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was Lo sce us with those girls, thoy'd
think wo played with ‘em.  Come,’

© But the berries are so  thick here,'
remongirated the other.

¢ Never mind—we'll come out some
time when these little, ragged, drnnk.
ard's j,:ii]“ are not lmrt‘.'

Ho the two favored ones walked away
hand in hand, and Nelly and Naney
Nelson sat down upon the ground and
orivd.

‘ Don'tery Nancy,! said the c¢ldest
throwing her arms  around her  sister's
neek.

* But you are erying, Nelly.'

£ Oh, I can’t help it,) sobbed the
stricken one.

* Why do they blame us 7’ inurmur.
od Nancy, goazing up into her aistor's
face. * Ol we are not .to blnine. We
are good. and kind, and loving, and
we never hurt anybody. Oh, [ wish
somcbody would love us ; 1 should be
¢0 happy.'

‘ And weare loved, Naney. Only
(hink of our noble mother. Who could
luve us ns she does 7’

' T know—I know, Nelly ; but that
ain't sll.  Why don’t papa love us as
e used todo? Don't you rvememler
when he nsed to kiss us and make us
go happy f Oh; how I wish ho would be
goud us ouce wmore. He is

not—"

to

(—sh, sisay ! don't
[Te may be good tous again; if he
koew how we love him. [ koow he
will.  Apd then I believe God is good,
and surely o will help ns  somotime,
for mother prays to him every day.'

“ Yes,! answered Naney,*1 know
she does and God must be our father
sometime.”

* He is our father now, sissy.’

“I kuow it,and he must beall we
shall have by aud-by, for don't you re-
member that mother told us that he
might love us one of these doys 7 She
said aeold dagger was upon her heart
and—and—"'

¢ —sh ! Don't Naney, you'll—'

The words were  choked ap with sobs
and tears, and the sisters wept long to.
gether. At length they arose and
wentaway for they saw  more children
eoming,

As soon ns the little ones
of -i:_"]llt. Uharles _\‘L'l.h'.'!l
feet.  Ilis hands were clenched,
eyes were fixed upon a
with an enger paze,

¢ \1}' (sod !' he ga.ﬁi':-ctl‘ ¢ what a vil
lain T am ! Look atme now! Whata
atate L om  in, and what 1 sacrificed to
bring wyeelf to it ! Aud l]at'_}' love me
vet and pray for me !°

[Te =nid no more, bat for
ments be stood with his
e, und Lis eyes were fixed. At length
hiz goze was turned upwards, and his
clasped hards weve raiked above lia
head, A moment he remained so, and
then his hauds dropped by his side,
and he started homeward.

When he reaclied Liome he found his
wife and children in teavs, but be af-
fected to wnotice it not. e drew a
shilling from his pocket—it was his
last—nand handing it to his wife, he
asked herif she would sent snd get
Liw some porridge.

The wifs was startled by the tone iu
whicli this wes spoken, for 't sounded
is in days gone by,

T'lio poreidge was wade nice
nourishivg, and Charles ate it all,

EAY nny more.

wore
started 1o

out
his
his
vaecant lu-iljl

a few mo
hands clench-

nnd
e

[ went to bed early, and early on the fol-

lowing day he was up. He asked his
wife it she bad milk and flour enough
to wake him another bowl of porridge.
¢ Yes, Charles,” she maid, ©woe have
not tonehed it.’
" Thewif you wre willing, I should
like snmo more,’
Tho wile moved rnuickly ubout the
the food was pro
nred. He washed and drogsed, aod
would have shaved had lils hand  been
stendy cnough, He laft his howe aud
went st once to n man who had just
cumnenced to frame a house.
¢ Mr. Manly,' said he addressing the
man alluded to, ¢ [ have drank the last
drop of aleoholic beverage that ever
passes my lips, Ask no more questions
but believe me now while yousee wme
trug, Wil you give me work ?'
¢ Uhurles Nolson are you in earnest?’
nsked Muuly in surnrise,
¢ Bo wuel o, wir, thut werd death to
LRY-r00W on tay 51."[, ]
the grim wessengoer first,”
| "I'!.l:' u her T.-Iil)‘ housn ]'J'inl'_: :[‘.1\)[.]{
us in rough timber and hoards, 1
f']'«l'.’u itin your hawds, snd shull look
to you to fuish it. Come intomy ol
fice, aud you shall wee the plan I have
drawn.”
We will noi tell you how that slrong

would go with

cexnend it in elothing tor yoursell apd
stand upen wy right hand, and younder |

nsked hig employer if he dared trust
him with a ju”al‘.

* Why, you have earncd three,' re.
turned Mauly,

© And you will pny me three dollars
aday?’

Il you are ae faithfol ns you have
been to.day, for you will save me mon-
ey at that

The poor  man eould not speak his
thanks in words, but his looks spoke
them for him, and Manly understood
them. He roceived his three dollurs
and on his way homae he bought first n
basket, then three loaves of bread, a
pound of butter, some  ten, sugar, and
a piece of besfsteak, and he lhad jist
one dollar and seventy-five .eents Jaft,
It was sometime before he could com-
wose himsell to enter the house, but at
ength he went in, nnd set the basket
upon the table,

* Come, Mary,” he said, *1 have
prought something home {m supper.
Here, Nelly, you take the pail aud run
over to Mr, Drown's and get two quarts
of milk.'

He kanded the ohild a #liilline as he
spoke, and in n  haltshewildered
she took the shilling and hurried away.

The wife started when she raised the
cover of the basket, but she dared not
speak. She woved about like oue o a |
droam, and ever and anon sho  would
enst o furtive glanoe at hor husband.
o bad vot beon  drivking~-she knaw
it-=and yet o had money cnough to
buy rum if he wonted it.  What eould
it mean? [Hud her prayers been an-
gwered 7 Ohy how fervently she pray.
ed then.

Soon Nelly returned with the milk,
and Mrs, Nelson set the table out,—
After supper, Charles arose and sald to
his wife ¢

‘T must go to Mr, Manly's office to
help him to arrange soma plans for  his
new house, but T will be home ecarly.’

A pang shot through the wife's heart
as ghe saw hie turn sway, but  still she
was fur happier than she had been be-
fore for a long time. There was some-
thingin his manner that assured her,
and gave her hope,

Just as the clock

stnte

et

struek  nine, the
well known foot fall was heard, strong
and steady. The door was opened and
Charles entered.  His wife cast n guick
and keen glance into his fuce, and she
ulmost uttered a ery of joy when she
saw how he had  ehanged or the Det.
tor, He had been to the barber’s and
hatter's.  Yet nothing was said upon
the all important subject.  Charles
wished to retire enrly and lis wile went
with him. Tn the moming, the hus.
baud arose first and built the fire.—
Mury bad not slept till long  nlter mid.
niwht, huaving been kept awake by the
tumultucus emotion that had started
up in ber bosom, and she awoke not
50 early ns wsunl. DBut she came out
Jjust ns the reakettlo nnd potatoes be-
ganto boil, and Dbreukfust was soon
ready.

After the meal was enten, Charles
s106e, put on his hat, and then turning
to his wife he asked :

* What do you do to-day ? '

“ T wust wash for Mrs. Bighy.

“ Are yon willing to  obey we ounce
wore ¥’

¢ Oh, yes.

‘Then work for ma to-dny. Send
Nelly over to tell Mra, Digby that you
are not well enough (o vmsg, for you
are not, Here is a dollar, and you
wust do omething that will keop yon
busy for yourself and children,’

Mr. Nelson turned towards ths door,
ond his hand was upon the luteh. He
hesitated, and turned hack, He did
uot spenk, but he opened his arms, and
his wife eauk upon his bosom. e
kimsed her, pud then having gently
kl]lwml her in o seat, ha left tho louse.

Yhen ho wont to his work that morn=
ing, he folt woll and vory happy. Mr.
Manly was by to cheer him, and this
ke did by talking and ncting as though
Charles had mever boon wofortunate at
all.

It was Sunday evening, and Nelson
had been almost a week without rum.
He had earned fiftean dollars, ten
which he had now in his pocket,

¢ Mary,’ he said, after the supper ta-
ble had been cleared away, ¢ there are
ten dollars for you and I want you to

of’

the chilaren. 1 have earned fifteen
dollars the past five days, [ am to|
build Squira Magly's rreat house and !
he paysme threo dollurs 0 day. A
good job iso't it ?

Mury looked up, and her lips moved
but she eould not speak a word., Bhe |
strageled a fow woments and  bost
into tears, Iler husband took her *by

man wept nor how Lis noble friend
glied rears to see him thus 3 but Charles
Nelzon took the plan, uud haviog stud
died iv for p while, he went out
the wen wero golling  the timber to-
gother, und My Maoly introduced  him
we thelr master. Thatday b
but alittle, for lie wae mot strong  yel,
Lut he arrenged ths timber and, gavi

pizht ho

\\']1-.-]‘ e |

worked |

|
the arm sud drew her upon his lap,
then pressed her to his bosowm,

nos |
Nelsor omn
will be while I live.~ Not by

wing  shall another eloud |

ran dawn his own chesks, ¢ you are

decelvod. Toaw Chusles

¢ Mary,' he whispered, while the rears ‘
|
|
|
|

wors, and
| BOY Aot ol

| erosa your hrow." Apd then he toid

her of the

worde he had heard the prc-]

viotis Monday, while he lay behind the
wall.

¢ Never before,! he said, ¢ did T ful-
ly realize how low I had fallen, but the
acales dropped trom my eyos then as
though some one had struck them off
with u sledge, My soul started up to
a stand point from which all the tewp.
ests of the earth cannot move it, Your
prayers ure answered,’

Time passed on, and the coftage
assumed the garb of pure whiwe, and
its whole windows and green blinds.
The roses in the garden smiled, and in
every way did the iniprovement work.
Onee again was Mary Nelson anong
the happiest of the happy, and her
children choose (heir own associnles
How.

A Seasonable Artiole by Mark Twain,

The musquitoes have irritated me be-
yonid endurance.

I haven't suffered so much as during
the past few days, since I emigrated
from New Jersoy toany yenrs ago,

These inscets manifest a peculiar af
feetion for me. They serennde me in
tronpes, and present their bills with the
prompincss of a tax collestor, and make
you pay on the epot,

I couldn’t locate all the epots they
have visited oo me—I aw in a state of
eruption all over.

I am constantly committing nssault
and baftary on mysell in the desperate
of simnshing the littlo wrotehes.

The amount of punishment I have
dealt out to mysolf would have been
sufficient to have scourad me the eliam-
pionghip of the light weightain the prize
ring.

But you don't gain any credit with
such antagonists; they always manage
ta et first blood, then leave you alone
to come up to the serateh,

Do you kuow any remedy for“muaqui-
IU(_‘.‘;?

I have tried pennyroyal.

The musqnitoes don’t mind it.

They say if you e¢lose up the windows
and daors of your hedranm and then burn
sulphar, it will kill every musquito in
the apartment—also, any other man

If you rub yourseif from heat to foot
with kerosene oil, they say musquitoes
won't bite you.

I haven't tried this—my landlady ob.
jeeted on aceonnt of tha bed elothes,

The man who discovers an infallible
protection lrom musquitoes deserves to
be decorated with the ribbon of the Le-
gion of Honor.

Everyhody would bless him, as every-
body is afilicted just now by musquitoes.

O'Tard is the only man I know who
i# not. e says the musquitoes don't
trouble him

This can be accounted for,

Musquitoes are sanguinary, but tem.
perate inscots,

They will drink blood, but they don't
touch whiskey.

Which MHalr.

Iere is an Enolish story of the times
a baok incideut, which must notbe lost :
In the midst of the late exeitement, and
6t the momont when everybody though
all the banks were going tothe dogs to.
gethor, Jones rushed into the bunk of
which he was o stockholder, and thrus.
iug a certiioate into the clerk's faco he
gaid in haste : ¢ Here' please transfer
half of thatjte James K. Smith." The
clerk looked at it and msked :  Which
half, Mr. Jones? ' *Idon't care which
hall,’ replied Jones, puzzled at the in-
gquiry. ‘ You had better go to the
courts ; T ean't make the trausfer with-
out legal decision. 1f you really wish to
transfer your other half to Mr. Smith
we caonot do it here.! Jones was con-
founded, He kuew the bunks were all
in o wuddle, but this was to deep for
him. ITe took his certificate from the
hauds of the smiling elerk, and on look-
ing atit lo!it was his marrage ecrtifi.
cate ! DBeing a printed torm on fine
paper, and putawey wwong his private
papers,, it wos the fiest thihg Mr. Jones
laid huands om when he went to the
seerelary for bank stock seript, Ile
went homwe, kissed his wife glad to find
sghe hadn't been (ransfered to Mr. Saith,
and taking the vight papers this time
hastened down town in time to get it all
straicht,

—A New Hampshire bashelor, atter
several unsuecessful attempts to euter
the Beuvediciine ranks, finally persuaded
an old maid to marry him, the cousider.
ation L't':.flr; i nreeen dollay watch. The
ceremony over, he urged an immediate
refarn home . ¢ llome!" excluimed
the beide, who had been marvied in her
futhier’s house,  home | this is my houe

il you had botter go to you rh. 1

| :l',:l'l'rl] {7 marry you fur the warch, but

[ wouldu't live with you for the town
cloek !
e S SIS

—A gentleman was complaining to
his tatherindaw of his wife's temper

of these cudless gromblings, and being
a bit of 0 wag, repliad: “ Well, wy
dzar wellow, if 1 hear of her rormenting
yon again, [ shall disinherit her” The
busbaud pever again complained.

| Timothy,

| sort for heroines; and Jam

| er, an ol ludy of very quarmliome tom- |
Ai last papa-in-law, 1!!-1'!:|“ihp Very tired |

THE SETTING HEX,

‘Timothy, that air yaller hen’s a set.
ting agin,’ enid Mra Hays to her son,
one morning after breakfast.

¢ Well, let her sel,” remarked Timo
thy, helping himeolf to a large picce of
cheese ; “I reckon I can stand it ns
lonz as she onn'

“T do wish you wonld try and be a lit-
tle more eqquenomical to cheese Timo.
thy ; 've cut the very Inst of my every
day lot, and it’s only the first of May.
And vow as soon as you've doue eatin
go ont and break wp that hen.
She's setting on an old ax and two
brieks now.’

‘I hope she’ll hateh "em,” returned
Tirothy.

“ If she was set now, she'd hateh the
fourth week in May. Tt'sa bad sign;
something allers happen arter it. Stop
gigeling, Helen Maria ; by the time you
get to be as old as yer ma, you'll =ee fur.
ther than you do now. There was Jen.
kins" folke; their gray top-not hatehed
the last of May, and Mrs. Jenkins, she
kad the confunctien on the lumzs, and
would have died if they hadu't killed a
lamb and wrapped her in the hide while
it was waria. That was all that saved
I“.'r.l

With sueh a startling proof of the
truth of the omen before him, Timothy
finished his hrenkfast in haste and de.
parted for the harn, from which he soon
returned, bearing the squalling biddy
b}‘ the [t‘.;_v:A

¢ What shall T do with her, mother ?
She'll get on agnin, and she's erosa os
bedlam—she skinned my hands, and
would be the death of mo if she could
get loose. -

“I've heern it said that it was o good
Rhn to throw ‘em up in the air,) said
Mis. Hays.  * Aunt Peggy broke one of
settin only three times tryin.
you try it

‘ Up she goes, liead or tail!' eried
Tim, an o tossed the voleano skyward,

* Land o’massy,” exelnimed Mrs, [ays
¢ she’s coming down in the pan of bread
that 1 sct out on the great rock to rise !
Tini, it's strange that you ean't do noth.
ing without overdoing it.

¢ Down with the traiters, up with the
stars,’” sang ont Tim, clevating biddy
again with somothing less than a pint of
batter hanging to her feet.

"Groold gracious me, wass and  wuss,’
cried Mrs, Mayse, and Tim agreed with
her, for the hen had coma down on the
well polished tile of Fsquire Tenuett,
who happened to be pussing, and the
dignified old gentleman was the futher
of Cynthia Beunctt, the young lady with
whom Tim was seriously enamored,

The "squire looked daggers, brushed
off the dough with his Loudkerelief,
and strode om in silenea.

*Yes, but it's going up again,’ said
Tiwm, spitelully seizing tLe elucking bid-
dy and tossing ber at randow {n the air.
Biddy thought it was best to manifest
her individuoality, and with a loud
sorcam she darted against the parlor
window, broke through, knocked down
the canary cage, and landed plump in
the silken lap of Mrs, Geny, who was
boarding at the farm house,

Mre. Gray serramed with horror, and
starting up, dislodged biddy, who flew
al her refleetion e the looking glasws
with an angry hiss, The glass was shat-
tered and down eame the hen, astonish-
ed boyoud measure, against a vase of
flowars, whieh upset, and iu [falling,
knocked over the stund-dish and delu-
ped with water a pair of drub eolored
velvet slippers, which Helen Maria was
embroideriog for her lover, Mr. Jawes
Heoshaw.

[Telen entered the roowr just ss the
wisehief had been done, and viewing the
ruin she at onee luid it to her brother
Menrd his step behind her,
and the unfortunate hen ehe fAung fult
in her face. There was a emothered
oath, and the hen come back with the
foree of aforty pound shot. Helen was
mad, Iler c¢yes were nearly put out
with the feathery dust dough, and she
went at Timothy with true feminine zeul
She broke his wateh guard In a dozen
pieees, erushed his ~]i|.~L‘y, and begnn to
pull his whiskers out by the roots, Hut
when she came to look oloser she por
ceived that the manshe lind nearly an.
nihiluted was not Timothy, but James
Henshaw., Poor Helen burst into tears
and fled ioto her ehambor, the usual re-

"Spose'n

Y = e
found ont what puzaled we to  death
nigh about, & week.  I've found out
wheto that yellow pullet haa gone to.
Mrs, Hays, I allers konowad you woa n
wicked, doceitful womun, but I didu't
think yon'd stesl.”

“Steal ! me stenl 7 Who are yout
talking to, Mrs. Weaver 7' suid Mis.
Hays, on her dignity,

“I'm talking to yon madam, that's
who I'm talking to!l You've atole my
hen what T got over (o Unele Gillies,
and paid for it in saseengors, She's a
real Dorkin,  Give her to me, right here
or 1I'll use foree,’

‘ Bhe’s my hen, and you touch ler, if
yon dare!’

¢ 1'l show you what T dare!* yelled
Mra. Weaver, groniog purple and ™ sciz-
ing the ill-starred fowl by the tail she
gave a wrench and the tail camo out in
her hand:

The audden cossution of resistatise up-

sot Mrs. Wenver's balunee, and she fell
backward into the brook, spattoring the
T_iL!I:l'in:!'l .'mnuirbi‘;li;lzl the polliwogs in
LA LN . Lalk i R SPTY wu.
man, and foon on her feot pgain, ready
to renew the assault,
_ "Uiive mo my hen,' she eried, thrast
ing her fist into Mys, Iays' face, * you
old hae and hypoerite yon !' and she
wade a wecond dive at the bird.

The hen thonght it propee to show
her eolors, and uttering an unearvthly
yell, she flew out of 1he POYOr!, 8[nare
into the face or Mys, Weaver, which
she raked down with hor nailse until it
rescmbled the 1azes of a ledger, erossed
and recrossed with red ink.

Mrs. Hays caught a stick of Lrush-
wood from the fenes—Mrs, Wenrver did
the same—and a reanlar duel would
probably have been fought if the bank
of the ereck had not suddenly given way
aud pregipitated both ihe indignant wo-
men into the water. They seramblod
ot on opposite sides, and the hen sut
perched in an apple tree and eackled in
trinmph.  The ladies shook ‘hemeselyes,
and by consent went howe, They have
not gpoken singe.  The hen digappear-
ed and was not geon until three weeks
afterwards, when she inade hor appoar-
ance with cleven nice yellow chiekens.
Slie found gome other fowl's nest and
had sat io spite of fate.  But although
not “ broken up " herselfshe had broken
up two matches—for Cynthia Bennet
was not at home the next time Timothy
called, and Mr. [lenshaw never forgave
Ueleo for baving sueh a tewper.

boarvbapat’ | 8 WA

PAT ANp TR DEAcON.—A  few
mooths ago, as Deaccn [ngalls, of
Swampscot, Rhode Island, was traveling
through the western part of the Btate of
New York, he fell in with an Irishiman,
who had lately artived in this country,
and was in searcl of o brother whe had
come before him, and vettled in some of
the diggings in that part of the coun.
fry.

Pat wasa strotig man, 4 (rne Noman
Catholic, and had never scon the interi-
or of a Protestant ohupeh.

It was o pleasant Sunday morning
th:‘rl:hrnlhﬂr Ingalls met 1at, who in
fuired the road to the nearest church.

' Ingalls was a pions wan. He toll
Pat he was going to chureh, and invi-
ted his new made friend to keep him
company thither, his destination being
a small meeting house near by. There
was a great revival there at the timo,
and one of the deacons, who wns a very
small man in stature, invited brother
Ingalls to take a seat in his pew. Il
accepted the invitation, followed by Pat,
who looked in vain for the aliur, &eo.
After he was seated he tuvned sound to
brother Ingalls, and in a whisper that
could be heard ull ronnd, he inguired :
‘Bhure, and o't (his a
churgh 7'

* Hush !" said Togalls ; ¢ you speak o
word they will put you oor.”

CDivil o word will Ispake at all)! re.
plied at, ,

The meeting was
by the pastor.

Pat was oyeing him very olosely,
_wlwu an old gentlemnn, who was stands
ing in the pew direetly in front of Vat,
shouted Amon !

* Hist, yo divil,’ rijoiued he with his
loud whisper, which was heanrd by the
winister ; ¢ be dacont, and don't make «
blockbead of yoursclf!

'l'hge parson grew more fervont e his
devorions, Presently the deacon utter-
od an audible groan— Aun

! Hist, ye Llackguard ; have vo no da-
ceney at all ' said Pat, ar ihe e thne
giving him a puneh ia the ribs, which
caused him to loose

The ministor slaj
his hands i a su

Lieretie

opened by prayer

hix equilibrinm.
I[-l'l;, and I‘Ih"nlliﬂj;
peliant manuper, enid

* Brothern, we eannot be disturbed
o this way.  Will some one put that
ay out 7’

¢ \‘:.-a, your reverenee,” shouted I'at,
T willtr”

And suiting the aetion fo the waord,
he collared the deacon, and to the utter
horrar of the pastor, brather Tnealls and
the whole comeresation, he e

_ coal hine
up the aisle, and with o

W) e, trvasendons
kiek seut him into the yesiihnle ol tho

caltor wash
fll'c: hiumself at the the kitcken =ink went
home, 'r-li_llll.\' regolved never s 'y &
womnn with such a temper as [lelen
Iays had,

The hen, weanwhile, who isthe hero
to the barn to establish
hersell on the ruin of her nost, detor
mined to set in the heavens [ell, Mps
Hays soon diseovered her, and havies
heard that dipping in water would eurc
‘ broedness," she sct forth fur the lrook
with the fowlin her apron. Mre. Wear.

ilm. returacd

ahureh,
’ e f——

Eupvoarion is a comnanion which na
|J.l1"-|"l|.ﬂlll.‘ ean |!n-|u'--.-- o
stroy, no 10 '!M‘\-nimr
coglave. At howe a {ijeu i, abroad an
inlraduetion, i solitwilen solase. i
soclety an ornmwont. [t olastons i B
icguides virtue il wiv hid govs
Srament (o gemins,. Without it what
igwman ¥ A ipiendid shave, vasillating
betweon the dignity of an  intol
devived fram (] W and (Y

At
y I} gliing

enemy alienut

e

Nennee

perament, who resided nour, was ut
sword's point with Mrs, Have was jusl
eoming to the brook for a pail of water,
and spied the _\.'l:n we boad ol the }
peeping out from Mrs. Hays' apron
‘There !’ she exelaimgd, *uow 1've

nru

l

dvgradation
ol Lrugal PAsIUIS.

-

i.‘l‘ \;l .J:I'il
nf_: vrtbalionist loa I

this

glova | Conn | esmmanit

rollt of 82,2066
i 2ar upon theair ,..'r.l-.‘-.'\_:'_-_\' arop i
932 bashels, Tho oo averagad 160
bushels to the % i -

1C.




