear
Charles.” Charles was posted. Heknew
?gvhat was the matter. Pass on.—N, ¥,

paper.

‘ AVhat house pet is it that is more gen-
erally admired, sought after, and valued,

thau any other? A carpot. :
s I}

W

sic in the United S

S

President Grant is fifty-one vears old,

.

& gipgle Republican
newspaper. .

- ’

The cheesc isﬁtieojthau the.pen. "

L

“ftoalieI must stk to him 1 - .

cause you're not afriid to tell the truth.—

There was the usual conglomeration of

anded ; and amid the general hubbub of

er corset stays. With a sigh of

yet more abused, tramped upon, kicked.
gbout, looked down upon and whipped.|;pelled

. A little boy having broken his rocking
horse the duy it was brought, his mother.
began to rebuke him. He silenced her: . |
by inquiring, “What is the good of a hoss

till its broke!” L

They tell of & woman in Baltimore who. 17 :
has provided: herstlf with two_huadred—*
airs of stockings, woplen and cotton.—. N
She is evidently intending to organizeig»
hose company somewhere, -

T,
oW

Those reports of earthquake shocks from S
llinois were occasioned by the inhabitants .
of the ague districts.getting their work in 7., "
at the same moment, and shaking by coun-: | ;
ties and townships. | ot

- A negro’
witness, -and t
| derstood the. natiph..
certing, boss;” eai

'put gponthe standgs a.
fudhs dnguiréd it bt <

~of an’ oath: " For ™

ecitizen: “if Isweur

T e

A cliap giveén to statistics estimated
that over two thousand toes’ were frozen -
during the last winter by youny ladies
keeping their beaux lingering atthe gate,
instead 'of agking them' into the parlor.

" A young clerk in a Dubuque fancy |
store, who had ' been requested,%’y alady .
‘customer to send home 2 spool of thread . -
which she had purchased, hjred an ex- ..
press wagen, in which he placed thespool, * *°
and so drovéto the lady’s home - where he »
deposited the speol in the hall, endwise, , " 3
 like a.barrel, ..~ ' LA
More female tyrany. A man up in Bris-

tol, Vt., latély gave his wife ‘a good flog-

ging. The next day a delegaiion of wives
waited upon him with -cow hides. The
man entrenched himselfin a smoke house: ..,
armed with four seven-shooters and ashot. *.°
gun. He%ays he guesses he knows. when,
his wife deserves a thrashing. . -

—o RN

. A foppish young countryman was sesrh--
ing for a stray bull. . Meeting a-veryprat-. .
young girl on the highway, and, Wishing "
to show his.emartness, he asked : .
“Miss, hgve you seeni anything of a gen-  *
tleman cow in this part of the neighbor- o
hood?®” . R A
*“No,” she replied, “but I can see a gen.i- Y. .
tlewan calf not tar of” | | T

Y sometimes go to see an amiable Welsh;
lady, who has been a number of years in .
tln_s country, but who does not alwavs -
quite understand me. They had been Lak- o
ing the other day when I went in $o sge.. - 1'%
her. I caught sight of a very large pie,-
indeed it was the lurgest pie i‘ ‘€ver saw, |
and I remarked: “That’s a family pie,
isn’t it “Why, no it isn’t,” said she,—
“It’s an apple pie.” SRR

A young lady of fashion in the city
8., being,very found of dramatic perforni-.
ances, z}tﬁended the theatre not many'dve-
nings since. Unluckily for her, a3 the se.
quel will show, she wore & patent Y
which is inflated with air. Leanipg
in her seat to enjoy a good lauch
humorous portion of the play, si
& great pressure to-bear on that if
sable article of the modern toiletifik
a natural cousequence, it explod
a uoise that would discounth Rey
ary musket.. The result can casi}
agined, =

Tim Maginnis was one day stan
with others around the wagon o
tryman, who wasselling beef by.the
ter. A young lawyer had justi
bargain for u hind quarter, und tij
to Tim said : “Carry this home, Tin,
cut it up.” e

“All right, me covey,” said Tim, and;)
placing it on his shoulder hé hurried off’:;
Next day the lawyer, meeting Tim asked *
him “what he had done with hia beef?” -\

“Faith, didn’t ye bid me take:it home,
and be the sume token, I did as ye towld
me.  Troth theould woman says may the
saints bless ye fur yer kindeess to the poor.”

Some time ago two ladies from the coun-
try on & shopping expeditivn.tothe city-
dropped into a hardware store where ag-
riculturul impliments are’sold. They had [/ =
read John's advertisement, and gherefure
inmocently inquired for “cradles.” Tlg
storekeeper said it was rather Iate in tl
senson for the article, and he had sold
be had purchased. The ladies-looked
each other wonderingly, and -whisperd
laughingly, when one turned to the blu
ing John, remarked: L

“Out of season ! I thought babies §f
always in season I ‘

P )

The wan who tli;nght he conld .
siness without advertising . has
t_gi;e in.. Higlimtadve

o



