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BERJAMIN MAY'S ENEMY

Y YIROINIA P TOWNSEND,

’.\ ]";! cabin out on the Westerin
‘p‘uum: with siows that dritt nnd  deify
around it.  Overlicad o gray, durk aky
that secis, if you paze up nto it
enough to pet the spirit of its
1on to hold some agony
death,

There is, however, & kind of wild
#trong life in  the scene that lies  be-
neath—spreading itsoll away from tho
windows of that loncly log cabin,

long
[ SI:I'(‘*:\‘
of despair or

standing there as a solitary  witness of

buman life in the midst of
white dreaciuess of the plains,

Perhaps the little girl feels  this—
She is not old enongh to conseion
ly think it—the little girl with & thin
eallow face, which somehow suggests
fever and ngue, flattened up
the pane, looking out with a gingular
wlert wistfullness over the wide, white
plains and through the rushing wusls
of snow until her zaze touches the gray
horizon ufar off )

Tho winds came in  furionsly  from
the east like the roaving of tides, or
the trampling of battalions  of armed
men, und dusl down with  fieree  roor
and ery an the thick deuds of snow.
flakes, and hunt aud deive them  back
and forth, and toss them apart, ride
back and foreh aver the pluing, k.
ing of the air one vast trumpet through
which they shirick their choruses of
victory.

Instde of the cabin, a man's voice
asks suddenly—' Bessie, child, has  no.
body eame in sight yet?' A nian's
voice, I said and yet struck through
with gome pain and hollowness, which
made you feel that it's words were
nearly ended,

¢ No, father,’ answered the little girl
drawing her thin sallow face away from
the window, * there is Illllflill'.,r
ecen but hlinding spow—'

¢ Hark !don’t you hear something 7’
aid the Lollow voice breaking in lwere,
shary, hungry, impatient

‘No, Iather: the wigd
blows ; that i= all.’

The tones were those of a  girl, bul
there was nothing in the low, dreary
voice that was fke girlbood. Then
the speaker turned to the fire, placed
some fresh wood on  the embers, and
came back to ier wateh by the wius
dow ; dreary work enough for any age,
Lut doubly o to one whose life had not
covored its fourteenth summer.

The room Lad o genewnlly  eomflurt-
less expression.  Yet theie was not,
sfter &1l g0 much lack waterial but
want of care diseernible  throuzhout
the apartment,

Cha slaw bl du (S AIRTIN ) ]-I: Lo
owner of the log-eabin, Oue Jook iuto
the shrurken face, the hollow eyes all
Iymg in that shadow of ashy pallor,
and you would have heon certain  the
man had laid himself down to die, and
that the one pucst who eomes sooner or
later over all threshholds, had come now
to that lonely lozeabin out on the
western ]-Lnin. -

Nouwe could Lkoow it betler that
Josiah Keep, as he luy there, with the
winter storm howling  outside, nnd  the
yeurs of his life coming up one after
apother, and stondinz with their sol-
cmn, reproachiul faces before hiw.

For this wan's lifo had oot boen
pu--\l one. 1 cunnot o iuto the
tails here of selfishness which
marred, and passion which  had
ed his days ; but the ead had
now ; :uui the hard, strong, fieree  will
bad bowed itself nt last before the sol-
emn voices of eonscionee echoing amid
all the tumalt of his soul, asit glared
fuce to face with death.

There was  one decd
Keep's life which somehow
him more than ull the others,
from it he in =ome  sende  dated
eammencement of his wrong carcer,
:l]lhnugh the self \\'l“srll, ruv“(‘-ﬂ, pis-
sionate boyhood and youth had

ihe wild,

agninst
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of Josiah
troubled
il:l'l
I!'.r

hood,

Here, ton, it i3 sufficicnt to say  that
he had overrcached his partoerin o
manner which the law could wot take
hold of ; he bad, tosave his own for.
tane completely wreeked the
and the wrong had ended
It had been the means of ni!J'-'in__g his
[:.ulnrr'- young wile—a foe souled
sensitive woman-—io madposs and
grave,

Aftorwards Josink
pered for years, for
||!a'.|)'- oxecuted gpecdly
evil work * but at last
Jim.

{ began  to fall
ITe had passad the
life when wisfortune
Then his wile and
his children dicl
upon the strong wuy, and  the lonely
log.cabin on the plaing, where he had
buried himself for a couple of years
and the one little 1
danghter who remained of all the brave
soud and fiir girls who had  callo
father, tell the rest of the sad
Josinh Keep.
In later

there
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life, the partner, whos

young life he had w0 eruelly  blithed, | ness

had prospered on evory hand—a
man, with a ripe tender natare,
broad sympathics, such ne
not olien sce. ":\'-'I':.'l.l'J-]}' said
Benjamine May.

Aund two or three weeks belore, the
sick wun had learoed through a ueigh-
bor that busivess hud brooght his [
nier partuer to the town nearest his
log-cabin, aud only fifty miles
Atliest it seemed o hiw
world itsell could not hire
of vne whom he
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wronged 3 but as the end drew mnear,
and  remorsefuls  memories erowded
fast upon him, this first feeling  was
guperseded by a great hunger n‘u‘l
crnviog to hoar Benjamine May's voice
eny that he forzave him, *for God is
niore moreifal thao men,” thought Jo-
sith Keep.

had hired a

| man—the prayer of J

ripen. | mau he kad wronged so vitally more
od into tho Lurd, selfish, defisnt waus | than a score of years ngo.

I

other's |
| half eleared up, yot he shook his head.

her |
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1 bim | wite that he badd lawn down i her Era
story ol

| derery rose ap biofore

does |
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[ liw, a5 ho hoped for merey in - his  Jast

| and hale, with wh

8o, two days before, ke
neighbor to po in quest of
May, degiring the latter

Benjamine
coms W

duaring even then
to disel hiz real nawe, lest the old
bittorness shionld rize up in the soul
"r'l1'n_'“f‘-1"]", :m-l l!\.‘ \'1"“.1” rvelusa to
rpant what I,-n_- ".'m],]|| IlL‘,II_|‘ to no Ul!hl’
silnh IKeop
S0 hie lay there with the tide of his
life gnine out, and the lizhis burning
low, while the storm shouted fiercely
outside, aud death wnd that young girl
watched by the sick man,
« Bossie,” he enlled at last—and she
was at his side io o mowent,
¢ How sick you do look, father,
smoothing the iron.gray hair  with one
hand, and looking at  him, hor small,
sallow face ful! of a great pity mvii
ariel, although DBessie Keoep had no |
wden of thut un n presence just pow
crossing the threshhold.
¢ Bessio, poor little Dessie, what  will
» of you 7 said the dying wan,
with a craving  tenderness
geomed must have turned
gtone to pity on the little gicl,
Whatsoever his faultz had been, he
hud loved Lier, the inst of his  family,
the deliente elinging, helpless child,
who still of all the world clung fast to
hitn in vawayering fuith awd  tender,

exticmity, and no’

0 o

LICHS,

© Ab, never mind me, father, dear.
I shull got along well enough if you'll
only erow better.

Toars strained themselves into the
elill's cyes ; she put her cheek down
to hor father's sud wondered that it
felt s cold, and drew the eoverlet
lazer aronnd N, and the storm
thundeved on outside, and the wind
uppen white  banpers of snow through
the sir, and  Josiah  Keep lay  dying,
]‘.in;' ri}‘mt::

‘-“:LIJ\I-'-I“)' ihe ehild lifred her lead.
1 lear something, fathedMthat is not
ke the wind,' she said ; “itsounds like
horsey' feet,’ and she sprung to the witls
'..l.a‘l\'.

t Theve, elose at land, toiling thro'
the beating wind and driving snow,
shie saw a wagen with two  oceupants.
The men, woin out and hall frezen,
spravg from the wagon just after Des.
sie’s joyful shriek, that reached them
nl “tho hl_ﬂ\'“:j; of the storm.—
g liere Oh, father, lh--yl

HoNg
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A man a little past his prime, strong
hair about n  face
any one who studied
heart beneath it, was

Lte
which never left
it a doubt of the
Benjamioe May. _

He came up now to the bodside,
and wtih the first glanceat the face
lying there, the face dropped, and
deawn in the ashy pallor of death,
Benjamine May forgot all the ehill and
wenriness which nad possessod him.

¢ My fricnd, Ibave come to hear
what you have to say,’ lie answered,
bending tenderly over the dying man

Jozinh Keep if:uked up inthe face of

Despite  the
cheerful, kindly countenanes there were
Jines that he had helped to carve.

' Do you knowme ¥’

Benjamine May looked at the gastly
Sowsthing Familiar struck him
features. Iis memory

fa
in the

"

sharp

« No
arinh ]':1.‘-“[: i
covored lis

momaeut.

!':..:u with
¢t Ah, dewm
gaid, but not lightly, evean io
wid horror of that moment.

3 ¢nt i Yo, ]': |._i|'..|'..u'
hear whether you will luok on |
¥ you lorgive me
> did you and you rs
Wil I's mevey now, nud it séems (o

that until I have first had yours

It was an awful momout for Benjas
mine May. All bis life long he had |
rartied the fice of burns
inz down deep i now
the weeckod hopes

hoord, tha Tair, stil

one bitterness
oul, And
ol his early man
Iaee of the vouny

I:i*- b

Ve,
feciing that Jusinh Keep was her nim.
him, und bLis heart
ubed o mumont wits th old fieree.
L but a mo-
ked aguin on  the
enutny, the
Woas
gaid Mon-
band in
his, * und by so mush as God's werey
it greater than wioe, way he alsa fur.
zive you.'

Then there came a swift shrick
of & heart suddonly broken, o swill
irick along with the lust words of
Boujumioe May. * A, father, you are
not going to die and leave me in this

thin
of its  youth.
Th
s
ic:.i|-1: eraviu 4 ol those l|jn|-_'

¢1 forgive you the wrong,’
jamine May, taking the cold
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Line L cunpot lay bold ol any bope fur I lief
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dread ful world all alone—all alone
moanold Bessie Keep.,

The dying man lifted his head.—
f There is nobody to whom I ean give
the child, Benjamine. Promise mo
that you will not leave her here to
perish, that yon will take her away
with you, and place her in some or
phun asylum—promise me quick be.
fora 1 din.’

And Bonjamine May looked at  the
gmall, thin lenure, ot the sallow face
within its cload of Lright, brown hair,
and the awlul anzu’sh stamped upan
it movad his sonl to its depths,

Hissons had grown to  be mon,
little daugliter had followed
mother home, leasing lime & memory
of saft blue anid eweet smiles
dawuing and flitting among dimples, to
haeunt all his afler life,

A great pity and tenderness for thia
childy orphaned, fricndless, boggared,
eame over fiim.  fle put ont his arm
and drew her to his breast—he laid his
hand on the i]!‘lr‘_Ilj' I‘!-m!in:_; hair.

“ Josiah," he said. ¢ 1 will take the
child to my home—to my heart. She
shall be to me in place of the daughter
and I will be to her in
all things in the stend of her father,’

A smile erept over the ghastly face
sinking into denth, * Now I can believe
that God will have moroy upon me. Now
after this I ean believe it murmured
Josinh Keep and they were the lust
words ho ever spoke.

And sobbiag and elinging to her new
father, with ber fiice hidden away elose
to the heart I,hul would never lail her in
love and care, Dessie Keon had nat
ed to look upon the fuce of the dead,
But Benjamine May liad ; aod seeing
his ancient enemy lying low Lefore him
aud  remembering  the forgiveness
which he had ecarried out as precious
freight from the consts of time to the
shores of eternity the man wurmured to
himself, ¢ Ezeept ye have the spirit of
Christ ye are none of IHis.’

And it was thisspirit which Depja.
min May had  shown to his aneiont
cuemy.
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that has wane,
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Evilsofr Gossip,
[ have known apgountry sociely to with-
or away all to uothing under the dry-rot
gossip only, Frieudship, once a3 firm
as granite, dissolved to jelly, and then
riun to water, only beeause of this ; love,
that promised a future as enduring ns
heaven and as stapie a2 truth, evaporat-
ed into o worning mist, lurned to a day's
tears only beeause of this ; a father and
son were set foot to loot with the fiery
breath of anger thut would pever cool
ozain between them, only beeause of
this, and a hosbaod and Lis young wifae,
-'.l-,':| H[".lihill_" ot 1!:\: fatal L;.h, _“—hich
in the boginning had been the colden
bondage of u God-blogged love,
mourtully by the side of the grave
where all their love and joy lay buried,
and only because of this. I have secen
faith transivemed to mean doubt, hope
to give place to grim despair, nud chari-
ty tako on itsell the features of black
walevolence, all because of the spell
words of scandal, and the magic mut.
terings of goesip.

Circat orimes were great wrongs, and
deeper tragedics of human life spring
from its larzor naasions ; but woeful and
most melaucholy are the uneatalogued |
tragodios that issue from gossip and de-
traction 3 most mournful the shipwreck
often made of voble natures and lovely
lives by the bitter words of slander. So
casy to say yet 60 hard to disprove—
throwing on the invocent and punishing
ns guilty it unable to pluck out the
stings Lhey never seo, andto silence
never bear.  Gossip acd
slander are the deadliost and cruelost
weapons man has for his brother's huct.
—All the Ye.r Round,
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Corp ix var lTean.—When a  per.
son takesa cold it will ¥ satels ” in the
Lead, theoat, chi bowels or Jjolnts,
aconrding to I il' in the
head, inducing unplensunt © stuling up’

an ioterruption  of the
well,  An immediate and
1

i sumelitue

.

pIrdUMSsiAnees ;

sense of
grateful re.
# by ”l":"h' ’

{ hnrtshoru) to the

lef 1s experience:
nelline. bottle
and keepiog it there until it begius
to be felt, then remove the bottle fora
sl and reapply a8 belore ; this s
re] ated seven of eight times in the
¢ourse of o few momente—the nostrils
are freed and the sense of swmell restor.
od, This same hortshorn gives almost
instant of frows the l!].\'\:i_‘ ot the
wisinons bites of all insects, vermin and
repliles by batking the parts bitien,
vory freely.—2all's Journal of Health
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AN exchange deseribes a bachelor as
“ 2 wild goose in the air, wmuch abused
und us wueh euvied by tuwe geese in
the barn yard,"

———— A A —

GSam, are you one ol the southern
chivaley?”  “No, massa, 1's one of the
) I shoveled dirt ::1I
he Dutely Gap Canal,” |

e ey St

Braxo Tox hes roturned to New York
from ﬁurul-c. aud will soon Legin a musi-
cul tour,

outhoern shovelry.

| aration for the great event.

| ment o the view'’
| the eoothing reflectian,

Power of an JAxc,

The other day T was holding a man
by the hand —a hand ns firg in its tox-
ture as leathor, and his sunburnt face
was 18 inflexible as parchment—he was
pouring forth a tirade of contempt on
those who complain that they gct nothe
ng lﬂdn, a8 an cxceuse for 1.'-.-r!urllil|g
idle loafors,

Said I,  Jeff what do you work at 2"

“ Why," said he, “ I bought an axe
thrao years ago that cost me two dol-
Ines. That was all the money I had.
I went to ehopping wood by the cord.
I have done nothing else, and have
carned more than 80600, drank no grog
paid no doctor, and have bought me a
little farm in IHoosier State, and
ehall be warried next week ton girl who
has earned 8200 sinos she was eizhteen.
My oll axo I shall keep in the drawer,
and buy me 4 new ono to cut woaod
with.”

After] left him T thought to wyself,
 that axe and no gror?”  These are
the thines that maike a man in the
world, How small a copital that axe
—how sure of sucerss with the molto,
“No grog”  Auod then a farm and a
wife the best of all.

the

- —— e ——
Rir.—When T used to keep store in
Syracuso, said Tom, the old man ecame
around one day, and he said :

“ Toys, he one that sells mast "twixt
now nnd Christinas gets a vest pattern
for a present.

Maybe we didn't work for that vest!
I tell you there were some tall storics
told in praiss of goods about that time,
Dt the tiiest lawety and the one that
had wore check than any one of us, was
a ¢ertain Jonah Eguires, who roowed
with me. He could talk a dallar ont
of aman’s pocket when the man intend.
ed to spend only a sixpence. And the
women —bless you !—they just handed
over their pocket books aud let him
take out ns much s lie wanted,

Oune unight, Jonah woke me up with—
“I tell you, old follow, if you think
that's frot any coffep in it l’.'“ hrin
wuwid Yue sutep 1% was cub from an
make him swear to his own wool !

"T'won’t wear ont, either: T wora a
pair of pants of that stuff for five years,
and they're as pood now as when [ first
put ‘emon,  Tuke it at thirty cents, and
I'll say you owe me nothing. Eh? too
dear ! Well, eall it twonty.eight. What
d'ye say ¥ Shall I tearit?  All right;
it's o bargain.”

Jonah was talking in his sleep. I
could hear his hand playing about the
bed clothes for an instant, and then—
rip l—went something, and I had my
head “‘]dl‘l’ the bl_’u]‘_‘p?'c narfanile ann.

viisad with laughter, and suro that Jo
nah had torn the sliect fromw top to bot-
tom.  When I woke up in the morning
—ulas ! unkindest eut of sall—1 feund
tha: the back of mny i]i:;ll'-.‘]a.l.‘l was
split from tail to collar band !
- =T

Tar gxp or 78 Wonnn.~De. Cum:
mings has sevoral times predicted the
end of the world and figed the day for
itto come off, but his predictions al-
ways are falsified—the world would, in
spite of him, roll on its accustomed
conrse. The doctor now, however, is
dotormined to atone for the past, and
uoknowledge that in his predictions he
was mistaken, He saysin revising the
culeulations on whieh he based the an-
nouncemont of the world's end in 1867,
he discovered that he had overlooked
fizures which add something like a quin.
tillion of yoenrs to the race which this
mundane sphere has to run,  This will

| be gratifyinz information to those of the

doctor's deciples who have been setting
their houses in order as a mark of prep-
A« t'_l'lh_
tillion of years " ia a comfortably remote
prospect, uccording to present reckon.
g, and as ‘ distance leuds enchant
I U'-"'-"'}'ll"lfi_f cnn \'.le-l)'

e e
—A man had received a large lot of
lobsters, fresh and lively, when & boy
stood looking at the critters, accompan-
ied l'\ his lil!;_{.

““Buppose you put your dog’s tail ba
twoen the lobster’s claws,” said the

| am.

% Agreed,” said the boy,

The peg was extractod from the elaws
and the dog's il inserted, Away went
the dog off homa, howling at the squecze
his tail got from the lobster.

“ W histle your dog back, you young
scamp,” said the man,

“ Whistle your lobster back,” eried
the boy, and abequatulated. The boy
had & lobster supper that night,

i i

~—A sure cure for slamsering, if you
say it fast

# Theopolis Thiatle the thistle siftor
sifted asitter full of uvosifted thistles

aud if Theopolis Thistle the thistle sift- |

a

er sifted a sifter full of unsiftad thistles
where's the sifter full of sifted thistles
that Thopels Thistle the thistle sifter
sifted,”

~= Millions for de fimce,” ns the nig
oor sald when a wrathy steer chased
liw weross the ficld,

A —
Plictoriu's Conriship.

Queen Yictoria has written a ‘mn:lk,
or at least a good perc of ocue, and care.
fully revised the remainder, on the
ewrly life of the late Prinee Consort, in
which theve are some singularly frank
and pleasant revelations of the inner life
and heartwork of loyalty. We find
two lettors eopied by the London corres.
Pnlldl!nt of the New York TVmes which
will be read with interest, and deepen
the good will whiok is falt for the wri-
ters in the minds of all vight minded
peaple. The first is from Albert to his
grand motlier, apprisiog her that the
i:|;|r.i|'-r between him and Vietoria had
been arrangoed.

“The subject which lias oceupiod us
somuch of late is ot last settlod. The
Queen sent for me alone in her room a
few days ago, und declared to me in g
genuine outburat to love and affaction
that 1 had sained her whole heart, and
and wonld make her intensoly happy il
L would make her the sacrifice of shar
ing my life with her, for she snid she
lookea on it as a sacrifice; the ounly
thing whieh troubled her was that she
did pov think she wag worthy of me.
The joyous oponness of manner in which
ghe told me this lil,i[c enchnutod me,
and I was quite carried away by it. She
is really most good and amiable, and 1
am quite sare heaven Las not given me
into cvil hands, and that we shall be
happy together,

“ Since that moment Vietoria does
whatever she faneics I should wish or
like, and we talk together a meat deal
about our future life, which she prom-
ises me to make happy as possible, Oh,

|

the moment when 1 shall have to take
leave to my dear, dear home, and of
you! Teannot think of that without
deep melancholy taking possession of me.
[t was on the 15th of October that Vie
toria made we this declaration and 1
have hitherto shrunk from telling you
but how does delny make it better 77
This is very charming, and quite in
S Gl o "mi wmavlh. ks
i:'h"l' Petler {\! ::'lrciu Victoria tells her
uncle, the King of Belginm, all sbout
1t 2

’

Wisnpson Casrne, Oct. 15, 1839.

My Deangst Uncnw :(—This letter,
will, [ am suve, give you pleasure, for
you have always shown and tuken so
warm an ioterest in Rll that conoerns
me. My mwind is quite made up, and 1
told Albert this worning of it. The
warm affection he showed me on learn.
ing this gave me great pleasure, fle
seems perfection, and I think that 1
have the prospect of very great happi-
pess hefore me. T love hiw more than
[ can ¢ny, and shall do everything in
my power to render this sacrifice (for
such in my opinion it is) as small as 1
ean.
very neecessury thiog in his  position.
Phese last few days have passed liks o
dream to me, and | am s0 muoch  bewil
dered by it all that 1 hardly know how
to write ; but I do feel very happy. It
is absolutely necessary that this detenoi
nation of wine should be kvown to no
oune but yourself and to Uncle Earnest
unsil after the meeting ot Parliament, as
it would be considercd, otherwise, nege
luetful ou my part wot to have nssewbled
Parliument at once to infurm them of
it

Lord Melbourne, whom 1 have ol
course consulted about the whole affair
quite approves iny clioiee, and cxpress-
ed great satisfuction at this event, which
he thinks in every way highly desira
ble.

Liord Melbourne has acted in this
business us he hus always done towards
ma, with the groatest kindnvss pnd af
feetion. We nlso think it better, nnd
[ Albert quite approves of it, that we
should Le married soon alter Parliament

pieets, about the beginning of Febru
ary.

Pray, dearest Unele, forward these
| two loteors to 1"| J I 1-'.,||”.--.'., whow
| [ beg you will enjoin strict sacresy, und

to

explaio these details which 1 have not |

1

time to do, sid o faithinl Stoekwoe

| think you might tell Louise of it, but
{

| none ol her l\alll-]y,
I wish to keep the dear young ee
man here until the end of

il
next month,

1'.".1'-”:1-

l Faroest's slucere 1
| great delight. e o
est Albert,

devoled Niece.

L N .
OSSO0 Naora Jdonrs
Unele, your

V. R

Fiver dearest

e - ——
pn, Ao Irish counscllor havinge last
1 Lia caudo, which had becu tried by thre
judges, one of whom was esteewoed a
{ very able lawyor though the other two
| was iudifferent, some of the othor barris-
[ ters were merry ou the oceasion,
“ Well now,” said ho, ¥ who
help it, when there are o hundred
| o4 on the beneh 7
A huandred ! <aid a
there were but three.”
| “ By 2t Patriek 1" vepliod he, “there
were one and two \'.nlllu‘ra."
C— - E——
]_,'_‘_l',.i'l,’\\' ig ot invisihle
chilled ||‘\ the ool [rie
| bursts into tesrs
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He scoms to have great tact, o
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Me ¢ Woman.

Oft Uve Lenrd o gentle mother,
Ab the Twilight  bours heg n,
Plending swith # son on -Ehl_\l
Urging him to be a mun
Bul iinto her Bluey yed danghther,
Thongh with love's words |l.uilu,- an rondy,
Points ghe out the other diy =

“8irive, my dear, 1o ben ln Iy."

What s n Indy 2 11 i« something
Made of hoops, and ailks, und wies
Usnd (o decorate the parlor,

Like the funcy rings and ehaips 7
Is it one that wastes onn ov 's
Every foeling thit is Lusian ?
1 "tis this to be & lady,

'Tis not ihis to be o woman,

Mother, then, unto your daughter
Speak of semetliing higher fay,
Thun to be merce fasbion's lndy-—
Y Womwnn " ix the brightest star,
If yo, in your strong sffection,
Urge yourson Lo be o true man,
Urge your danghter no Tess strongly
Touvise and bes woman,

Yesq, n woman ! brightest model
OF that high and perfect beauty,
Where the mind, aud soul, nnd body,
Blend to work ont Jite's gront duty.
e aworan ; nanght irg higher
On the gilded list of fame ;
On the entnlogue of vivtue
Thera's no brighter, holier namo.

Ben woman ! on to duty ;

Raise the world from ull that's low,
Plaee bigh in the social heaven
Virtue's bright and radient how.

Lend thy influence to each cffort

That sldll raige ovr nature human ;

be not fashiion’s gilded lady—

Bon brave, whole -souled, true woman,

Lates: from the Song 'Writers.
The man who ¢ Dreamt [ Dwelt ™
{ Marble Halls™ has opened a marble
puarry there and is doing a thriving bu-
“iness i b gelting onl grave etones,

The author of * Carry me back to Old
Virginia ' bas opened a livery stable,
and is earried back in his own convey-
anoe whenever he wants to be.

The wan who sang ‘T am Jonely
since my Mother Diced,’ ian't quite so
lonely now. The old man married
apaing and Ins step-mother makes it
lively enough for Liin.

Tne nuthor of * Life on the Ocean
Wave," is pratifying his taste for the
sea by tending a saw niill.  He will be
on the water now.

The one who gave the ¢ Old Folks at
Homy " to the world has recently taken
them to the llmor house, as they were

getting troublesoms )
B aautnor of * sheus e voeean

is in the clam business.

The wan who wanted to * Kisz him
for his mother,” attempted to kiss his
mother for him the other -i:ny, and he
guve him a walloping * for his mother.’

The one who wailed so plaintively
* Do they miss me at Howe?' was mis.
sced the other day, together with a
veighbor's wife, e was missed by a
wite nod geven childron.

The author ‘ Three blind Miece!
has started o menaserie with them.

The man who wrote ¢ Five o'elock in
the Morning," found that no saloons
were open at that early hour where he
could get his bitters so he liez abed
rather late now,

‘Give me a cot in the valley 1T love,
has got a cot in the infirmary. Mein
Cott !

The man who sighed, * Take me home
to die,’ took Dr. Keer's system Renovas
tor, and is now a ¢ Fine -il Irish gintle-
LTI

¢ Moot me alone by Moonlight,! has
left off went, and taken to drink.

The uuthor of * Roll oo, 8ilver Moon,'
has opened »  hall alley. Silves Moou
can’t ol 1 on his alley without paying
for it.

The disconsolate one who sings,
‘Have you scen my Maggie?’ Yas
heard of her.  Another feller informs
him through the nsusie store, that ¢ Mag.
gic's by my side,’

“1'd offer thee this bLand of mine,'
has been sued for breach of promise.

*Ohl Susonoa, has settled with her
at iength, and dout owe Susanna any
maora.

The anthor of the * Old Arm Chair,
18 still in the furpiture business.

The one who pleaded * Roek me to

p mother, Rock me to sleep,” has at

| lenzth been gratified. ITis mother yield-

ing to his ropgmtod solicitations, picked

{ up o oroek and rocked him to sleep. e
husn't woke up yeot,

The one who asked ¢ Who will care
for Mother now * ' has finally concluded
to Wk care of the old woman himself
a8 no one clse seetms inclined to.
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Dying,—There is a digoity about
| that voine aw 1y .ll-il]l" we call driug-——-
' that wrappiog Uhe mantle of immortali-
ty sbout us; that puitivg aside with a
{pale  hand the azure thut are drawn
{ uronnd this eradle ot a worla . that ven-
turinge away fron for the first
time i our lives; for we are not dead
—thier nothing dead to spesk of,
sud we only po off secing foreign coun-
tries not lad down o the map we know
abont

home

There mwust be lovely londs somo-
wli sturward, fur none return that
e th canid we very much doubt i
iny wi nld if they could.
e
The woman undertook to
uwr the w Lus abaudoned tll-"ju‘n,
the Y Thu
was skim

wr
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uwing tu

lost that was | ikl

the

i

re past master at Chi.
|' cago was drowned on the 9Lk itul., iu
ll.:tke Michican,
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