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THE PLOWER OF LIBEBTE.

- BY OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES.

What flower is this that greets the .morn,

Fts huen from heaven so freshly born 1-
* With burning star-and-faiding-baisd* = o

1t kindles all the sunset land;

O tell us what its name may be,~ -

Is this the Flower of Liberty ? . |

It is the banner of the free,- - R

~—-Thestanry Flower of Liberty.t ., .

In savage Natare’s far abode S

| ter. Now, Judge, suppase yow and..I- look-

far olipper, giviog the old girl a piece

wind—and the-—" .. . -
‘The other~' T T
‘Ahom~—that wasn't éxaotly a business let-

ot my

over these ejeotment papers together V’

* The Judge smiled elylys he had an idea
a8 to what the other letter contained. Ev-
ory one in town kuew how hopolessly Mr,
Harry Grover was in love with pretty Ariel
Browpe. Judge CorncHl bad been young
himself not so many years ago. - .

It’s just as well for the }ad to marrg and
sottle down,” thought the old gd%:an,
‘and Afie] will certainly make ag swest a lit~
tle wife as human mortal could wish for.”

Harry needn’t have been so mysterious,
sealing and direotiug bis two.letters at the
{all desk behind the office.door.

Jadge Cornell knew just as well what was
-in-thew-as-if he- had-read-every—word with
bis awn eyes. But young people have a mis-

1 One mingling flood of braided light.— -

Tts tender seeds our fathers sowed §
The storm-winds rocked its swelling bud,
Tts opening leaves were straaked with blood,
*Filllo! earth’s tyrants shook to see
The fall-blown Flower of Liberty !

Then hail the banner of the free,

The starry Flower of Liberty !

Behold its streaming rays unite,
The red that fires the Southern rose,

With spotless white from Northern snows,
_..And, spangled o’er its azure, see

\

——MEDICINES,

thing.

Migs Ariel Browne #et in her room busy
with a complicated piece of bright-colored
wob-work that ladies call ‘eroohet,” when
gridget tapped softly at the pannels of the

oor.

‘Please, Miss Ariel, a latter I

‘A letter ! and for me! Dear me, Bridg-
et, who can it be from ?' ‘ .

‘Faix, then, arnd i’s meself doesn’t know,
but Lawyer Grover’s office boy brought it,
and an impudent young spalpeen 1t is for—'

But_bere Bridget became _conseious that

The sister Btars of Liberty !
Then hail the banner of the free,
. The starry Flower of Liberty !

The blades of heroes fence it round,
Where'ere it springs is holy groand ;
From tower snd dome its glories spread ;
——It"'waves where lonely-sentries-tread-;

- It makes the land a8 ocean free,

v

- N N. S

Then hail the banner of the free,
The starry Flower of Liberty !

The sacred leaves, fair Freedom’s flower, —
. Shal! ever float on dome and tower,

Fo oll their heavenly colors true,

In-blackening frost or crimson dew,—

Andplentsan eémpiraonthesca? g yg

taken-idea-that-old-people—don’tknow—auy® | surd-mistake;—tiis-is-the-lettor-inténded for

its contents threw a new-light on the unac-
countable state of affaira, - ~ o o
‘Gond Qupid ! what ' blockliéad=-wlhat an
unmitigsted, inexousable; incomparable don-
key I-have beer.{- What-could-I-have been
thinking sbout 7’ . :
. fHey? demanded the puszled’ spinster.
‘Eixcuse me,; ma’am, but there habs been a
mistake—a—' " T
And without stopping to' complete ‘‘his
fragmentary sentence, ho rushed out of the
room to tho little bay-windowed parlor where
Ariel usnally sat. - e i
‘Well, I never!” exclaimed Miss E x-
—.Feti'ence, ns the door banged anceremonious-
y in her face. . .
‘Ariel ! Miss Browne !  ° .
But Ariel torned haughtily
pleading eyes of her lover. .
‘Your letter is quite sufficient, sir ; Iméed
-no-farthe: nt-of your-moaningo "o
‘Ariel—darling—there has been.an .ab-

from the

you. The other was written to your aunt
on business, and by some wunaccouatable
blunder,. got into "the wrong' envelope. 1
have been a fool—a blaokhead ; but 1 Iave
you, dearest, with all my heart. Adriel, you.
.will not send me away ! : .

No—Ariel did not send him away, for the
shy smiles and the rosy bloom were begin:

ning to coma back to hér face as she read )P

the real letter. : .

‘Bat, Harry,’ she said, with a roguish dim-
ple at the corner of her mouth, ‘you must
confess that aunt Experience’s note had

her young mistress was paying no attention
to her, and withdrew into her department ot
thg kiteen, there to nurse her grief in soli-
tude.

Ario’ls cheek had turned as pink as the
ingide of a wild rosebud, and as she read the
superscription, of the letter, her heart beat,
“perhaps a-pulse-or-two—faster—than—was—its-

woat, but she broke-open the missive -with-
nd reads———

‘My Dear Miss Browne: [Rather cold be-
ginning,’ she pouted.] ‘I must beg to de-
cline all further negoritations with you. As
you cannut-for a moment seriously suppose -
care to possess anything so worn down and
good for nothing, it is useless to waste either
of our time-in any more preliminaries.

_ -And God love us as we love thes,
Thrice holy Flower of Liberty !
Then hail-thezbanuner of the free,
"T'he starsy Flower of Liberty !

S — S ————
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"~ NEW sPaING
SUMMER GOODS,

AT THE FIRM OF

STOVER & WOLFF

(SUCCESSORS TO GEO. STOVER.)
. DRY'GOODS,
CARPETS,
NOTIONS,
QUEENSWARE,
GROCERIES,
BOOTS AND SHOES,
CUTLERY,
CEDERWARE,
OIL CLOTHS,

&C.,. &C.

To which we invite the attention of all who want

to buy cheap goods. .
Moyt 1858, S8TOVER & WuLFF.

NEW MILLINERY GOODS!
MRS.C. L. HOLLINBERGER
A8 just returned from Philadelphia and is now

opening out the larpest and most varied as-
sortment-ot SPRING AND SUMMER MILLIN

-~

-"ERY GOODS _she has ever biought to Waynes-

bora’. The ladies are invited to call and examine

her goods. Residence on Church . Btrest,  Enst

Side. ' :. o7 f% 2 ApulJo—tl.
JOSEPH DOUGLAS,’

iy ATTORNEY AT LAW,

“Renl Estate and Insurande Agent,

Officc in° Walker'. Building, ) .
o - Waynesboro’, Penna.

.M.‘wa-—tf.. o .
EW ORLEANS MOLASSES—~New crop of

N N. O. Molasses just roccived by _
Febo 14, W A. REID.

| en- tide ot sunshine, creeping over the vel-.

‘1 lage street, humming an old tune under his

| glanciog keenly. around throl his sntique sil-

A PLEASANT STORY._

BY SHIRLEY BROWN.

—————

Elcvéngb".clock-‘—at least so said the gold

vety turf of the village green; and losing it-
self in the foliage of the big maple trees ; and
g0 said the little clock in Judge Cornell’s
law office on the Maiu street, speaking in a
sharp, melodious chime.

Harry Grover glanced quietly at the, un-
comptomising little dial, as he entered. the
domain of *‘Coke upon Littleton.”

*I’m late this morping,’ he muttered, hang-
ing up his hat behind the door; ‘but, as

mads his appearance yet.” .

He was a straight, handsome young fel--
low, with curly brown bair, limped hazel
eyes, and a healtby flush on his sunbrowned
o{eeks-—a young man whom you instinctive-
ly felt you.could trust at entrance, as you
looked into his frank, honest face. There
are not many such; more’s the pity.

‘Whew—whew—whew !’ whistled Mr.
Hary Grover, turning over his pile of legal
documents in 8 very unmethodical sort of a
way. ‘Law and love were never meant to
go together; of that I am certain. Pretty
Ariel Brown’s blue eyes are shining rogishly
out at me from every bit of parchment or
priuted blank I tcuch., How lovely she
looked last night—and who would ever sup
pose that the old cat and her false curls and
grinning porcelain teeth could be her aust.
Rich too, thay say ; a good match for some
desperate fortune huater, who is willing to
swallow the bitter old pill for the sake of
the gold coating—talking about old Experi-
ence Browne, I believe I have a business let-
ter to write to her about that pieca of land
by the sohool-house corners that she wants
me to buy.. NotI! When I purchase land
for a building spos, it won’t be a desperate
pasture, where rocks and mullen stocks fight
together, to see which shall “possess the
staunch soil The old lady must take me for
a very unsophistical character, indeed. I
wonder, how if blue-eyed Ariel will-ever be
gsins. Pooh ! I should as soon think of a
r ‘ .

Ho leaned back in his chair, with both
baads clasped on top of his curly head, and
looked out abstractedly into the sluahing vil-

breath—a tune whose burden was ‘Liove still
love, = . B s
Plaialy Mr. Harry Grover was very little
d'sposed for work that morning. . And when
at twelva o’clock, .Judge Cornell came in,
there was but a hopeless ohaos-of papers on
the table to represent his youog partner’s
matutinal laborst <~ - .. o2
tWhy, Grover, you baven’t accomplished
a thing this morpiog,’ said the old Judge,

ger bound speetacles.- -1 am afraid tuat the

‘pretty girls at Squire Dookthorn’s party last

night, were too. much for your equilibric
? - . i “

" ¢Well, you see, sir, I've beon rather, “sort-
ing " the'pupcra over; eaid Harry a little
sheepishly, *and I've written two letters this
mprnjug.’ - L

<Two lattera '
+Yes, sir.*

e

good luck will have it, the Judge has mot |

_tell her ; she would only langh at me I’

a wrinkled cantamarian, clutching after bar- |

whiteplumed little dove being transformed |
_{into a greedy vulture

-king love to an old womao more™s twice as

iarey you if “thers 'wasn't' another minn in-

‘T will call this afférnoon and Teturn to’
“you the papers jou o uunecessarily took the
trouble to send me, '

‘Yours very truly, H. GrovEer.’

- Ariel threw down the note, and burst. in-
to tears. :
‘The cold-hearted, presamptuous villain,’
-she sobbed.-—*Papers,-indeed-| -I-suppose ho-
means the note I wrote to bim about the pic-
nio. Oh, how foolish I have been, how ab-
;aul;d, and I am rightly punishéd for my fol.
5.
- But still Ariel wept on; when a girl.of
eighteen has built up a glittering .castle in
the air, whose foundations are laid—1n -ker
own heart, she cannot see it dashed ruthless-
ly into ruins without a few natural tears,
Meanwhile, Miss Experience Browae, aged

fifty-five well ripened autnmns, was reading, |

with no little astonishmeant, the letter which

Bridget’s enemy, the postboy had brought

for her. . ‘
(U—pon my word I’ exclaimed Miss Ex-

pertinent young fortune-hunter humbug I —
Does he suppose I am a born fool, to awal-
low such a pack of sentimental flattery as
this " ¢Lovely eyes—dimples I' [t he had
said spectacles and wrinkles, he'd have been
cousidcrably nearer right. No you don’tmy
fine “"fellow—no—you—don’t! = Kxperience
Brown hasn’t lived fifty-five years in the
world to fall into such a trap as this at last.
*He is to call this afterngon to receive the
answer that is do decide the whole eurrent
of his fature life,” will he? Well, let him
call, I'll be ready for him, and I'll warraat
he won’t be in a hurry to call again.’
' And'Miss Experience chuckled to berself
until all her falge curls quivered, as she fol«
ded the letter neatly, and put it back into
the hurriedly-directly envelope

‘I never bad an offer of marriage béfore,”
she thought, viewing her autumnal counte-
nance in the pier-glass, and adjusting the lit-
tle puffs of ribbon in her cap-border, ‘and it
does make one feel kind of queer. It's
gomething to tell of anyway. Bethuar Jones
need’nt go to say now that 1 was an old maid
becaunse I never had an offer. I ‘just- won-
der what Arie) would say-—I guess I wos’t

Miss Experionce.drew berself up as grim-
ly as if ‘her spinal column were a bar of iron,
that afternoon, when Bridget anuouseed :

. ‘Mr. Gpover, memw'’ . . |
- ‘Show him.in, Biddy—I am quite at leis-
ure to-receive bim.’- i . .

" Aond our hero, cntirely isnocent of the-im-
pending storm that awiited him, walked in-
to Miss Expericnce’s anful presence, with a.
bundle of title deeds ip his haunds, tied with
the official looking red tape of his profession..

‘Good afternoon, Miss Experience.”

_fAio’t you ashamed .of yourself, Harry
Grove#?’ ejacnlated the gpinster, in a deap,
stern voice.- ‘Get along ‘with yourself, ma-_

old as you be, just becauce she’s got a little
money ! What. de you take mefor, hey ?
Don’s stand starin® there ! . Walk oat of this
roum. quick. or I'll throw the big dicticnary
at your bead! ~No, no, no, I. .Nuw have you
got your anewer/pliis envugh'® I wouldo’¢

the whole towg?’ ‘

- Harry Grover waw a'littlo.appalled apthia
charge of horse apd fiut, but he stoud his
‘gropnd manfully, ‘oot even quailing at the
big dictionary, R .

~*But, Miss Browne~will- you bear. mea’
moment? [ doo’t want you to mareyme!
what put that strange fonoy into your head!”’

- *You don't waot to marry me !. 'Fhen what

koow,”

RSO Y

o i P
PRt

May [ aok towhom ®  To
Qi e wis to Mife Ixperience’ Browne)a

bout that lot she wunted to sell me—a rogu- .

May Tlgak'at o, o 0

Lschool-house‘eoraer-lot,” a

peri¢nce, slowly and emphatically. ‘The jm- |

the niisobief does this letter weau, I'd like to |-

Harry took the letter, a0 ghnced af it =

tha"téxt s *Noiio 6fus livath -to B

THE CHURCH A

: On Sunday a.week Rev.
Washington, Pa., proached a BePs

(Romans 14: 7,) in which he maintaivs (2
cliristians are Yound to give their sympathy
and assistgnoo to enterpriseas caloulated- to
promote Wn;oral and mnterial  welfare of
the communities in which they live. _Allu.
ding to the contemplated railroad from Wash:
ington to Pittsburg, hesaid: .~ . .
.1 say-this because it is & duty owed toe0:
ciety. - I apedk not of mere worldly ' advan-
tage. True enough, railroads passing through
or near your property, will increase’ its " val-:
ue. It will nake your housé more valuable.
1t will fonke your. forests, your droliards,

. youe gardens, ‘your: dairies,~your -hewneries,

your quarries, your flocks, and all"you—have

to be. of - more. worth - intrinsically, and. to

yield far more largely in agtaal profit. .This
iwall so true, that if I were an owner
Iagd through which a‘tailroad was st¥uggliog
to be built, I would subseribe ‘largely: to it
even if I had to borrow money and mortgage.

| the land for security.

" But apart from all this’ it bedomles the
‘Christian’s daty to help with such au enter-
rise when he oan, because. of- the good. it
will do society. 1t will improve the people,
it will develop the resources of -the country,
it ‘will add largely to its efficiency and help-
ing on with the introduction and cultivation
£ all the influences necessary to _make the |

rather an aopleasantstyle”?—

‘I was a oareless-reprobate,’ eaid Harry,
frankly. ‘But you see Judge Cornell was
watohing me, and.-’ . .

And - that was the_end. of all. miannder-.
standing between Harry Grover and Ariel
Browne, thenceforth for ever more.
—Mies_Experience_was disappointed in two

community -what it ought to'be, in healthy
competition and active rivalry, with that by
whieh it is surronoded, Yet I.hear of men
talking about getting damages. . They want
to be paid for being made rich. ~ They want
to have compensation for having tacilities af-
forded them for getting their products to

-things. - She would like to have sold the
nd she would like
to have sald that once in the course of her
fifty five years of her life, she had- an offer
of marriage.

—*However,’ said Miss Experience, ‘Ariel
is very happy, and may-be’'things are best as
they are.” . ' :

—After-the Funeral-—

- Of all the returnings, that one ‘after the
funeral’ is the saddest. Who will say it is
not 8o, who has fullowed a beloved one to
the grave? While he was sick we went in
and out, anxious, sorrowing, suffering. The
golicitude to relieve, and care for, and ocom.
 fort him, engrossed us ;_the apprehension_of.
our own dissolution, in case he should be re-
moved from us, almost drove us wild.

While he lay dead under the home roof,
there was a hurry gnd bustle in preparation
for the final rites. Frieads are sent for,
neighbors are preseht, the faoeral arrange-
‘ments aro discussed, the mourning prooured,
the Hospitalities of the house provided for;
all is excitement; the loss is not yet perceived.
in all its greatness, o L
_ But ‘after the funoral’ after the bustle
“has sabdided and things began' to move .on
as’ usual, then. it is'we begin to know what
has befallen us. 1he houze seems still and
sepulohral though in the heart of the town;
and though .its threshold” be trodden by
friendly feet, it is a8 if empty. The apart-
ments, how deserted | especially the room
where he struggled and surrendered in the
last conflict. There are’ hig clothes, there
,are his books, theré his hat and cave, there.
his ever vacant seat at thé fumily board —
During his sickness we had net'so much no-
ticed these things, for we hoped ever that
he mighy use or cccupy them. But now the
dreadtul vacuity is everywhere. -

Oh'how dark and cheerless the night-
shadows come dowa after the fumeral. No
woon or atars ever shone so dimly ; no dark-
ness ever seemed 80 utterly dark. The tick-
ings of the clock resound like bell strokes
all over the house. No foot-step. now on the
stairs or overhead in the sick chamber ; no
nurse acd watchers to come and say, ‘heis
not so well and ask for yow.’ No, indeed,
you may sleep on now and (ake your rest, if
you can. Ah, poor heart! It will be long
before the sweet rest you once knew will re-
visit your couch, or slumber will bring again
the soenes thromgh which you just have
passed, and you will start from’it but to find
them all too real. God pity the mourner ‘af-
ter the fuperal’ ’ :

A lad swallowd a small leid' bullet.” His
friends were very much alarmed about it,
and his father and mother, détermined that.
no means should bg spared to save the dar.
ling boy’s life, seut post.haste to a surgeon
of skill, direoting the messenzer-to telthim
‘the ciroumstences, and arge bis coming-with-
out delay, - . PR

The dootor- was found, heard the dismal
tale, and with as much “dnconcern as’ he
would manilest in a commonheadache, wrote
the following lavonic veply:: ’

‘Dear Sir : - Don't alarth yourself. If af.
ter three weeks the, bullet is pot removed,
give the boy a oharge of powder. C

T “Yours, &e. '~
-'P. 8.—Don’t poiot the boy at anyhody.*

The best plan, for-any one to adopt when
thore are any inseots oa fowls, is to let them:
‘sleep on’'pive havings, 'aud the 'turpenting|
-will.poun drive. away all ingeots: . I some;
times gpripkle it on my- dog'a bed. and 'the:
flees soon leave: Lo

Halit f !;__d“,?.-z SR e
* :Bomefolks:are prodigronsly. poniténd over,]
‘other people’s sins, and seem to.think , they.
bave a special 0all to cupfess thein before the
whole world. They will gougé their broth.
‘er’s éyee gut rather than leave a single’ moto
io them. » At thosame ime they arp siagu.
latly blind reapeoting their owan failings.

An.oxchange wsys : There is something.
sweet ‘about htcle girls! The Louisville
Journaladds : ‘And it grows oo thom a3

R

market and for being put—into—communica—

or|

the
black 4%
buildings, 8
belp. - ‘The gd
off itsedebs,  The'
ﬁiod,"gl!_ the time. for W
asionary ‘Boards dre g
esty, - Its "book depositorid¥
books. 1ts.whole machinery. M
ineficient o a certain extent, thro¥
of ‘funds. Yet selfish Christians, wi
this botore their eyes will pustiaway tho gI¥
of Giod"within their. reach us much.as ip.say,
“1f Providence will help the world let Him
| do ity I-waot to be-let-alonelZ W heli
the railroad now talked of will be built, and ..
if it be, every soream of its whistle will tefl
the praise ot those who belped to’ sotistruct
it'and 'proclaim the selfish “niggardliness of
those.who refusedinc . . 0 L ..

Easily-Suited.”

"«The dther day & young gentlemaa from
the: ovuntry” stepped—into- Leods' Jewelry -
store in Waynesboro’, and informed the pro-
prietor that his occapation was that of a car.
penter,” and he desired to get a bosom-pin
emblematical of that ‘profession. The obli.

ing nothiog else, showed him a very fine ma-
sonic pin. Tho young man looked as it-dare-
fully, *Yes, he-said, thatisit. . There.is the
compass and the square. | 1 use both of them,
but why didn't they put a saw in'it?. Iv'a
first rite os far as it goes. [lullow}! there's
8 G there, what does that stand for {"

L giog_jeweler looked over_kis stock, and_fod. =

tion with the rest of the world, " They waut

to be rewarded for baving means farnished
them for developing their manhood, and put-
ting them on a respectable equality in poiot
of enterprise and vigor with thejr fellow men.
They might with equal propriety fine the
clouds for raining, the fountains f r gushiog,
the sun and wind for sprouting -their seeds,
fostering-their vegetation-and-riponiog-their_
haivests. = .
Besides this I have heard-of others -who
talk in this way: ‘We bave our farms bere,
which we do not want to sell ; they raise all
we want and we are bappy; we expect to
live here, die here,-and from here be carried
_to our graves ; we do not wani to be any
richer ; the railroad will do us @0 good,—~it-
-will do us harm, for it will distarb our quiet
and impose on ws new labor.” It is almost
refreshing to hear a man, in these days of
avarice and cupidity, say he does pot want
to become richer, yet'all such reasoning as
this ounly proceeds from -selfishuess and want
of =pirit that 18 squarely in opposition to the
teachings of the gospel of Christ. Such
inen are only obstructions in the public high
way.-’ They are like trees blowd acroes the
:road, impeding al}tfavel and commerce —
They are snags in the chanael which npt on-
ly ripple the curreat, but also stop the ‘ves-
.8el., L'bey are ljke the stumps standing oa

the bill side ; the stump mlently stands for |

‘life—as long as it can be a “stamp., It- has
nb ambition to get away, to do anything, - to

rise any higher,.to be anything clse tban a|’

stump. . All-the noise of business, of storms,
of bird songs, or anything of which the air
is fall fails to disturb’ it. 1t sends up no
bough on which the bird can build its nest,
or where it can sit “to sing. It affords no
shade for the oxen. It yields no fruit for
man or beast. It reaches oat no armsto the
winds, nor cares for the blowing clover, and
falliog rain. When the horses and plough
cowe along they must go aroynd it. When
the reaper comes by, it must make a detour
to get out of thd way. All the business of
the farm must give place to the stamp. Men

 want it out of the way—it is a boisance.—

Lct the axe, the fire, the lever, be employed.
to exterminate it There it sticks tiilit rats
away and is'gone. L

Thus do many men..
down ta the soil of their farms. = There
they expect to liveand die. 'What good
will a locomotive. whistle do them - - It
canuot make them eatany more or sleep

They are. fastened

Lavy more, and that is all they want to do.
| They.ecare nothing about society or business

or the world—it is all'themselves, They say,

let ux elone, and let the world take . care of |:

itself, . They say let us bave-our sleep and
the world may have.its railrosds. The
whole prosperity of the country must
stop fot them. The "busivess’ of the
peighborhood must go atoand them. They
will help nothing btut themselves. Wrapt
up in intense selfishness - they are willing to
see socioty deteriorate, business lauguish, the
resources of the conntry remaian wideveloped,

.and all-ita. interesta, left far in the rear of a

rapidly moving enterprise around them. Af-
ter awhile they rot. away..as thd stump did,
and that’s all that’s left of -them.! I say the:
‘gospek of Uhiist abhors such Christianity—
Be not .Jike stuwps. Rather be like the
streams that flow through your ficlda and
weadows. Through the night they talk sud
sing cheerfully; pledsantly, covouragingly: to
tho:listening cars and hearts about them.—
They aparkls. with continual, -jny. They

fripgg their borders’ with grasses' and flow-
.efs; and 6 evcry hund spread genérous bea

wfaotions, < Haergeiic, -antirlng, beneficient,

* { theix loss would be- felt as o calamity.. . Be-
likg that sBd you Wit} be worth sowething: .}

“"But ‘more thas this; it is the daty-uf ev-
ofy mian to-get riakier by Tailroads’if:he'ean.’

It Provideace offer.you-a kogacy. take it. . 1)

L will.add twente:

He.. gome ‘toLyqu;ﬁPQ;?“y] nd provided
a 4

dollat» an, a_yout

a0zl d. ided yg0
| will give me'{¥8 % youwwillinsuls His guuﬁr;

osity and invitgHis*diypleasure if yog refuse

10 acoept it.: .ll'e~metnaéi.t:fqr,ygu~ipia for | -

you to receive it. Sappoje the nisn, to whom
suoh on offer is made doea " por-watit i Kins-
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- ‘A'be. )sweler dido’t know. .

and a bright thought struck him. His face -
flushed as if he bad made a discovery. -

‘I have it,” he eaid, ‘it’s all right, G stands
for gimles. That will'do, "I'll take it.

, There' was a littfe touch of sadbess in his
voice a8 he pinred the emblem ob his coat
and went away muttering; . :-
—‘Square,—compass' and ‘gimlet:"
there was. a saw, though.*

A decent looking Trishman, stopping at a
hotel to, warm bimeelf, inquired: of the lands
lord, *Wha' was the news . . . .

The Iandlord, dispsed to run.a rig upon
Paddy, Teplied: ' I
" ‘They say that the devil'is dead?

‘And sure,” quoth Pat, ‘that’s news -in-
dade.’ e

Shartly after, Pat stalks up to the bar, and
depositing some coppcrs, resumed his seat.

The landloid, afways ready for a custcmer,
asked him what he would take.

‘Nothingat all,? said Pat. S
*Why did you put down this mousy 7* ask-
ed the host. ' . 2

‘Och, ‘an”"sure, ir,’ said Pat, ‘it’s the cus-
tom iz my owa country, when a chap like
you loses his daddy, to give him a few .cup-
pers to help pay fur the wake.” .

Laodiord stood treat all around.

.schovlmaster. ,

‘masculine, femioine snd neuter.?

‘Pray, give me an example of each,” said
the master, .

‘Why, you are masculine, because you are
a'n;a’p, and I am a feminipe, because I am a
gir

" *Very-well, proceed.’ . ' A

*I don’s know,’ said the little girl, ‘but 1
recon Mr. Jenkins is neuter as he is an old
bachelsr,’ o o

Lazyness is a good deal like money—the
more & mau bag the moré he seems tcw
want, C

generally sets up for eritic ; like the fox in

‘| the fable, who had lost bis brush ia a trap,

he kaut see a nice loog tail without hanker.
ing tow bob it. o ‘
The devil owes most of hie snccess tew the
fact that be is always ou baodi—~Josh Bil-
lings.. ‘ ’

‘Fatber, [ thiok you told a'fib in the pal.
pit to day,’ said a-little son of a elergyman.
‘Why, wbat do you mean # -

- “Yvuw.said, One word more and I am
done, oud then you went ot and snid a greak
many more ‘words. The people egpegted:
you'd leave off, “cause you'd promised- tBem
Bat-you didu’t, and kept on- preiching”a
loog while after-the time was up)  °

" An Eistern paper says’s A story is told
of a jolify" felbiw whoresided in *Chivago” a.
bout four years, asd, while oa ' an- Eastern
visit, was asked bow he liked ths water out
"Wess. *By Georze, Mri—,’ said be- aiter

tegis) .
]

big hogshend-1a front-of bis stora, *fog agil.’
A passtugowag ndded, ‘Bor freight or™ pas+
sageapply at the bunghole.” ., . :

e e, -

A man pamed Teode has ‘marfied a Miss.
Uross in'St.: Bonis.  He teised: heruntil she.
agreed she. wowldu’t be: Cross any murec

- i¥ois waat othing, do’ you ?? said Pat =
‘Bedad, an’ if its  nothing. you "~ wans; you'll

fiad it'in the jug where the whiskey wus?’

) "Apy rm:ni‘i base _eﬁo:éﬁ‘ to, béat his - wife,”
ouglit to bo plased upow the baok ‘uf'a “bard
- trotting horss, dnd wade 1o cullsct the -des
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‘llow many genders are thero, asked a .

‘Three, sir,” promptly replied blue eyes, .

Whea tho-man proves a-literary failarehe

A woesters merohasi lafely chalked.on o -

linquent aeeomnts of the. Record - .
“That's miy ‘iniprodsion,’ g our devil saig
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ey
V¥7
t\ s




