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‘ JOHN’ CADY was srxteen years. old

~ hair ahd blue pale eyes, 'and altogether

4 good desl bothered in -muaking his
il vornout pantaloons fit; the long legs of
§ U growing youth, 4 uthhe had an ingen-
N ious housekeeper, who

g of making a passa.ble pair -of paats out

d élieven 1 he went b bed bungry. - His
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Fonnd tloating in the nver?
- Yes towed him in to- day ]? n
Yes, his havits were becuhar—-, TN
] My husband, did you say ? I N
¥ My busband was as bandsome, |
And as tall and straight and stroug-—- ~
Wait a minute—am I dreaming;
Or has my poor head gonetwrong?

Iremember! 1 was mgrned
Such & long, long time ago, ,
- Yes—the lights and flowers and music.
JT.was happy then ]I know, - <
Such a strange thing to be happy}r
-Was I happy ? Was it me .
With the;wreath of orange blossyms| .
In my hmr ? How could it be?

-~
PR

But 1t was. Yes, I remember
- Clearly now —it was divipe! .
- All the pride and joy of loving -
‘*\' And ot being loved were mine!
s A,nd my Harry was so haudsome, Tt
And so brave and tall and strong— "
. erut this dark thmg in the river !
\%-.,‘ “ What is this ? There 8 somethmg wrong !

1

S

Somethmg wrong and something mrssing !

. All this happened long ago—

Oh so'long ago ! ' Suchages f' ‘
- Since my Harry loyed' meso!l |

Why, I had almost fo"g tten

~_ These 0ld days of love-and Joy,

When my lover stood beside me—
My own bravé and handsame boy {

Ttis ploasaut but I can’t thrnk .
‘What reminded me of him ; i,,
For those memories of old days - -
Had become 8o vague and dim,
‘Something brought to mmd my. Harry—-
No! no! mo! Itiwas not that ]
" Not that dark thy g,m the river ! .
: No snch ghastly thing us that L

b Well, those happy days of lovmg
.. . Could not list—they could not last! =~
And that happiness Ispeak of, .

: . Ended agesin tho past.”
s And my husband, my poor husband

- Was 80 careless and’ 8o tree ; .
And his habits were 80 peculur— Y

Yes, e.nd they were. dear to me |

-

Lengthened out with pain and care_ ‘
' Till their weary burden'crushéd me,
-'Till they crazed me, with despair,
And the other dayt he leflt rx/re.
.1 (Until then my head was right,)’ .
- Dead, you say ? Drowned in the rkver !

-  Well, 1 don’ tbeheve it qmte

And the years grew- lon‘;}and longer, :

' Let me see his face. Is thisit? =~
' Why, there's no*resemblance here. -
' God of heaven'! Itis my Harry
:Ob, my love, what erls you dear ?
" See his handsome face ! My Harﬂy !
: f ‘But he's sleepmg—don yousee;
‘There, I'll ging to you, my darling, -
| While your head Tests on my knee

By the river, by the rrver, _ .
" ‘Sleep, my darling, sieep and dream ;
- By ihe waves that murgur.softly
As thev npple down the stream.
Sleep, my. love, the ught is fading ; 5
Sleep, my love, and bavg no fear; . .
- Peaceful shadows gather round us \ ., '
. And the welcome mght is near.

—»-——‘-«‘@-v- ‘

- JOHN CADY'S HONESTY

tall for his age,” very thin, with, red

had a weak and sickly appearance. From-
the time he could Temember, he had liv-
ed with his uncle, ho was s druggist.—
Left an orphan at a ‘very early permd in
life, his kind hearted ;relanve had taken
" him to raise, and when he wus old euough
he was set to sweepicg shop and ranning:
errands. - He increased in altitude so fast!
that hig uncle, who was a short man, wag

liscovered .the art

of two old nnes.. To be eure the legs did
uot always harmomze in -color,> but the
ifférence wase s0- trldmg that 1t was-ex-.
preted John Cady’ would never ‘be the
¥iger of 1t. John at the age of gixteen,
#ept in the shop.-" Perhaps that was the:
rason, why -the ‘poor fellow’s. eyeballs)
were yellow: metead of white, and his
?Jrriphtxxon was anvthmg but that of
gl :

Every Thursday afternoon his: uucle
l"lmltted him' to-have d boliday ;:the
it ot she week he was expected .to work
With the patience and  regujarity of a
Bule in a tieadmill, and dever: complam-

vl managed bis: house upon a plan so.
"ugal that néthingwas wasted that could
I ’Ntrly be, eaten: and drgested by mdu or

gt .

“Laor John Cady hed many beartac.hes.'
lle used to watehithe boya play, but nev-
Tound tin in’in. their Aporks.—
Sadually  quiet, melancholy.
Jocth, and rew

i the winter mon'ths. is wncle sent him
* bight gchools, and by -

" -{time Jobn was ushered into life.

.| hars.

~ { had tho

,man,” he ‘thought, -
th httle 1dea how| 4
rk . | boked at-bim aghe flew.on his way, and
po donbt thoaght ‘he was crazy ‘oriu 8
‘thig -means he | harry. "

essed, - But he was honest str-ctly 80,
and notwithstanding the rough lesgons
he was taught in lite, he ever was -con-

" | scientious in all he.did. -

+ Like all boys; he had hle dreans,

ure -of building air castles, and many
guch - struotures Jobn—reared while be
performed fiis drudgéry in the shop, In
various waye, he however, had earned a

| little money, which he -had. hoarded up,
{ antil the sum amgigted 1o about fifteen
"} dollars: ~This-wedith He had’ ‘atquired 1n

" | bis afternoon holidays, assisting a milk-

man who llved9 hard by, who had taken
pity on.th
advice John 'had demanded a- salary of
his uncle, Whio had promised to give him
two:dolla®s & wéek ‘arid- board when he
was seventeen years of age. John'never.

| forgot ‘his friend, the ‘milkiman’ for | put-

* . | ting him-on-the. rond to- fortuné ;-and as
. }it-wanted ej

ight.monthsof the trme when
he should reczive pay’ for hia services, he

| looked forward. with the  eagerness of a
| child to the’coming of the happy day

~ It avas a clear cold afternoon in Sep-

tember that John Cady stood at the cor-

ner of the steeet waiting for the cars'to
take him to & ——. He had an old maid

aunt who lived there, and. he occasion-

ally made her a visit. When:the car

| came along, ‘Johu ensconced himself in
| a corner seat, and ‘gave himeelf up to

castle bmldwg Pretty soon the car
stopped. to at?uut an old gentleman, who
took a weat jalongside of ‘our hero. He

L _glgs a man of some sixty years, dressed |-

dark brown clothes, the pattern of
which went out of faslnon abous the
A
heayy gold chain, with an immense cor-
.nelisn seal, hung on bu watch fob, and
a white fur: hat surmounted his Whlte
No sooner had, ‘he taken his seat

thau he toek out a well stuffed pocket

" | book, and began cou'ntlng the notes.it

’contamed
Just at ‘this moment John’ Oady raised

| his eyes, and coming bick to the realms
“of the world, gazed at the man with on-

disguised astonishment..

The pocket-

book was crammed full; and the notes
| were huqdreds, five hnudreds, and even

thousands. - Uertainly there must have
"been $20;000<in - the - wallet; andthe'old

‘ gentleman thumbed them over so care-

sands more at the bank. He
apparently made no more account of his

lessly th%t John Cady was sure that he
wealth than John did the seventy-five

"1 cents stowed away. in' the corner of his
vest pocket.

Tue longer. our hero gazed
upon the old gentleman’ the more un-

| comfortable he began to.feel n )zho prox.

{ imity of a person who could sport xith
. - | thousands 1n guch a manner:

- Apart from the sense he had of the
ntter incongruity between a man with a
pocketful of bank. notes and another

=2 | with only seventy-five cents. he felt there

was o practical danger 1n-getting go close
to. exposed wealth, - The- pocket-book

{ by mistake might get inta his pocket, by.
_ mlstakeanote might ge: entangled in
] one of his coats,the old gentleman might.
. | conceivé he had been robbed, and John
» | might find himself susp-cted and ‘accus-
fed. A shiwver passed over-hjm as he
{'thought of these things, ‘and he hastily
changed his seat to the opposite’ side of
. <l the car.’

A ‘poor aud- hungry-looking
womaln, who was sitting on “the other
gide of the old gentelman, and ‘who had
Been eagerly watching him count his
wealth, immediately followed: John Cady.

. When - the -old -gentleman finished |

counnng ‘hig wealth, he took. a.small
memorandum book from his pocket and
made a note of something, probably the
sum total. Then he put the book back
ju it place; and a few minutes. Iater he
crammed the pocket-book back in his
pocket and called in haste for the car to
stop, a8 -he had passed his. street. ' He
left the car, followed by -the hungry
looking woman, and Johu Cady was the
only passenger 'left.” "He watthed the
old man across the street until- he was
lost-to view, amid the orowded pavement
and then gettled ‘himself for another ef-

fort -at. castle .building, when his eyes

were attracted by something lying 1o the
straw beneath .where the old man had
‘been setting.

“John's heart almost leaped 1ito- his
mouth ;:he trembled from- head to foot

with agltatmn, and he felt a momentary,

faintuess. It \was the old gentlemlan’s)
pocket-book. . John Cady gave a. quick
look at the conduoto' He -was gazing {0
‘in another - mrecuon, and,
snateli the precious wallét
Jpossession. A hundred thoughts pnssed
“through his mind in-rapid succession.—

give it up to the conductor ? - Should he

call a policernan ?  Should he “keep it
and advertise® it, or wait until>it was ad--

vertized, and then obtain -the reward P

While these thoughts. passed throngh-his
mind & sudden_impulse giezed him to get
,out and he sprang from the car.

“Perhaps [ can find the old. gentle
‘and “he forthwith
ashed ‘along ‘the streat.

" Far and wide his eyes wandered

qlured ali h

34 ,ver the owner of the ponlmt.bonk

) ‘His
| uncle conld .ot deprlve him of 'the pleas-

ortunate youth. By his;

{grasped & -handful. of notes.

commonplace “visit to a réfitive, .

ideney.

with a raprd'
tvas in John’s|
‘man.
| explain matters.!
What should he do wyth 1t 2 - Rhionld he |

- Pedestriuns |-

hu
. {me o’cloek”

but the old man was nowhore in sight.—
After a half hour’s search: he happened
to cast his eyes around the strest, and
perceived the -old gentleman standmg
across the streeét examining his pockets,
while his face -exhibited much dlemsy
He had discovered hisloss. - = -

“I:found it—I found it'?" exclatmed
John, as he dashed up to ‘the old man
and extended his treasore,

Cady, all eageruess and: out -of breath,

ranning. - The old gentleman  at length
opened his arms, and John: fell plump
into them.  The embrace was sbort how-

ever, tur the old gemleman ‘immediately
begar to count his notes. -

-8poke :

- “Worthy young man ! o he exclarmed
“Honest yonth—permit me”’— and- he
Then he
paused, as if a new idea had struck him.

#No,” he ejuculated, “honesty. like that

can never be rawarded by a few dollars.
I'can never repay yoi: Buch. canduct as

yours can never be measured by money.-

Iehall never forget you. Cometo. see
me’ to-morrow at three o’cluck. * Sharp
three, remember—-I’m precise. :Adieu,
noble youth, adieu ;- and as. he handed
.hun g card, the old g“ntleman turned
away to hide the emotion: that was chok-
‘ing his utterance. .-

John Cudy gared at the card It was
inscribed Phineas, Parsons,. N-—— street,
G— town.

It wag quite clear to Jonn Cady that
his fortune was made, Herg was an old
gentleman of greaf:wealth®do whom he
had restored a lurg of money.
The old man wa
mistake about thagy
poitt of giving Hi it
by way of reward? :He wul going to do
better, ug doubt., He had g@ven him his
card »nd invited him to ‘his house——
“Come and see me to-morrow,’
words rang in his ear, and he could think
of nothiug else. He didn’t go to.sce his
sunt that day ; he couldnl. *Hig beart
wag too full of unutierable joy for a

turned bauck to the city, .and went toa
cheap restaurant to get hisaupper. Hels
hadu’t much appetite; however; and he
soou was st his castle building again.—
No, tt wasn’t castle building. this time, 1t
was something tangible. The card of
Plhmeas Parsons told him it' wis tangi-
ble '

“He means to make a friend of me,”
mormured John, He'll introduce me-to
hra famly—to_his diughter—ah ! that’s

I’m aure that’s what: he meant. He
wrshos me for & son-in-law. His daugk-

ter must be beaumul—-and her name—

her name—1s Mav. "I have no. doubt of
it. I always loved the name of May.—

Ey Parcons! What a charming name.
The old gentleman will join our hands
together wud say : ‘Take her; oh, noble
youth ! She is thine’!” . -

Jonn Cudy went straxght to hrs home
‘and took three  dollars. from the spot
where he had hidden it.
to s clothing store and purchased him-
sell & new coat and veat. . All. the even-
‘ing he paraded befure a little cracked
looking glass, dud ~wondered how May
Pursons. wonld hke his appearance, He

| slept poorly that night and* wond-red if

it was morning.

He dreamed that he owned ‘alarge man-
ufactory, had hundreds of hands in his
employ ; that he lived in a splendid man-

gion surrcunded by every luxury; that

May always stood in” the magnificent sa-
loon to.welcome himon. his return from
his business. He dreamed that he had

been elected Mayor of the city; that he.

had been elected to Congress ; that they
wanted to make acandidate for the Pres-
He dreamed that he owned a
‘whole railroad and ‘8 half dozen of the

richest gold mines in Cahfornia ;' that

he built grand chorches all over the land
and fed the poor .by thousands. .
awakened with a shner, for the window
was open and it was® growing light. It
‘was too soon for the shops to qpen, but
he hurried on his clothes and ran over-to

his friend, -the milkman, and. imparted

his good news. His friend- shook him

by the hand warmly and congratulated

him on-his good luck. ,
“] hope uncle will give me thrs day
off,” sighed John, “for I must go and see
my benefactor.”

D)} attend to that,” rephed the mrlk-
“J’l] :3ee your uncle for you and
Leave it to me”
“How.good vou are,”
«W¢'ll take milk from you-—=that is,when

we’ll be good customers, i indecd we - wxll

asked: for leave it was granted at ‘once,
and u half dollar was also placed in the

‘paim of -his hand,: tuth - m]uootxons not~
to epend too much money, = - :
‘Ohi! how John Cady’s heart throbbed:

a8 he got into the street car and begun
urney to G— town... " .
und him - tandxng on

Phineas Parson’s doorsten.

‘sons was waiting dinner. for hxm

“Wheén he had-
-satisfied himgelf tbey were all .correct he

thege.

- He.
‘ment; deprived him’

He then went

'be the case with this'. young- man.-

He.

‘angwered John,’
I marry Mr. Parson’s daughter May. Oh,

The milkman saw John. Cady’s uncle,
‘and mado matters so easy. thac when he

‘horse block under the spreading maples,
.. Was May|

t
expectmg him ? A gervant’ opened the
- The odor of a fine |

door ; John ‘entered.
dinner pervaded the honse, Mr, Par-
What-
an excellent man! .

Walking into the parlor wh!oh was
beautifully farnished,” John- carelessly
threw himself on a cherry colored bro-

catel sofa, and began o build ‘ castles.— |
: | Presently the servant returned, -
For a-moment neither. spoke._ Tt was.

‘a strange picture, the old' man holding.
his' recovered pocket: book,”- and "Jobn |,

~«Are_you the boy from Laet’s,"the
bootmakcr ?”.she asked.
Jolin wanted to braim* her on the spot

but he didn’t dare doit.’
from the haste in- which ‘he had been |

“T'he what?” John- cned Tbe blood
flew to his face—he was gettmg angry.-
He who had found a fortune and retura-
ed it to ita owner, been invited to his

"house - evxdently to diné and ultlmate.y

to receive his daughter in -iiarriage, was
mistaken by the servant for. & shoemak:-
ea’s apprentice |. Ob, this ‘was too much
for human 1ndurance. Gatherir.g ‘him-
selt to his fnll height, and extendieg his
long, laak arm, he- replied * with wither-

ing aczent ;- “Woman, go and. tell ‘your

‘master that it is the gentleman, who,\

yesterday, found his pocket-book.,” ;. -
.Then he threw himself back on . the
cherry colored brocatel so‘a, and gazed
after the retreating woman with a severe
but trinmphant expression ,of counte-
nauce. By degrees the mdrgnatron of
John be¢came appeased,. and, when he
heard a light footfall on the. stalrs, and
the rustle of silk, he: was sure May was
coming to take him up to her father.
‘Gliding into the room came a young
woman with hair a3 red as his own, Her
‘| face was thin and pinched, and she hsd.
evideutly had the erysipelas in her nose.
Her voice was sharp and weak, and she
w?ﬁ cross eyed even if she was robed in
8i
. “Heavens and earth, can thig be May
Parsons ?” thoaght :poor Jobn,. '

inflamed, and .something hke uirowu sat,
apon her brow,

“Qh, you are the poor yomw man who
found papa’'s puckat-boak. He is: 8o
much obliged to Jyou, aud he deslree me
to'give you this.”

chamcaﬂy held-out-he-hand ; usromeh
of the pow-r of

eech, 'Tnhe young lady deposited some
thing in b band and pre crprme]y left
theé.room. -

He put his band - to hie torcbead like
one awskened from » _8trange dream.—
He never krew how he found himself
out of doors, bat when he got out on the |

pavement he examined the reward given |

him by Mr. Parsons’s daughtery It was
fitty centy in fractional currency. Alas!
alas ! for visions of youth, alas! for cas-
tles built in the arr«, alag! for three dol--
lars spent in new clothes. -
John Cady was buthuman., Humilia-
tion and anger took possession of him,
and hie face became as red as his hair.—
He gazed upon the earth-and found s
smal} stone, Around the stone he -wrap-
ped the fifty cent note, and ted it with
the piece of string which he happened
to have in his pocket.- Then he took

‘good aim at the upper windows, and the

next moment thére came a sound of
crashing glass, as John bounded away
with the speed of a-deer.

- The poor fellow went back to hrs\
drudgery in the shop, and vowed that if
he eyer found thousands of -dollars again
he would try abd be more rational in his
expectations ; and shounld that money.
belong to theas ‘Parsons, well—he

‘wonldn’t “ say ‘what he would do—but

surely he would have his revenge. |

-—-——-‘-.-o-—————

AN UNTIMELY JUNE BUG.

The other night Mary Jane Jones’ bean
came up to. gee her, and invited Mary
Jane out to have some ice cream und so-
da water, which has & very exhlleratmg
effect upon some people, and it proved to
Just
as soon a8 he had got down that iee
cream he began: to. think how nice it
would be to have Mury Jane al ways with |
him, snd then he began to count how
far 810 a week would go toward support-
ihg a family, aud he concluded that with

.eoonomy and management on Mary
Jane’s part and some gelf-denial on his, |

such as not playing billiards but once a

wevk ; and hmmug himself to, say ten |

five cent cigars.in thp.t tlme, they m:gbt
live verylnicely. .

- Provisiong" did not oost much aud
Mary Jane’s” clothes could not be’ very.

expensive, say $20 a “year or go, and—|:
| well, he calcutated it -all as he- walked |*
home with her and resolved ‘that: mght ;
‘to know his fate.
‘Mary Jane. notroed that he was. very

abstracted and guessed the reason and

felt glad mthm herself that she had put
on.her white dress and new _ bustle, feel- |-

ing quite éure ‘that these had done the.

-business, for what young man “could re-

uist a white dress,’les aloné. anew bean-
tiful ‘bustle, - When they got.to the front
gate they saw. that. the. front stept were
fully “occupied by the  residue of _the
Jones family, so they sat_down on the

‘do that for ??

John, who had risen 16 hig feet, me- f %
aies,

‘'was handed over.

the avenue to-escape a wetting.

and shen he essayed to . tell - the:story of

his love. I '

Just ag he got to where he was, going
to say in conclusion : - “The world is 8 -
dreary waste to ‘me . without you, ‘Mary
Jane, will you marry- me: acd share my
bumble cot,” a big fat bug dropped from
overhead right -down the back of - Mery
June’s dress..” _

She Jumpod up and ga.ve a Modoman
whoop and’ frantically - clutched at ‘the’

‘back - of her. neek.and shouted- “oatch

him o-0-0-wouch, catch bim, he’s killitig
me ;” the. way: she tore .around there-an

‘tdanced up and ‘down' scared . the poor

young man to death, and then brought
the whole Jones famrly :ont, headed by

‘the old gentlgman who made stralght for
‘the supposed “h'm” and " kicked 'him off
the sidewalk, ruining his hew.summer

clothes and censing him to g0, right round
the first corner home,

" Then the néighbors help catch Mary

‘Jane and some one made a raid down
Gier back and brought forth the bng, and

she wept gorely and trod it rathlessly un-

der foot, remembering what might have
.been if the bug hadn’t' been. Then she .
|explained it all very -clearly to those
neigbbors, but they sniffed their noses in
the air and remarked {o each other pri--

vately to the effect of its being: a very

likely -story - indeed that a.Jure bug

shonld stir” up such & fracas and geta’

young man kicked off the ‘walk, the§.
.guessed. It the trutb was known, ete.—

All this week Mary Jane has goné roand
with disheveled locks and has attained a.
chronic équint - from much watching
through cloged blinds for a form that
don?t come ; and her young man stays
within the fastness of the store and won-
ders and wonders, with a pain that ney-. .
er divs, ‘what ailed Mary Jane,andif
they always act that way, and the even-
ings and mornings go rxght on and dogt

“| angwer,

As soon as she eyed John cumfortably <
seated on the sofa, her nose became more |

. -

—

Wllere the Money Gocs.

-——.—*—

. Mr, Swrpes, won’t you sphit up oht-
tle wood and go and borrow & vrass ket-

tle before you go up town ™

~ “What in thander do you want me to B
“eause I want tor- preserve some ohet- |

C meem i 1

" “Cherries § o
Yes, cherries.”
“That’s just.like you. You’re atwavs

spluttering and toolmg urouud wuth gonse.

vonsense like this.”

““Nonsense—well, I ¢ gnesa you hke pre- ‘
gerves as well as anybody '

T don’t either.” ‘ oo

“It you wasn’t too lazy to’ spht the
wood you'd like them.

+*Mcs, Swipes; now do be senmble. You

‘kuow this preserving business ‘costs mou-

ey for fruit, sugar, caus, wax, fire wood,

and ‘the deuce knows -what -all. " But
some Way or. other you never: do thmk
about expense, tor you're always buying
ribbons; ruffles, and flammadiddles ; ; but -
when 1 want anything, such asan easy
ehalr to rest my weary- bones in—oh, no;

I can’t have it, because you’ve - epent all

the money for’ ‘duds - to put.ou your own

back.” . ,
“Now yon think you ve eaid it, do you?

Oh, no, you don’t spend any money, but

Ispend W all.* Xf that’s so, where do

you get money to play pedro, and come

home to the hozom of - yonr family stone-
biind drunk’? Don’t droy 1t‘"‘\\Swrpes,
for you know somebody biacked your eye_

glusses the other day, z ud- yon wassgo .

drunk you thought it was midnight, and

came home with'a- lantern- in your hand-

in the middle of the day. You- talk |

S

| about squandenng money,”
B e

'l‘nat Umbrtua.

A dozen or\ more men- stood at tbe
entrance of the City Hall yesterday when '
it began to rain, and along came au:indi- -
vidual with an ambrella: .over his head.— -
As he reached the top step one. of the
men advanced and said : R

“Ah! Tve -been’ wartmg for. you. I
knew-you had 1t aud it’s all right.” r

. The man surrendéred -the. umbrella i l
a hesitating. manner, and his.sheepish - |
look showe -very plainly that hie was not
the lawfal owner of it -As he passed in- .
to the hall another stepped out and aaid:
“Thar's mv urubrello, and [ can prove

It has a**J” cut in the bandle,”. .
So it had, and after some parleymg it
The new owne:r was -
smiling - very b)andly as the crowd ap- "
planded him, when a man turned in off -
Assoon’
as he saw the umbrella he cal ed out:
“iWell, well; where ‘did you get this ?” .
o (Y mme-—-—bought it at the- store,”
was_the reply.
#*Not much, ir.

it

It was stolen from

“jmy offic2 a month ago, and you'd better. .
‘hand it ovey if you .don’t want trouble |”

It wag pagsed to him, and he started off

‘home,” “Ouly the?angels know whether

‘or not the real: owner stopped hrrn aome-
where on ‘Wood ard. Avenge,. o

An editor ug Dr. Halls advxce
“eat regularly, not over three times & duy,:
and. nothmﬁ tween meals,” adds :— ‘-_::
“Tramps will do well to cut. thxs out and
pat it in their bank booksa”




