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GROCERIES.

LIDY & DICKEL

AVING just received from the Egstém mark-

ets a fresh supply of Groceries, cta./ they are
now prepared to sellat reduced prices.  Their stock
embraces in part the !ullowing C—

Syrups; Cheese, " ‘Peas— Voung Hyscn

Sugars, Coflees, Impéerial,

Molasses, Chocolate, Oolong,
Spices, ground and unground, Beking articles of

all kinds, warranted fresh and of the best qpality.
Korosene lamps, shades, wicks and chimneys.
Also No 1 Kerosene Gil.

@I LA ADED.

1. B. Navy, Nat. Leaf, Fine Cut, and all the hest

«w w, Con., Nrands of Chewing and Smoking
« « Spunw, Tobnceos of sixteen diflerent kinds.
s & QOys.shell

Saltand Fish,

. A. Salt, Dairy, larze and small sack, Mackrel
No i and 3 by the barrel.

Confections, - Sundries.

Cakes am! Candies, 8hae Blacking,

SWERETS OF WOMAN'S LIFE.

A habe at rest on mother’s breast,
Tuo young to smile or weep,

Conscious of nought but mother’s love,
So sweet is infant’s sleep.

A child at play in meadows green,
ucking the fragrant flowers,
(hasing the bright wing’d butterflies,—
So sweet aro childfrood’s hours,

A maiden fair as early dawn,
Radiant with every grace, '
Giad'ning the eye that looks upon her,—
o eweet {s beauty’s face.

. A softly blushing, downcast look,
Murmur of startled dove,
Answering another’s tender words,—
8o sweet is maiden’s love.

A white-robed virgin kneeling low,
Before God’s altar bows,,

For ever join’d two hearts and hands,—
Sou sweet are marriage vows.

- A youtLful mother o’er
Her first-born beauteous Luy,
Tor ever hers till death shall part,
So sweet a mother’s joy.

tender as the heart that

ok

inspired it.
* *

*

remembranee of her mother’s love. Next
morning she resumed her daily task in the
garden. She recollected shat she had pro-
mised to send a rose to the marchioness, and
she went to piuck it; but—sad to relate—~one
of the flowers lad withered away. A single
rose only now remained. )

The landlord eame and demanded his rent.

‘Sjr,’ said Poscaline, *I am-unable to pay

on. o
‘ITow is that? You have money,’ snid the,
landlord, reminding her of the two louis
which he had learned she had received from
the marchioness. . ’ :

. ‘The two louis are no longer-mine;” replied
Pasealine. °‘This white rose has withered
and died; The money is to be returned.’

‘But there is another rose remaining,’ said

| ber landlord; ‘why not send P
" ‘Beeause it is -already Promised,” replied
'} Pascaline; ‘all the gold in ths. world would

not purchase it!’ -

‘Then,’ said the hard landlord, ‘yon must
prepare to leave me at once. 1 can’t allow
tenants to occupy wy cottages for nothing.’

*You shall be obeyed,” auswered the girl,
calmly. :

The marchioness, upon receiving the mo-
ney which she left with Parealine the day
before, hastened to the gardan for the pur-
pose of learning why the rose had hot been
gent. : :

She wae informed that Mademoiselic Be-
noit had just gove out with a white rose in
The marchinness turned and saw
her walking down the street, Prompted by
curiosity to sece where she was goiog to, she
resolved—tofol ¥

(‘)‘r::,(:c:,“d . Crockes, H';)rmlhu:hes, =+ A matron in life’s autamn time, i'her hand
Lemons, Wh *t wash brushes, With young life clustered o'er, i
Reisons, ‘W"?hb(’f‘,"ds' .Hér children’s children clasp'd her kuees,
;":»%sn,cs ‘é‘:;:uﬁr:;:;‘ 80 rich js-autumn’s store.
Almom'!s. Hickory ¢ et
Walnuty, Painted Buckete, BEAUTIFUL SENTIMENT,
— 7

Drass Hooped «
Bushel Baskets,
Clothes

FLadies Trav, Baskota
Chip Baskets, &c.

Crenm Nuts,
Pea Nuts,
Pepper.

‘I'omato Cutsup,
Pepper Sauce,

Brown’s Troches, STA1I0NARY.
Babbitt’s Soap, Envelopes,
Harrison's * Note Paper,
Dobbin’s Blectric Soaj, Fools Cap,

Fancy Boaps,
Gallager Sonp & Qil
Prepared Coflve,

astile Boap,
Bariow’s Indigoe,
_ Paper Gollars,

Robert's Embrocation,” Essence . & -
Hoover’s Ink, Froy's H. Powders,
Matches, Cnrpet Tacks,

Giun Caps, Powder and Shot,
Mauchine Twist., * Sewing Silk, 8. 8.
Hlack Cotton Thread, Spoé! Cotton,
Needles und Pina, ' Darning.Needles,
8inger Machine Needles, Hair Yins,

1.0ad Pencils,

Bhoe &trings,
’ Pocket Knivea, .

steel Pens,

Pen Iolders, “ .(:Ombs, '
Long Combs, Lilly White,
}.adies” Dresa Comt’ s, Mean Fun,

Hair Qils, Petfumeries,

Nerve and Bone Liniment, Coton Nuts,

And connected with the Grocery we have Flour
and Feed which we will deliver at Mill prices. °

EE”The highest prices paid for Butter and Eggs
‘and all kinds of Country Produce.

We aro thankful for past {avors, and by strict at-
tention to business and a desire to please nil, hope
to receive a_ liberal share of the public’s patronage,
for we feel confident that our goods and prices will
compare favorably with those of any other house,
LIDY & DICKEL.

“*

May 11—tf.

“NEW STORE.

NEW @ 0DS! NEW GOODS!

artam—

COON & STONEHOUSE
\ OULD respectfully inform the patlic that
they have now opened at their new room,on
the south-weet corner of the Diamond, in. Waynes-
boro’; a large and well gelected stock of

Dry Goods,
direceries,
Hardware
- and Cutlevy,

Tron, Steel, Nnils, Canch-makers Goods of every
description, Queensware, Codayware, Shoes, Cer-
pets, Oil Cloths, Paints, Glass, Oils, Varnish Brush
es, Fish, Salt,and all kind of Goods kept in a well
regulated atore. Our goods are all new and fresh
and have been bought for cash at the late decline
in prices. .

We flatter onrselves that from our long expari-
ence in business, and a determiunation to sell g7 ods
at small profits, we shall he able to offer - unusual
inducements to alt huyers who desire to save ‘mon-
¢y. Pleace call and see for yourselves.

We havo a Inrge and well assorted stock of sta-
ple and fancy Dry Goods, embracing

‘Cloths, Cassimeres;,

Sattinetts, Yeans, Tweeds, Cottonades, Cords, Den-
ima, Btripes, Checks, Ginghams, Linin and Cotton
Tsble Djapers, Crash for Towels, Calicoes, Dulaing,
Alpaccas,

FANCY DRSS G 60DS,

Triminzs, Shawls, Brown and Blenched Shectings
- and Shitings, Tickings, Linens, Flannrls, - White
Gonds, Gloves, Hosiery and Notions. 'We.are re-
coiving new goods every week and will supply any
. ;}tticlc wanted that we bave not on hand in a few
days.
pny the highest market price for o'l kinds of
couijtdy produce such as Baeon, Lard, Butter, Eggs,
Dried Fruit, Rags, &c.
May 25, 1866,

EACLE HOTEL.

—— g

Central Sqtiare, Hagerstown, Mad.

HE sahove well-known and estnblished Hotol
has been re-opencd and entirely renovated, by
thio undersigned, and naw offers to the public every
comfor, and attraction found in the bust hotels.—

THE TABLE is bountifully supplicd with evory’ '

delicary the market will afford, THE SALOON'
. contains the choicest liguors, and is_constantly and’
skilfully attended. ' 'I‘l':li E S8TABLE 'is.thoroughly
" repsired, and carrful Ostlers ‘always roady to ue.
 commoiate-customeys, - % .
e mem—.._.. _3ONBON FISHER, Proprictor.
' _Hagerstown, Jutie 2—(F"~ -~ :
EW MACKEREL—~New Shore Mackerel ot
AN Haiyeerer, Riad & Co's.
_ Septembor’ 14 - "

v

There’s many a gem unpolished
And many a star unknown —
. Many a bright bud perished,
IVeglected and alone—

When had » word been gpakan,
In a kindly, gentle tone,

The bud had bloamed unbroken,
The-gem-had graced a throne.

Then O ! scorn not the lowly,
Nor do them any wrong, -
Test thou crush an jmpulyg holy,
Or blight a soul of song.
e epmen]

 MISCELILANY. .
THE TWO WHITE ROSES.

Mademoiselle Pascaline Benoit was one of
the most renowned. florists in Paris.”” She
was an enthusiast in her profession. She,
was very poor, but she cultivated -Ler flow-
ors with a poetical zeal, which exzcited the
admiration of all who knew her. Her little
garden, situated at the outskirts of the city,
always contained:gome prodigy of the vege-
table kingdom. - . .

It was mid-winter. A smart equipage
drew up -and stopped in iront of Pascaline’s
door.  An elegant-looking wmatron and a
charmiog yourg lady a'izhted fiom the car-
risge. It was tho Marchioness de Regenial
and her daughter,

“Madewmoiselle” said the marchioness, ‘my
daughter is to be married the day sftér to-
worrow, apd we wish a white 10se for her
weddiog dress. I am told that you have
one.’ . :

*Yes, I bave two,’ replied- Pascaline

‘Can I see them {' nsked the lady.

Certaivly,” was the response; and the two
visitors were conductod to a beautitul rose-
bush bearing two half-blown roses, which

.| shed 2 most delicious perfume.

‘Can't I have both of them ?" inquired the
marchioness. '

‘No, Madame, answered Pascalive, with
a sighy ‘oné of them ie nlready promised’

‘Then 1 will take tho one,’ said the lady.
‘What is the price ' .

‘Two louis,” replied Pascaline.
 ¢+Here is the money,’ said the marchioness,
‘Send the rose to my houso at the Rue St
Honore’ : .

Puserline bowed politely, and recondueto
her wealthy customera to the door cf her
humble abode. :

‘How fortunate !’ thought she. ‘Forty
franes ! With this sum ¥ can pay my rent,
and save myself from being turned out,—
Ok, my dear mother I’ she excluimed, ‘from
thy happy place in heaven, thou still guard.
est and protectest thy daughter !

That night was ove of great grief to Pas.
caline. It was the eve of the anniversary ot
the death of her mother, a good and pious
woman, who had ¢ultivated in her daughter
two chaste affections—love of Gond and of
flowers, She wept as she reflected upon the
last momonts of that beloved mother, whom
death had taken from her.

It was o cold night when the weeping
daughter sat by the bed-side of her dying
mother, who murmured, in a faial but sweat
voice :

‘Puscaline, are our white roses still liv-
ing !’ :

*Yes, mother,’ was the reply.

‘Then bring them to we, that I way en-
jay them once more.’

Tho daughter brought them They were
too beautiful. full blown roses upon ane
branch., . i

THe doctor .saia .that the .odor of these
flowers might injure the patient.

+No, never mind,” she said, ‘these roses,
like my child, will live long after me. Pas
‘»‘alifnc, give mo onc of them, Bury this with
tne. o c N
.. A few minuates afterwatds she .breathed
her last. e . L
_"While she'lay a corpse the rose was pla.
ced in her hand; but as the bLody was placed.

in the cuffin the lesvos of the flower fell off.

! She was buricd, and the grave. had soardelf

Pascaline entered a cemetery. She knelt
at the grave of her mother; and, after plant-
ing the rose upon it, she exclaimed:

‘Oh, my mother! accept this pledge of my
remembrance! - Receive this flower which in

| life you loved so much, and whieh my own

hands have cultivated for you. Intercede
for your poor child, who is this day without
protection or hope!

Aud with ber tears she bedewed ¢the wood-
en cross, which was the only monument that
marked the resting place of that beloved
wmother. ’ '

The marchioness, moved to tears retired
unpercoived. B

Next day Pascaline was preparing to leave

1 het cottage.

‘Where are you
panions. ‘ :

‘T must leave you,” was the reply. .

‘Why?’ they usked, A .

‘Because I caunot pay my rent,’. replied
Pascaline. .

‘But your.reot is paid for two
they. - S o
‘I it possible?” exclaimed Pasealine. |
- ‘Yes,” was the reply,” herc is the Feoklpt.

Puscaline was taken by surprise; but she
soon compréhended the pleasant truth —
That evening & well-dressed servant deliver
ed her the following nofe, enelusing two hun-
dred Jouis:

‘MApEMOISELLE—T know all. I know
you have given to your mother the flower
with which I wished to adorn my wedding
robe. T have a-mother whom I adore, and
_can_appreciaté your filial devotion. T there-
fore take this opportunity of expressing my
.sympathy with yon in .such heartfelt proof
cf n-daughter’s affection, t o

‘Plense nccopt- of tlio enclosed ns a nledge
of my remembravce. I'hope you will not
refuse me this privilege of commencing my
married life by hoaooring filial piety.

. Your sincere friend, -
‘AMENAIDE DE REGENIALS

going? inquired her com-
e +

years,! said

—— e N e B D PP - - ,o

Lorp MANsrIELD —This great magis-
trate, being in ove of the counties on the cir-
cuit, a poor woman was jndicted for witch-
craft. 'The inhabitants of the plico were
exasperated against her. Some witnesses
deposed that they had seen her walk ip air,
and with her feet upwards and her head
downward. Lord Munsfi¢cld heard the ovi-
dence with great tranquility, and perceiving
the temper-of the people, whom it would
not have heen prudent to- irritate, e thus
,addressed them:—1T do not donbt that this
woman hus walked in the sir with her feet
upwards, since you have all seen it; but she
has the honor to be bora in lingland as well
as you and I, and consequently c¢apnot be
judged but by the laws of the eountry; nor
puuished but in proportion as she haa vials-
ted them Now I know not one law that
forbids walking in the air with the feet up-
ward. We have all a rightto do it with im.
punity; I see no reason, therefore, for this
prosecution, rod this poor woman may return
home when she pleases.” Her life was saved.

Four days after the Rebels fired on Fort
Sumpter, a son of Mrs. Duncan, of - Meces,
Qhio, enlisted for tho war, Ife joined a
Western regimont, and after being io several
battles was reported killed at the battle of
Stone River. IHis body was brought home
and inteired. Afterwards intelligence was
brought to the parents by returned Union
prisoners that their son was not dead, but in
a Rebel prisén in Georgin  Other prison-
ers, roturniog from there last spring, brought
the sad news of his death to the sorely dis-
tressed family  When the war closed an op-
portunity was offered to penetrate the Bebel
lines. Mr Durtcan rent down and had his
gon brought home o@in and buried. Ifav-
ing had hip* buried twice, ns was suppo-
sed, it was patural that they shonld -be vee-
onciled to their luss, but a fow duys ago-their
son Bob, in spite of wounds, nnd deathe, and
funerals, cawe “marching home,” and is now
enjoying the hospitality of the-parental roof.

; H i, N R .«‘.’"...‘.:j N M .

A sour fuaced fauatic wonld ‘probably. cut
‘his kitteu's tail off if ho.canght her .plagiog
with it. -Plesse say who taught her, to “play
“withit? - - ooy o -

The night was passed in prayer and filial-

waiat.

and Great Western Railroad, between Day-
ton and Cléveland, relates a strange item a:
bout & farmer who prevented- s - terrible dis-.
aster.on that road, near Maunsfield, Ohio; at
the time of the recent freshet. The farmer
(2 Penusylvanian) went ‘to bed duriug the
heavy and protracted storm on Monday night,
and dreaming that the fill scross & chasm,
some hundred fect deep, had given way ua-
dér a passenger train and let it down .into
the abyss; he sprang up to render assistauce
to the passengers, ran to the .door, ‘and was
hestening from. the liouse, whén his - wife a:
wakened him.. Ile relited his dreawm, and
‘went to bed again, but stept little more du-
ring the night. The dream made such an
impression on‘his mind that he hastened-to
the ehasm thé next moreing early, -to see
what condition it was in, but the roed was
apparently all right, although the water was
-pouring and surging through the large ciil-
vert beucath, as though it would wash the
earth away, Oa Tuesday night the farmer

the preceeding night, and getting up he pro-
cured his Jantern ‘and hurried off to the
chasm. When he arrived there he found to
his terror that the huge fill had been washed
out, leaving nothing but the unsupported
ties and track ovcr the chasm! Ilearing the
train thiiadering toward destruction, the
farmer clambered across the dreadinl break,
and running down the road sowe distance, he
signaled the appronching, train to stop; and
go short was the distance. that by the time
the engineer was sble to hold up, the engine
was within a few feet of theé chasm.

The train was large, and was -filled with
persons who had been to a political meeting
at Mansfield. What a narrow escape they
& i rorrible-deatlnfor-the-train-

would have plunged down the frightiul preci-
pice, car upon car, erusping, all to death in
the ruins, The passengers at once -evineed
their zratitude to their preserver,the Penn.
sylvanian, by making him up a handsome

sum of money.

Finding Fault. with Children.

Tt iz gt times necossary to.censure asd to
punish. : But very much move may be done
by encouraging ¢hildren when they do well.
Be, therelore, mdre carefuil to egpress your
approbeation ‘of good conduct than your.\dis-
approbatien-of.bad. . Nothing can .more dis-
cournge g,child than incessnnt fuult findjng,
oo the part of its parenf. ~ And herdly apy:
thing ¢au exert 2 more injurious influense
upou the disposition both of the parent: and
child, - There are two great motives influ-
epcing human nctions; hope aud fear. IBoth
of these are at times .necessary. - But who

.ced. to good.conduct hy the desire “of plens:
ing, rather thag by the fear of offending:—
If & mother never expresses her gratification
whén her ¢hildren do well, and is always
censuring them when she gees anything a-
misg, they are discouraged .and unhappy.—
They feel that 1t is useless o’ try to pleasc.

Their dispositions become hardened and
goured by this ceaseless fretting; and.at last,,
whether they will do well or ill, "they are e-
quslly found fuult with, they relinquish all’
efforts to please, and become heeiless of re-
proaches, . o

But let a mother approve of her child’s
-conduet-whenever-she-can.— Let--her-show-
that his good behavior makes lher sincerely
happy:. - Let her reward him for 'his efforts’
to please, by smiles "and affoction. In this
'way she will cherish in her child’s heart
soine of the noblest and most desirable feel-
ings of our nature. She will cultivate in
him an amiable disposition. and a cheerful
spirit.  Your child has been, during the day,
svery pleasant and obedient, Just before put-
ting him to sleep for the night, you take his
hand and say, ‘My son, you have been a
very good boy to-day.. It makes me very
happy to sec you so kind and obedient,—
God loves children who are dutiful to-their
parents, and he promises to make them hap-
py.” This approbation {from his mother is,
to bim, a great roward. And wheo, with a
more than ordinary affectionate tone, you
sny, ‘Good night, my dear son,” he léaves
the room with his little heast {ull of feeling.
Aud when hé closes his eyes for sleep, he is
happy, and resolves that be will always bry
to do his duty. ' v

Tur Ipuer —The idle wan i an aonoy-
ance—a nuisonce. Ie is of no benefit to
anybody. He is an intruder in the busy
thoroughfure of every day life. Ile steuds
in our path, and wé¢ push him. contemptu-
ously aside! lle is of no advantage to .any-
body. Ho annoys business men. Ile makes
them unhappy. He may have an income to
support him in idleness, or he may *‘sponge”
on hif good natured friends. But in either
,oase he js despised. Young man, do ‘some-
thing in this bustling, wide-awake world 1=
Move about for the benefit of mankind, if
oot for yomrself. Do not be idle God's
law is, that by the sweat of our brow we
shall earn our bread. That law is a good
one, and the bread we carn is sweet. Do not
be idle. " Minutes aro top precious to. be
squandered thoughtlessly. ‘Kvery man and
every woman, however ‘exalted or however
humble can do good in this short life, if so
inclined; therefore, do not be idle, .-

A correspondent writes from ‘Fort Aber-
combie, Decotuh Térritory,  ueder the im
pression that Ife has found o Paradise. Ile
sets forth the charms of that patt of -the|
-world as follows : L
**No income tax; no infernsl fevenue; no
‘spies to see il ‘yod-treat's friend on Sunday;
'no speeial police; no dog tax, school tax,. or
boupty fund. - And, to end with, the Indi-
ons and half-breeds' can’t’ (8l one "green-
teas.” . . . |

Pl et
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1 Corsets are’

could not rest for thinking of his dgeam of |

would not, prefer to have-her child influen- |

back from another, -0 &l ‘our ones ggo for}

withéred away al) to nothing under the ary’
rot of gossip only. ' -Friendship once firm as’
granité dissolved to jelly and then ran to wa:
tef, ouly because of this; love that promised
a {utute as enduriog as- ITeaven and fas . sta’
ble as truth, evaporated into a.morning mist
that turned to wany lears, only because .of
this; and a husband a0d his young wife; btra-
ing at:the hated Imsh which in the begin:
ping liad been thegolden bondage of a.God-
blessed love, eat motrnfully by the side :of a
grave where all thére joy lay buried because
of this. We liave seen faith transformed: to.
doubt; hope give place to grim despair, and
charity take on itself the feature of black.
malevolence, all because of words of scandal,.
and the magic mutterings of gossip. Great!
crimes work great -wiongs, and the deepor
tragedies of humnn lifé spring fromits larg.:
er passions; but woefal-and most melancho-’
ly are’ the uncatalogued tragedies that issue
from gossip and detraction; most mouraful
the shipwrock made of noble natures and’
lovely life by the bitter winds and dend: sal:
water of scandal. So easy to say, yet so hard’
to disapprove—throwing on the invocent oli
the burden and the strain of demonstrating
there innceence, and punishing them as guil-
ty if unable to pick out the stings they cev-
er see, and to silenee words they vever hear:
Gossip and slander are the deadliest and most
‘eruel-weapons man has forged for his broth.
er’s hurt, - : e

About thirty-five yéars ago, there resided
in the town of llebrod a cerfain Dr, 'E. who
beoame very much evamored of a beautiful
younglady in the same town. Ia duecourse
of time they were engaged to be married. —
The Doctor was a strong and decided - Pres-

i is lady-love as stronz and de-
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oy STO.AXa. losed when thé daught de a solemn| Disaster Preventedbya Dream. | '-° Gossip'andSlander. weeo o Phe Dot 7
IIATEST ARRIVAL OF POBRTIOAS 3;:? B:vche!:llc :!ldua“g {as the heart that Mr..Ro?Jerts:ﬁe, mail agent.on the'Atlantic | "Wo bave known's gountry society :which'| Every.body kuows the doctor;.a very im, '

portint peraon he.isito:usiall. What could
w db without'him? - He bringd:us Hilo-this
world, and trieg to kéep us a3 long in it s
be can, and 18 long 88 our bodies ean kold"
together; sud he is with us at' that' strarize
and last bour' whieli., will come to us all,
when.we must leave.this world.snd go inte
the next, o . L
Whea we are well, %o perhaps think littlo
aboilt the doetor, 6r WE-have our small joke '
ot nim and hr§ drugs; but let " angthing : go -
wrong with our body, that wonderful: {aber- ,
pacle fu which our soul dwells, lot any of its
wheels go wrong, then off we fly to: lim—
If the mother, thinks her. husSand .or her :
child dying, how she runs fo tiim and 'ui'g'eu'l
bim with her fesits! liow 'she watches his
face; aud follows hid :sesrching’ eyé, as he
exawioes the dear suffereri liow slie wotiders «
what be thinks! -what would she give to
kaow-what he knows? how slié wearies for
his visit! how. a, cheerful word from him.
makes her heartleap with joy, und gives her.
spirit and’ strength to watch ovér the bed of
distress? Hér whole soul goes“ out to "hira’
in ubspeakable’ gratitude “when'-he : briugs.
back to her f2amthe power of the grave her

husbund' or darling ohild,  The doctor knots
many of our gecrots, of our ..serrows, " which
0o oue elio knows, some of our sins, perkaps,
which the great God alone else kuows; how
many lives, he barries in'bis heart and in
his bands! 8o you sce he is a very import-
ant person, the doctor, mill weshould do our
best to make the most of him, and to do our
duty to him-and to ourselves. LT

T Ve e L -

ConuNprRYMS.~Why was Bve created ?
For Adain’s" Llcpress company. o

When did Abfabai sleep five'in a bed ?

cided a Baptist. They were sitting together
oné cvening talking of their approachiog
nuptials, wheuo the doetor remarked:. . . .
‘T am,thinking, my dear, of two evonts
which 1 shall nember-among the happiest of
my life. .
*And pray what indy they be, dogtor
‘(Joe 13 the hour, when I
wife for the firat'tims. .
“¢Aud the other, i{'you please ¥’
¢ “Ts when we shall present our first born to
“bptism.’ cof . L
‘Whet, sprinkling.’ R
‘Never shall a child of mine be sprinky
led.’ ) ' R
‘Every child. of -minc ehall be
led, -
‘They shell b, liey ¥’ .
‘Yes, my love. . ) '
tWell, sir; 1 can tell you, then, thatiyour

po
sprink:

.

. ,
TR

.babies won’t-be my babies. .80 good;;pight,
giv o o, oLy, U em f
.The Jady loft {he room, and ‘thé® dostor

lef¢ the house. - The seruel to this tine story
“was 'that The dootor pever married; amd--the
ladjis-an old maid. R

e’

. 'Goming Autumn. "~ 7 -

Alas for the summer! “The grass is’ still
verdant ob 'the hills and in the valleys; the
folisge of the treeé is ps dense ns-ever; nd
as.green; the flowers are abundant along the
margin of the river, and in the hedge rows,
and deep among the woods; 'the: ‘days;- feo,
are as fervid as they were a month ago;sand
‘yet in every breath of wind and in .évery.

_beam of suhshine there -is an_autumodl in.|

fluence. ' I'know not*how-to’ deberibe it
Methinks there'is a sort-of codlness sthid alf
the lddt, and a mildoess -itt the 'brightness
of tho sunshing. A’ breezd canhiot stir;:with
out thrilling: me #ith the 'breath of :atithdin,
and T hehold its-pensive glory -in <the:far,.
golden gleam among- the long siadows bfithe
‘{rdes.’ The flowers, even the brightest: of
them—goldén red and the georgeous cardi-
nala—the most glotious flowers of the :year
—have this gentle sadness amid theirsponip.
Ponsive autumn is expressed in the glow of
cvery one of them. 1 have felt this inflacnce
earlicr in some years than ia‘dthers, “Some.

times attumn way be perceived even in the}
early dsys of July.; There is no othér feel- |

ing like thak:gcqused by this faint, doubtful,
yei real pereeption; Jor ratlier prophecy, of
the year’s decay, so deliciously, sweet and
sad at the same time.— Hawthorne. a

Wuat, Notaing 10 Do — What a stranze
anomaly in creation is & humdn being with
nothiiig to do. The most “insignifieant ob-
ject in nature becomea to him or her a source
of envy; the birds sirg.in an eostagy of joy;
the tiny flower hidden from all eyes. sends
forth its fragrance of happiness; the monn
tain stream dashes along with a eparkle of
pure delight. The object of their creation.
is aceomplished, and their lifo gushes forth

in harmonic work. ©Oh, plant! oh, stream!|

—lere in uian and woman are powers ye nev-,
¢r dreamed of—faculties divine, eternal; «
head to think, but pothing to coneentrote
the.thooghts; a. hand te do, but no work
done; talents upexercised, capacities unde-
veloped; a human lifo thrown %ﬂ.y‘—w:xsted
as water poured forth-in the. desert Oh,
birds and fowers ! ye are ;gods in such a
mockery of life as this, '

‘Mother,” ashed o tall pawky, ‘what did
you and dad.used to do'when he camo court.
ing you?

‘Good airth and sess ! what put that into

1 the boy’s head ?- What do you mean, Jeba-

diah ? )

‘Well, T went over to see Peggy Haskins’
tother bight, and she told me she didn't
know Wow to.court. T axed her to.show we,]
and sed she ‘ax. your marm !”-*Wkat did you
do. mother f e e e

‘L 'suz |, Why, Jed, we used tositin the
corner aod cat roast turkey !’ o

*Gaod gracious !.timges win't .as they .used
to:be, mother, sartain—the ounly thing Peg-
gy gin ma-was a-vaw-Pickell , - - 7
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'A’DeLioaTE I AM';-'-Gottiﬂ'g?qed{ff squdex-

gcoﬁ)qp:cnl—t hey -_-_Prevent
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ad to death in a_crowd

. . -
B A R R

P

shall call you mry |}

of aogels 1o crimo« |7 fonv
e Coey We ol fade as the lat.

When he slept with his {ore fathers,
Wheu is 2 blow from a lady welcome ?—
Wlwn she strikes you ugrecably, .
"~ Tor what reason docs a fiskicrman blow his
horn 7 Yor zélfish reasdns.
Why is an author a queér animal? “Be
cause-his-tail comes out of-his head.

A

Tt coor .
Hore.—~Hope is the sweetest fri

cod. thyt

'+ ever kept 4" distressed friend company; it Le-

gl}ilgs the tediousncss of the way, all the
miséties of our pilgfimage. It felid the soul
such swest stories of the succeeding ‘joys ;
what comforts—there are in Aronven;, what
peace, whut joy, what triumphs, what mar-
ringe 8pngs apd hallglujahs there aré ia that
couttfy whither sheis traveling’ thit’ ehe

'goes werrilysaway with berpresent bardeén.

T S ey e T B T Xt 2l SO
, .. Afiictiong Serye to (}qicken‘ our pice in
tlie Way to our rest. "I'were well if mdre

love would prevail athong- us; ‘45d that. %e
were rather drawn to heaven than driven.—
But sésing-cur heatts urcsa bad that:meroy
will, oot do it, it is hetter to be put:on. with
[the sharpest scourge, thab to loiter, like _the
}qpl_lsh virgids, till thé door is ghut”™ '

: w2 e [P t
) ow- lawyer —————, .
in_de same, building whar your office is™”
_“Oh yes,” 1 replied, “vory well.” =

“Qosh,” sdid Bill, hé’s got the smallest
head of any'man T' ever seed.” | .:- !

. At this last yemark 4 big, fat Cuffe negro,
sitting ou a sette. spoke up, “What use has.
2 man got wid a big trunk when ho ain’t gos
avy clothes 27~ -~ - ‘

““Masss G. do. you ‘kn

ployment.is one of
disappointments of
Let oven your calamity have ‘the lib-

-- Assure yourseif that em
;l}e‘b_ésq temodies for the
life.

-eral effect of occupying you in some adtive’

Jc{ir@ue,fs{o,«sbnll you in a-mauper remember .
others till you forget yourself.— Pratt,

‘weove

. "Et:e‘ry"sin ‘is mortal,’ destructive "of fhe
-happiness and subversive. of the rectitude: of

the soul that commits it.- The guilt of no
sin can’bé yemoved by anything shkort of the
blood of the Divine Suviour; nor can the de:
filement of it be.taken away by any ofher
power than that of the Holy Spirit. -
_ A faceticious boy asked his playmate wh

the boss of 2 hur{lmre 'stor(f \gi:s like. 'Z-
bootmaker. The latter romewhat puzzled,
gave it wp.  Why, says the cther, because
thlo'ono‘sold pails, and the other pails the
soles.

‘Guilty or not guilty !’ was asked of a pris:
oper at the bar. )

‘Shure now,’ said Patrick, ‘what are you
hero fur but to find out that same?’

Dobbs says if marringes are made in heav-
en he s sorry for it—for that very many -l-
liances reflect no great eredit on the place.
Dobbs was locked out, the other night, du-
ring ‘that rain.’ ‘

ey

At a prayer-meeting in Washingten, on
the morning nfter ‘the assassination of the
President a colored man, praying for ven-
geance on the murderers, said: . =

‘Now, Lord, gib it to ‘em rizht smart, and
don’t'be’so merciful a8 you generally am!”

A Scotchman went toa lawyer once for
advice, and . detailed _the circumstances of
the case.

- ‘Have you told me the facta precisely P

they occurred?” said the lawyer.

'O, ay, sirl’_ r1ejoined he, ‘I thout it best -
to tell ye the plio truth; ye can pat the lies
inte it yourself. < ‘

Sinful‘hahits e the  channels of sinful

.thoughts, to cease to fluow we wmudt close up

the channels.

Brigham Youn;_:is, .indeed, a-pillar of Salt
Lake.” His idea of & wife is-—Lots.

. When is a pliot like » hog? When it

Jbegins to Kok, _
y ‘"So!omoﬁti—;is—;iﬁ:'s‘l@‘éaﬂrd to go to the
‘aunty but the shittless in ourdays generally

2o 13 their *anele.”” o

an




